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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FAM.E AND COMPOSITION C F 

JULIUS CMSAR. 



It appears from Peck's Colledion of /^vers curious Hifi 

torical Pieces^ &c. (appended to his Memoirs^ &c. of 

Oliver Cromwell,) p. 14, that a Latin play on thi« fub** 

jed had been written. " Epilogus C^faris interfe<fli, 

quomoda in fcenam prodiit ea res, ada in Ecclefia 

iChrifti, Oxon. Qui Epilogus a magiftro Ricardo Eedes 

let rcnptu$ et in profcenio ibidem didtus fuit, A. D* 

[15 Si. MereSy whofe ff^it'j Cominon<wealtb was pub- 

^lifhed in 1598, enumerates Dr Eedes among the beft 

^agic writers of that tim e. Steetens. 

' William Alexander, afterwards earl of Sterline, wrote 

fa tragedy on the ftory and with the title of Julius Cafar* 

lit may be prefumed that Shakefpeare's play was pofte- 

riortohis; for IokI Sterline, when he compofed his 

7fi/if£i Cafarf was a very young author, and would 

oardly have ventured into that circle, within Which the 

inoft eminent dramatic writer of England had already 

walked. The death of .Caefar, which is not exhibited 

i but related to the audience, forms the cata/trophe of 

\ his piece. In the two plays many parallel palfages are 

found, wjiich might, perhaps, have proceeded only 

(.from the two authors drawing from the fame fource. 

However, there are fome realbns for thinking the co- 

iDcideoce more than accidental. - 

Mr Steevf ns has produced from Darius, another 
play of this writer's, fon^ lines fo like a celebrated 
paflage of Shakefpeare ip the Tcvipefl, A^ III, that 
ll«c one muft, I apprehend, have been copied ftwi the 
olher. Lord Sterlinc's Darius was printed aT^din- 
lurgb in 1603, and his Julius C.r/ar in 1607, at a time 
<tthcu he was but little acquainted with Englifh writers ; 

for 
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for they abound with Scoticifms, which, in the lu 
quent foho edition, t6;>7, he cprredled. But neil 
tl " Tempejif nor the Juliiii defar of our author, ' 
printed till 1623. 

It muft alfo be remembered, that our author has 
vcral plays, founded on fubjeils which had been' 
fuccefsjfally treated by others. Of this kind are K 
yohn. King Henry F, King Lear^ Meqfurdfor Meaji 
the Taming of the Skreruf^ Antony arid ^hopatra^ 
Merchant of Ve^Uce^ and perhaps Macbeth'*: when 
ho proof has hitherto been produced, that any cc 
temporary writer ever prefumed to new model a ftc 
that had already employed 4he pen of Shakpfpea 
On all ihefe grounds it appears more probable th 
Shakefpcare was indebted to lord Sterline, than th 
lord Sterline borrowed from Shakefpeare. ■ If this re 
foning be juft, this play could not have appeared b 
fore the year 1607. 

The real length of time in Julius Cafar^ Mr U^ptc 
obferves, is as follows : About the middle of Februar 
A. U. C. 709, the feftival of Luperci was held in he 
nour of Csefar, when the regal crown was offered t 
him by Antony. On the 15th of March in the fart 
year h^ was killed. Nov. 27, A. U. C. 710, the trium 
virs met at a fmall ifland, formed by the river Rhenufl 
near Bononia, and there adjufted their favage profcnp 

tion. A. U. C. 711. Brutus and Caifius were dc 

fcated near Philippi. Ma lone. 

Of this tragedy many particular pafTages defervc re 
gard, and the contention and reconcilement of Brutui 
knd Cafiius is univerfally celebrated ; but I have nevci 
been ftrongly agitated in perufing it, and think it feme* 
what cold and unalFeding, compared with fome othei 
of Shakefpeare's plays ; his adherence to the real ftory, 
and to Roman manners, fttms to have impeded th< 
Natural vigour of his genius. Johnson. 

t See Dr Farmer^ i obfervations on Macbeth, 
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DRAMATICS PERSONJE. 



^ Confpiraiors agatnft JuUu. 
Cafar. 



MEN. 
Julius Cjesar. 

OCTAVIUS C/ESARy 1 «r • • il aL T\ ' ^r 

>* A iTrtumvtrSy after the Deaihi 

M. Antonius, > cy jj r r 

CiCEROy T 

Pu BLi u Sy > Senatort. 

FOPILIUS LenA} J 
BkuTUSy 

CASSIUSy 

Casca, 

Treboniub^ 
LIGARIU89 
Decius Brutus, 

MxTtLLUS CiMBER, 
CiNNA. 

Flavius, ?7.^„^,. 

Marullus,3 

Artemidorus, a Sopbi/l ofCmdos- 

A Soothfayer. 

iCiNNAy A Poet : Another Poet, 

LuciLiusy T1TINIUS9 Mbssala, Toung Cato, and 

Vo L u M N I u s 9 Friends to Brutus and Cqffius. 
Varro, Clitus, Cladius, Strato, Lucius Dar- 

DANiuSy Servants to Brutus. 
PiNDA&uSy Servant to CaJJius* 

WOMEN. 

Calphurnia, Wtfe to Cafar, 
Portia, Wife to Brutus, 

Plebeians f Senators^ Guards^ Attendants^ bfe. 
ScEVEyfor theJUfi three Ads^ at Rome : afterwards at 
an JJkmdnfar mutina; at Sardis; and near Philiffin 
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ACT L 

- c/ «• J ^ ' 

SCENE I. Home. AStreef. ^ V' 

EtUcr Fl A V I u s. Ma r u l l u Sy and certain Commoner j. • 

Flavius. * 

HENCE ; home, you idle creatures, get youhome. 
Is this a holiday ? What ! know you not. 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk, 
Upon a labouring day, without the fign 
Of your profeffion ? — Speak, what trade art thou ? 

Car. Why, (ir, a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? , 
What doft thou with thy beft apparel on ? — 
You, fir ; what trade are you ? 

Cob. Truly, fir, in relpeft of a fipe workman, I 
am but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trade art thou ? Anfwer me direftly. 

Cohp A trade, fir, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
lafe confcience; which is indeed, fir, a mender of bad 
foals. 

Flav. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? 

CtJf. Nay, I befeech you, fir, be not out with me : 
Yet, if you be out, fir, I can mend you. 

Mar. What meaneft thou by that i Mend me^ thou 
■fcucy fellow? 

Cob^ Why, fir, cobble you, 

' A 2 Flam. 
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Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Coh, Truly, fir, all that I live by is, with the awl ; 
I meddle with no trade, — man's matters, nor woman's 
matters, but with awl. I am indeed, fir, a furgeon , 
to old fhoes ; when they are in great danger, I re- 
cover them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats- 
leather, have gone upon my handy-work. 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy (hop to-day ? 
Why doft thou lead thefe men* about the ftreets ? 

Cob, Truly, fir, to wear out their fhoes, to get 
myfelf into more work. But, indeed, fir, we make 
holiday, to fee Csfar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 
/*" Mar. Wherefore rejoice ? what conqueft brings he 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, [home ? 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels ? 
You blocks, you (tones, you worfe than fenfelefs things! 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Ronie, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
jTo towers and windows, yea, t6 chimney-tops, i 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation, 
To fee great Pompey pals the ftreets of Rome ; 
And when you faw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an univerfal Ihout, ^ 
That Tyber trembled underneath his banks. 
To hear the replication of your founds 
Made in his concave (Iiores ? 
And do you now put on your beft attire ? 
And do you now cull out a holiday ? 
And do ^rou now ftrew flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph over Pompe/s blood ? 
Be gone ; 
Run to jour houfes^ fall upon your knees, 
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IPray to the gods to btermit the plague 
vThat needs mud light on this ingratitude. 

Flav, G09 gOy good countrymen^ and^ for this faulty 
Aflemhle all Uie poor men of your fort ; 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, 'till the loweft dream 
Do kifs the moft exalted (hores of all. 

[^Exeunt Commoners, 
See, whe'r their bafefl: met^ be not mov'd. 
They vanifh tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 
This way will I : Difrobe die images. 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies. 

Mar. May we do ib ? 
You know, it is the feaft of Lupercal* 

Flav. It is no matter ; let no ipmger 
1^ hung with C^r's trophies. I'llabout, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ilreets: 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thefe growing feathers, pluck'd from Cspfar's wiflgi 
Will make him iQy an ordinary pitch ; 
Who elfe would foar above the view of man, 
And keep us all in fervile fearfulnefs. ^Eneuni, 

SCENE IL Tb^fame. 

Enter CiESAA, Antony, ^br the Courfi s Calphur- 
NiA, Portia, Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Cas« 
srus, Casca, a Soothfayer^ Vc* 

Cdf. Calphumia,— ■^— 
Cafca^ Peace, ho 1 Cxfar fpeaks. 
Csf. Calphurnia,-**-r- 
Calfbm Here^ my lord. 

A3 €^/. 
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Caf. Stand you dire£Hyin Antonrus* way. 
When he doth run his courfe.— — Antonius* 

Ant. Caelar, my lord. 

Ctf/I Forget not, in your fpeed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia : for our elders fay. 
The barren, touched in this holy chafe, 
Shake off their fteril curfe. 

jint. I fhall remember : 
When CsBfar fays, Do this^ it is performed. 

Caf. Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

Sooih. Caefei'. 

Caf. Ha ! who calls ? 

Cafea. Bid every noife lie ftill :— -Peace yet again. 

Caf* Who is it m the prefs, that calls on me ? 
I heard a tongue, ihriller than all the muflc. 
Cry, Casfar : Speak ; Csefar is turn*d to "hear. 

Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 

Caf. What man is that ? 

Bru. A foothfayer, bids you beware of the ides of 
March. 

Caf. Set him before me, let me fee his face. 

Caf. Fellow, come from the throng : Look upon 
Caefar. 

Caf. What fay'ft thou to me now? Speak once again. 

Sooth. Beware the ideS of March. 

Caf. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him : — pafs. 
{^Sennet. Exeunt Casar, and Train* 

Caf. Will you go fee the order of the courfe? 

Bru. Not I. 

Caf. I pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamefome ; I do lack fonie pan 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder^ CalEus, your deures ; 
I'll leave you. 

Caj: 
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Caf. Brutusy I do obfenre you now of late : 

I have not firom your eyes that gentlenefsy 
And (hew of love, as I was wont to have : 
You bear too ftubborn and too ftrange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you. 
r^Bru. Caffius, 

/Be not deceivM : If I have veiPd my look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon niyfelf. Vexed I am, 
Of late, with paffions of fbme difference. 
Conceptions only proper to myfelf, 
Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviours : . 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd 
(Among which number^ Caffius, be you one) \ 
Nor conilrue any further my negled. 
Than that poor Brutus, with himfelf at war, ^ 
Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Caf^ Then, Brutus, I have much miftook your 
paffion ; 
By means Whereof, this breaft of mine hath bury'd 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your face ? ' 

Bru, No, Caffius : for the eye fees not itfelf. 
But by reflexion, by fome other things. 

Caf. 'Tis juft : 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your mdden worthinefs into your eye. 
That you might fee your (hadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the beft refpedl in Rome 
(Exeept immortal Cxfar), fpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke. 
Have wifh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru* Into what dangers would you lead me, Caffius, 
^ ^ That 
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That you would have me feek into myfelf 
For that which is not in me ? 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepared to hea| 
And, (ince you know you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as bv reflexion, I, your clafs, 
Will modedly difcover to yourfelf 
That of yOurlelf which yet yoti know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To dale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protefter ; if you know 
That I do &wn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after fcandal them ; or if you know 
That I profeis myfelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
> \FlourtJb^ andJhotA 

*Bru. What means this ihouttng? I do fear, Uv 
\ Choofe Csfar for their king. [peppl' 

I Caf. Ay, do thou fear it ? 
i Then mud I think you would not have it fo. 
i' Bru, I would not, CaiHus; yet I love him well:-* 
[ But wherefore do you hold me here fo long f 
I What is it that you would impart to me ? 
If it be ought toward the general good. 
Set honour in one eye, and death i' the other, 
And 1 will look on both indifferently : 
For, let the gods io fpeed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the fubje^ of my ftory.— 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life ; but, for my fmgle felf^ 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
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In awe of fuCh a thing as I myfelf. 

I was bom free as Cxfar ; fo were you : 

We both have fed as well ; and we can both 

Endure, the winter's cold, as well as he. 

For once, upon a raw and guftv day, 

The troubled Tyber chafing with his fhorcs^ 

Caeiar faid to me, Dar^Jl thou^ Cqffiusy now 

Leap in tvUb me into this angry ^ood^ 

Andfwim to yonder point ? — ^Upbn the word, 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in. 

And bade him follow : fo, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd ; and we did buflet it 

With lufty (inews ; throwing it afide. 

And ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. 

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 

Czfar cry'd. Help me^ Cajfms^ or I Jink. 

I, as JEneas, our great anceftor. 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his fhoulder 

The old Anchifes bear, fo, from the waves of Tyber 

Did I the tired Csefar : And this man 

Is now become a god ; and CaiHus is 

A wretched creature, and muft bend his body^ 

If Caefar carelefsly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did (hake : 'tis true, this god did fliake : 

His coward lips did from their colour fly ; 

And that fame eye, whofe bend doth awe the world. 

Did lofe his luftre : I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 

Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry'd. Give mefome drink y TitiniuSf 

As a (ick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A muQ of fuch a feeble temper fliould 

So 
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So get the ftart of the majeftic world, 

And bear the palm alone. [^Sbout, Flouri/hm 

Bru, Another general fhout ! 
I do believe, that thefe applaufes are 
For fome new honours that are heap'd on Caefar. 

Caf> Why, man, he doth beftride the narrow worlcf , 
Like a ColofTus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourfelves difhonourable graves. 
Men at fome time are mafters of their fates : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ftars, 
But in ourfelves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Caefar : What (hould be in that Caefcr. ? 
Why fhould that name be founded more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with them, 
Brutus will ftart a fpirit as foon as Caefar. 
Now in the names of all the gods at once. 
Upon what meat doth this our Cxfar feed. 
That he is grown fo great ? Age, thou art (ham'd : 
Rome, thou had loft the breed of noble bloods 1 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood* 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man I 
When could they fay, 'till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
l^hat her wide walls encompafs'd but one man ? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough, 
When there is in it but one only man. 
O ! you and I have heard our fathers fay. 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
The eternal devil to keep his ftate in Rome, 
As eafily as a king. 

Bru> That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 

, What you would work me to, I have fome aim ; 

^ How 
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How I have thought of this, and of thefe times, 

I fhall recount hereafter ; for this prefent, 

I would not, fo with love I might entreat you. 

Be any further mov'd. What you have faid, 

I will coniider ; what you have to fay, 

I will with patience hear ; and find a time 

Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things. 

'Till then, my noble friend, ch<sw upon this ; 

Brutus had rather be a villager, 

Than to repute himfelf a fon of Rome 

Under (uch hard conditions as this time 

Is like to lay upon us. 

\ Caf. I am glad, that my weak words 

Have flruck but this much fhew of fire from Brutus. 

Re-enter Casar, and hu Train, 

Bnt. The games are done, and Caefar is returning. 

Caf. As they pafs by, pluck Cafca by the fleeve ; 
And he will, after his four faihion, tell you 
What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 

Bru» I will do fo : — But, look you, CafEus, 
The angry fpot doth glow on Caefar's brow, 
And all the reft look like a chidden train : 
Calphumia's cheek is pale ; and Cicero 
Looks with fuch ferret and fuch fiery eyes. 
As we have feen him in the Capitol, 
Being crofs'd in conference by iome fenators. 

Caf» Cafca will tell us what the matter is. 

C^f, Antonius. ^ 

jint. Cxfar. 

Cm/. Let me have men about me^ that are fat ; 

Sleek*headed men, and fuch as fleep o' nights : 

Yon Caffius has a lean and hungry look ; 

He thinks too much : fuch men are dangerous. 

Ant. 
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Ani. Ictzx him not, Csefar, he's not dangerous ; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Caf. 'Would he were fatter:— But I fear him not 
Yet if ray name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I fhould avoid 
So foon as that fpare Caffius. He reads much ; 
He is a great oblerver, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays 
As thou doll, Antony : he hears no mudc : 
Seldom he fmiles ; and fmiles in fuch a fort. 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and fcorn'd his fpirit 
That could be mov'd to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eafe, 
Whiles thev behold a greater than themfelves ; 
And there&re are they very dangerous* 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 

- Than what I fear ; for always I am Cxfar. 

\ Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 

{ And tell me laruly what thou think'fl of him. 

^ \JExeunt Casar, and bis Traku 

Manent Brutus, and Cassius : Casca to them* 

Mafca. You puU'd me by the cloak ; Would you 
fpeak with me ? 

Bru. Ay» Cafca; tell us what hathchanc'd to-day. 
That Cxfar looks fo fad. 

Cafca. Why you were with him^ were you not ? 

Bru. I (hould not then afk Cafca what had chanc'd. 

Cafca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him : and 
being orfer'd him, he put it by with the back of his 
hand, thus ; and then the people fell a' fhoutiog, 

Bru, What was the fecond noife for ? 

Cafca^ Why for that too. 
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Cqf, They (houted thrice 5 What was the laft cry 
for? 

Cafca* Why for that too. 

Bru. Was the crown offerM him thrfce ? 

Cidca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other ; and at every putting 
by, mine hooeft neighbours (houted. 

Caf, Who offer'd him the crown ? 

Cafca, Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafca. 

Cafca» I can as well be hang'd, as tell the manner 
of it: it was mere foolery, or I did not mark it. 1 faw 
M^k Antony offer him a crown ; ■ ■ yet 'twas not 
a crown neither, 'twas one of thefe coronets ; a nd, 
as I told yoO, he put it by once : but, for all that, to 
my thinking, he would fain have had it. Then he 
Cffier'd it to him again ; then he put it by again : but, 
to my thinking, he was very loth to lay his fingers 
off it. And then he offer'd it a third time ; he put 
it the third time by: and (lili as he refused it, the 
rabblement hooted, and clapp'd their chopt hands, 
and threw up their fweaty night-caps, and utter'd 
fuck a deal of ftinking breath becaufe Cacfar refus'^ 
the crown, that it had almoft choak'd Cafar; for 
be fwooned, and feU down at it : And for mine own 
part, I durfl: not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, 
and receiving the bad air. 

Caf. But, foft, I pray yon : What? did Caefar fwoon ? 

Cafca. He fell down in the market-place^ and 
foam'd at mouth, and was fpeechlefs. 

Bru. *Tis very like ; he hath the felling-ficknefs. 

Caf. No, Casiir hath it not ; but you, and I, 
And honed Cafca, we have the falling-ficknefs. 

Cafca. I know not what you mean* by that ; but, 1 

B am 
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am fure, C«far fell down. If the tag-rag people did 
not clap him, and hifs him, according as he pleas'd, 
and dilpleas'd them, as they ufe to da the players in 
the theatre, I am no true man. 

Bm, What faid he, when he<ame untor himfelf ? 

Cafca. Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'd the 
crown, he pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offer'd 
them his throat to cut — An I had been a man of any 
occupation, if I would not have taken him at a word, 
I would I might go to hell among the rogues : — and 
fo he fell. When he came to himfelf again, he faid^ 
If he had done, or faid, any thing amiis, he deir'd 
their worfhips to think it was his infirmity. Three or 
four wenches, where I ftood, cry'd, jUas^ goodfoull 
— and forgave him with all their hearts : But there's 
no heed to be taken of them ; if Caspar had (labb'd 
their mothers, they would have done no lefs. 

Bru, And after that, he came thus fad, away ? 

Cafca. Ay. 

Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing I 

Cafca. Ay, he fpoke Greek. 

Caf. To what effeft ? 

Cafca. Nay, an t tell you tliat, PU ne'er look you 
i' the face again : But thofe, that underdood him, 
fmil'd at one another, and ihook their heads : but, 
for mine own part, it was Greek to me. I could 
tell you more news too : Marullus and Flaviiis, for 
pulling fcarfs off Caefar's images, arc put to (ilence. 
Fare you well. ^ There was more foolery yet, if I 
could remember it. 

Caf. Will you fup with me to-m^ght, Cafca ? 

Cafca. No, I am promis'd forth. 

Caf. Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 

Cafca* 
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Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind holdj and 
yonr dinner worth the eating. 

Caf. Good ; I will expe^ you, 

•Cafia, Do fo : Farewel both. [^ExU, 

Bru, What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
He was quick metal, when he went to fchooL 

Caf» So is he now, m execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize. 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
Ti^s mdenefs is a fauce to his good wit. 
Which gives men (lomach to diged his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru, And fo it is. For this time I will leave you : 
To-mofrow, if you pleafe to fpeak with me, 
I will come home to you ; or, if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 
^Caf. 1 will do fi>: — 'till then, think of the world. 

\^Ex'a Brutus. 
WelU Brutus, thou art noble : yet, 1 fee, 
Tby honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is difpos*d : Therefore 'tis meet 
Hiat noble minds keep ever with their likes : 
For who fo firm» that cannot be feduc'd ? 
Czfar doth bear me hard ; but he loves Brufus : 
If I were Brutus now, and he were Caflius, 
He (hould not humour me. I will this night, 
In feveral hands, in at his windows throw,* 
At if they came from feveral citizens, 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name ; wherein obfcurely' 
Caefar's ambition (hall be glanced at : 
And, after this, let Caefar feat him fure ; * 
F^r we will Ihake him, or worfe days endure. [^Etclt, 

P z , SCENE 
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SCENE III. jijlreet. ThnnJer and BghHui^. 

Enter C A s c A> h'u fword dratun ; and C ic e RO9 meti 

tng him. 

Clc. Good even, Cafca: Brought jou Caeiar bomei 
Why are you breathkfs ? and why ftare you fo ? 

Cafca, Are you not mov^d^ when all the fway^ ofl 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, £eastk 

I have feen tempefts, when the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feen 
The ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, and foam, ^ 
To be exalted with the threatening clouds : 
But never 'till to-night, never 'till now* 
Did I go through a temped dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil ftrife in heaven ; 
Or elfe the world, too faucy with the godsy 
Incenfes them to fend dedrudion. 

Cic. Why, faw you any tiling more wonderful I 

Cafca* A common flave (you know him well by 
fight) 
Held up his left hand, which did flame, and bum^ 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand* 
Not fenfible of firQ, remain'd unfcorch'd. 
Befides (I have not iince put up my fword )> 
Againft the Capitol I met a lion. 
Who glaff^d upon me, and went furly by. 
Without annoying me : And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghaftly women. 
Transformed with their fear ; who fwore, they faw 
Men, all in (ire, walk up and down the (Greets. 
And, yefterday, the bird of night did (it. 
Even at noon^y, upon the market-place. 
Hooting and ihrieking. When thefe prodigies 

Do 
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Do fb conjointly meet, let not men fayy 
^ Tlx^e are their reafonSi-^-They are natural i 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Ubto the climate, that they point upon* 

C/f. Indeed, it is a {Irange-difpoied time : 
But men may conftrue things after their fafhion. 
Clean from the purpofe of the things th^mfelves. 
Comes Caefar to the Capitol to-morrow \ 

Cafca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he woul4 be there to-morrow. 

Cie, Good night then, Cafca : this difturbed Iky 
' Js not to walk in. 

Cafca* Farewel, Cicero. • [^EitU Cicero* 

Enter Ca3SIVS« 

Caf. Who's there ? 

Cafca, A Roman. > 

Caf. Cafca, by your voice. 

Cafca* Your ear is good. Caflius, what night is this? 
Caf, A very pleaiing night to honefl men. 
Cafca, Who ever knew the heavens menace fo ? 
f'^Caf. Thofe, that have known the earth fo full of faults. 
I For my part, I have walk'd about the (lreets» 
I Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 
Aod, thus unbraced, Cafca, as you fee, 
Have bar'd my bofom to the thunder-done r 
And, when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open 
The bread of heaven, I did prefent myfelf 
Even in the aim and very flafh of it. 

Cafca. But wherefore did you fo much tempt tlie 
heavens ? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble. 
When the mod mighty gods, by tokensi fend 
$ucb dreadful heralds to adonifh us. 

. B 3 Caf, 
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/ Caf. You are dull, Cafca ; and thofe fparks of I 
That (hould be in a Ronun, you do want, 
Or elfe you ufe not : You look pale, and gaze^ 
* And put on fear, and cad yourfelf in wonder^ 
To fee the ftrange impatience of the heavens : 

; But if you would conuder the true caufe, 

j Why all thefe fires, why all thefe gliding ghofl^Sy 

I Why birds and beads, from quality and kind ; 

'. Why old men, fools, and children calculate ; 
Why all thefe things change^ from their ordiiianc<^ 
Their natures, and pre-formed faculties, 

i To monftrous quality ; why, you fhall find, 

I That heaven hath inf^fed them with thefe fpiritH 
To make them inflruments of fear, and warning, 

'Unto fome monftrous (late. 

' Now could I, Cafca, name to thee a man 

' Mod like this dreadful night ; 

; That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roait 

' As doth the lion in the Capitol : 
A man no mlghder than thyfelf, or me. 
In perlbnal aiStion ; yet prodigious grown. 
And fearful, as thefe flrange eruptions are. 

Cafca, 'Tis Caefar that you mean : Is it not, CafEus! 
Caf, Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thews and limbs like to their ancedors ; 
But, woe the while ! our fathers' minds are dead. 
And we are governed with our mothers' fptrits ; 
Our yoke i^d fufferance (hew us womanifh. 

Cafca, Indeed, they fay, the fenators to-morrow. 
Mean to eftablifh Csclar as a king : . 
And he (hall wear his crown, by fea, and land, 
In every place, fave here in Italy. 
I Caf I know where I will wear this dagger tlica| 
I Ca(rius from bondage will deliver Caflius: ;' 

/ Thereiiw 
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Therein, ye gods, you make the weak mod (Irong ; 

Therem, ye gods» you tyrants do defeat : 

Mor flony tower, nor wails of beaten brafs. 

Nor sdrlefs dungeon, nor ftrong links of iroo» 

Can be retentive to the Arength of fpirit ; 

But life, being weary of thefb worldly bars. 

Never lacks power to difmifs itfelf. 

If I know this, know all the world befidesy. 

That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

I can fhake off at pleafure. 

Cttfca* So can I : 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caf» And why fhould Caefar be a tyrant then \ 
Poor roan ! I know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he fees, the Romans are but fheep : 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thofe that with hafle will make a mighty fire. 
Begin it with weak ftraws : What trafh is Rome, 
What rubbifh, and what offal, when it ferves 
For the bafe matter to illupiinate 
So vile a thing as Cxfar ? But, O, grief! 
Where haft thou led me \ I, perhaps, fpeak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My anfwer mult be made : But I am arm'd. 
And dangers are* to me indifferent. 

Cafca. You {peak to Cafca : and to fuch a man. 
That is DO flearing tell-tale. Hold my hand \ 
Be fa^ious for redrefs of all thefe griefs ; 
And I will fet this foot of mine as far, 
As who goes fartheft. 

Caf. There's a bargain made. 
Now know you, Cafca, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the nobleft-minded Romans, 



20 JULIUS C«SAR, 

To undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Of honourable-dangerous confequcnce ; 

And I do know, by this, they itay for me 

In Pompey's porch : For now, this fearful night« 

There is no (tir, or walking in the ilreets ; 

And the complexion of the element, 

It favours like the work we have in hand, 

Mod bloody, fiery, and moii terrible, 

Enter Cinna. 

Cafca. Stan dclofe awhile, for here com^s one inhaft< 

Caf, 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait ; 
He is a friend.— Cinna, where hafte you fo ? 

Cin. To find out you : Who's that ? Metellus Clmber 

Caf, No, it is Cafca ; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not (laid for, Cinna ? 

Cin. I am glad on't. What a fearful night is this \ 
There's two or three of us have feen ftrange fights, 

Caf. Am I not ftaid for ? Tell me, ' 

Cin. Yes, 
You are. O, Caflius, if you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our party^ 

Caf. Be you content : Good Cinna, take this paper. 
And look you lay it in the praetor's chair, 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at his window ; fet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus' fktue : all this done. 
Repair to Pompey's porch, where you (hall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius, there ? 

Cin. All but Metellus Cimber ; and he's gone 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, I will h\c^ * 
And fo beftow thefe papers as you bade me. 4 

Caf. That done, repair to Pompey's theatre. 

lExit CiNiiA. 
ComC| 
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Come, Calca» you and I will, yet, ere day. 
See Brutus at his houfe : three parts of him 
Is ours already ; and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

Cafca. Oy he fits high in all the people's hearts : 
And that which would appear offence in us. 
His countenance, like richeft alchymy. 
Will change to virtue, and to worthinefs. 

Caf, Him, and his worth, and our great need of him^ 
Tou have right well conceited. Let us go, 
For it is after midnight ; and, ere day, 
We will awake him, and be fure of him. {^Exemtm 



ACT 11. 



SCENE I. 

Enter Brutus, In bis orchard. 

Brutus. 

What, Lucius ! ho ! — — 

I cannot, by the progrefs of the (lars. 

Give guefs how near to day.— Lucius, I fay !•— 

I would it were my fault to fleep fo foundly. — 

When, Lucius, when! Awake, I fay: what, Lucius! 

Enter Lucius. 

Lw. Call'd you, my lord ? 
Bru. Get me a taper in my (ludy, Lucius i 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Xhc. I will, my lord. ^Exit. 

ifirif. It muft be by his death : and, for my pai:t, 
r I know 
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I I knov no perfonal caufe to fpurn at him, 

{ But for the general. He would be crown'd : — 

) How that might change his nature, there's thequeflic 

A It is the bright day that brings forth the adder ; 

I And that craves wary walking. CroWn him ?— - 

i That ;— 

• And then, I grant, we put a fting in him, 

:' That at his will he may do danger with. 

; The abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 

! Remorfe from power : And, to fpeak truth of Cae£ 

I I have not known when his affedtions fway'd 

j More than his reafon. But, 'tis a common proo^ 

> That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder, 

I Whereto the climber-upward turns his face : 

^ But when he once attains the upmod round, 

.' He then unto the ladder turns his back ; 

Looks in the clouds, icorning the bafe degrees 
' By which he did afcend : So Csiar may ; 
'. Then, lefl he may, prevent. And, fince the quam 
; Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 
\ Fafhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 
j Would run to tbefe, and thefe extremities : 
t And therefore think hini as a ierpent's egg, 
! Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mijfchievoiis 
; And kill him in the (hell. 

Reenter Lvcius. 

Luc. The taper burneth in your clofet, (ir# 
Searching the window for a ftint, 1 found 
This paper, thus feal'd up ; and, I am fure. 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

Bra, Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March i 

^jic* I know not, fir. 
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Bnu Loobin the kalendar, and bring me word. 
Luc* I willy Hr. {^Exit* 

Bru* The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 

Give fo much lights that I may read by them. 

[^Opens the letter^ and reads* 

Snttus^ thoujieeplfi ; awahcj and fee thyfelf. 

Shall Rome^^^^Speak^Jlrike^ redrefs I 

BrtttuSf thouJkef>lfi ; aavahy 

Such infligations have been often dropp'd 

Where I have took them up. 

Shall Rome ^Thus muft I piece it out ; 

Shall Rome (land under one man's awe ? What ! Rome ? 

My anceflors did from the (Ireets of Rome 

The Tarquin drive, when he was calPd a king. 

Sfeaifjlrsiej redrefs ! — Am I entreated 

To fpeak, and flrike ? O Roman ! I make thee promifey 

If the redrefs will follow, thou receiveft 

Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Reenter Lucius. 

Luc, Sir, March is waded fourteen days. 
^ [^Knocks *wtthtn, 

Bnu 'Tis good. Go to the gate; fomebody knocks. 

'{^Extt Lucius, 
Since Caflius fir/l did whet me againd Cxfar, 
I have not flept. 

Between the ading of a dreadful thing. 
And the firft motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 
The genius, and the mortal inftruments. 
Are then in council ; and the (late of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, fufFers then 
I The nature of an infurreflion. 
I Re-enter 
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Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc» Sir, 'tis your brother CaiEds at the door. 
Who doth defire to fee you. 
Bru. Is he alone ? 

I4UC. No, fir, there are more with hinu 
Bru, Do you know them ? 
Luc, No,, fir ; their hats are pluckM about their a 
And half their faces bury'd in their cloaks. 
That by no means I may difcover them 
By any mark of favour. 
r~ Bru, Let them enter. l^^ExU- Lucii 

j They are the fadlion^ O confpiracy \ 
I Sham^ft thou to fhew thy dangsrous brow by night 
I When evils are moft free ? O, then, by day, 
j Where wilt thou* find a cavern dark enough. 
To mafk thy monftrous vifage ? Seek none, confplrac; 
Hide it in imiles, and affability : 
For if thou path thy native femblance on| 
Not Erebus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Enter Cassius, Casca, Decius, Cinna, Metej 

Lus, aaJTrebonius. 

Caf, I think, we arc too bold upon your reft : 
Good-morrow, Brutus ; Do we trouble you ? 

Bru, I have been up this hour ; awake, all night 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you ? 

Caf, Yes, every man of them ; and no man hcrci 
But honours you : and everv one doth wifh. 
You had but that opinion of youifelf, 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trebonius. 

Bru, He is welcome hither. 

Caj 
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Caf. This, Decius Brutus. 

Bru. He is welcome too. 

Caf. This, Cafca ; this, Cinna ; 
jAnd this, Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. Thfcy are all welcome. 
'What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Setwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf, Shall I entreat a word ? \Th^ nvhtfper. 

Dec, Here lies the eaft : Doth not the day break 

Cafca. No. there? 

Cin. O, pardon, fir, it doth : and yon gray lines, . 
That fret the clouds, are meflengers of day. 

Cafca. You (hall confefs, that you are both deceiv'd, 
Here, as 1 point my (word, the fun arifes ; 
Which is a gfeat way growing on the fouth. 
Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He firft prefents his fire ; and tfie high eaft 
Stands, as the Capitol, dire<5Hy here. 

Bru, Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Ca^ And let us fwear our refolution. 

Bru. No, not an oath : If not the face of men, 
'The fufferance of our fouls, the time's abufe, ■ ■■■ 
If thefe be motives weak, break off betimes. 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 
So let high-fighted tyranny range on, 
*TiIl each man drop by lottery. But if thefe, 
As I am fiire they do, bear fire enough 
'^o kindle cowards, and to fteel with valour 
The melting Ipirits of women ; then, countrymen, 
What need we any four, but our own caufe, 
To prick us to redrefs ? what other bond. 
Than fecret Romans, that have fpoke the word. 
And will not palter I and what other oath| 

C Thaa 
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I Than honefty to honefty engag'd, 
I That this.fhlll be, or we will fall for it ? 
I Swear prieds, and cowards, and men cautdous» 
\ Old feeble carrions, and fuch fuffering fouls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad cauies fwear 
Such creatures as men doubt : but do not ftaio 
The even virtue of our enterprize, 
Nor the infuppreffivp mettle of our fpirits. 
To think, that, or our caufe, or our performance, 
I) id need an oath ; when every drop of blooid. 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bejirs, 
Is guilty of a feveral baftardy, 
If he do break the fmalleft particle 
Lfif any promife that hath paft from him. 

Caf, But what of Cicero ? Shall we (bund him i 
I think, he will ftand very ftrong with us. 

Cafca. Let us not leave him out. 

Cin, No, by no means. 

Met, O, let us have him ; for his filver haii? 
Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It (hall be faid, his judgment rul'd our hands ; 
Our youths, and wildnefs, (hall no whit appear, 
But all be bury'd in his graWty. 

Bru, O, name him not: let us not break with him | 
Tor he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Caf. Then leave him out* 

Cafca, Indeed, he is not fit. ^ 
fjDec. Shall no man elfe be touchM but only Caefar! 
/ Caf. Decius, well urg*d : — I'think it is not meet| 
JMark Antony, fo well belov'd of Caefar, 
J Should out-live Cafar ? We iliall find olf him 
A (hrewd contriver \ and^ you know, his means, 

If 



If he improve tkera, may "^11 ftretch fo faiv 
As to annoy us all : which to preventy 
~ et Antony, and Cacfar, fall together. 

Bru, Our courfe wiU feem too bloody, Caius Caffius^ 

cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 

ike wrath in death, arid envy afterwards : 
For Antonv is but a limb of Cacfar. , 

Let us be lacrificers, but not butchers, Caius. 
We all ftand up againft the ipirit of Caefar ; 
And in the fpirit of men there is. no blood : 
O, that we then could dome by Caefar's fpirit. 
And not difmembet Caefar I But, alas, 
Caefar muft bleed for it / And, gentle friendSj 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him as a difh fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcafe ^t for hounds ; 
And let our hearts, as fbbtie mailers do, ' 
Stir up their fervants to ao adl of rage, 
And after feem to chide them. This fliall make 
Our purpofe neceflary, and not envious : 
Which io appearing to the common eyes. 
We (hall be call'd pursers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
For he can do no more that! Caefar's arm, 
When Caefar's head is off. 

Caf. Yet I fear him j 
For, in the ingrafted love he bears to Caefar, ^ 

Bru. Alas, good Caffius, do not think of him : 
If he love Caefar, all that he can do 
Is to himfelf ; take thought, and die for Qaefar : 
And that were much he fhould ; for he is given 
To fports, to wildnefs, and much company. 

Trcb. There is no fear in him ; let him not die j 

Cz * For 
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For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

\filociJlnlK 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Qaf^ The clock hath ftrucken three. 

Treh* 'Tis time to part. 

CaJ. But it is doubtful yet, 
Whe'r Czfar will come forth to-day, or np ; 
For he is fuperftitious grown of late ; 
Quite from the main opinion he held once 
OTfantafy, of dreams, and ceremonies : 
It may jbe, thefe apparent prodigies. 
The unaccuftom'd terror of this night, 
And the perfuafion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Du. Never fear that : If he be fo refolv'd, 
I can p'erfway him : for he loves to hear. 
That unicorns may be betray 'd with trees. 
And bears with glaiTes, elephants with holes. 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers : 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers. 
He fays, he does ; being then mod flattered. 
Let me work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent ; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. ; 

Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him, !| 

Bru. By the eighth hour : Is that the uttermoft \ 

Cifi' Be that the uttermofl, and fai) not then. 

Met, Caius Ligarius doth bear Cxfar hard. 
Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him : 
He loves me well, and I have given him reafons ; 
Send him but hither, and I'll fafhion him. 
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Caf, The morning comes upon us: We'll leave 
you, Brutus : — 
And, friends, difperfe yourfelves: but all remember 
What you have faid, and fhew yourfeives true Romans. 

Bnt. Good gentlemen, look frefh and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes ; 
But bear it as our Roman adors do. 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal conftancy : 
And fo, good-morrow to you every one. [^Exeunt. 

Manet Brutus. 

Boy ! Lucius ! — Faft afleep ? It is no matter ; 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of flumber : 
Thou had no figures, nor no fantafies. 
Which bufy care draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou fleep'ft fo found. 

Enter Portia. 

p6r. Brutus, my lord ! , 

Bru, Portia, what mean you ? Wherefore rife you 
It is not for your health, thus to commit [now I 
Yourjweak condition to the raw cold morning. 

Por, Nor for yours neither. You have ungently> 
Brutus, 

Stole from my bed : And yefternight, at fupper. 
You fuddenly arofe, and walk'd about, 
Mufing and nghing, with your arms acrofs : 
And when I afk'd you what the matter was. 
You ftar'd upon me with ungentle looks : 
I urg'd you ftirther ; then you fcratch'd your head. 
And too impatiently ftamp*d with your foot : 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwer'd not ; 
But with an angry wafture of your hand, 
Cave fign for me to leave you : So I did ; 

C 3 Fearing 
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Fea4'ing to flrengthen that impatience, 
Which feem'd too much enkindled ; and withal. 
Hoping it was but an eflfedt of humour, 
Which fometime hath his hour with every man. 
It wiJl not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep ; 
And, could it work fo much upon your ihape^ 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 
I fhould pot know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, 
i|Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief. 

Bru, 1 am not well in health, and that is all. 

Por. Brutus is wife, and, were he not in healthy 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru. Why, fo I do : — Good Portia, go to bed. 

For. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyfical 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus (ick; 
And will he (leal out of his wholefbme bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his ficknefg \ No, my Brutus ; 
You have fome fick offence witliin your mind^ 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: And, upon my knees, 
1 charm you, by my once commended beauty. 
By all your vow^ of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourfelf, your half, * 
Why you are heavy : and what men to-night 
Have had refort to you : for there have been 
Sqme fix or feven, who did hid^itheir faces 
Even from darknefs. 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 
i For. I fhould not need, if you were gentle BrutuSt 
\ Within thp bond of marpage, tell me, Brutus, 



As 11, JULIUS CASAR. 51 

/is it excepted, I Ihould know no fecrets 
That appertain to you ? Am I yourfelfy 
But as it were) in fort, or limitauon ; 
' To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
And talk to you fometimes? Dwell I but in the fuburbs 
I Of your good pleafure ? If it be no morCi 
; Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife. 
' Bru. You are my true and honourable wife ; 
; As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
; That ?iiit my £id heart. 

j « Por. If this were true, then fhould I know thi9 
' I grant, I am a woman j but, withal, [fegret. 

; A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman ; but withal, 
A woman well reputed ; Cato's daughter. 
Think you, I am no ftropger than my fex, 
Being fo father'd, and fo hufbanded ? 
Tell me your counfels, I will not difclofe them : 
I have made (Irong proof of my coaftancy. 
Giving myfelf a voluntary wound 
Here, in the thigh : Can I bear that with patiencCi 
And not my hufband's fecrets ? 

Bru, O, ye gods, 
Render me worthy of this noble wife ! \^Knocl, 

Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in a while ; 
And by and by thy bofom ihall partake 
Tbe flcrets of my heart. 
All ray engagements I will conftrue to thee, 
All the charadery of my fad brows : — 
Leave me with hafte. \^ExU Portia. 

Enter Lucius, an^f Ligarius. 

JLucius, who is that knocks ? 

Ituc* Here is a lick maO| that would ipeak with you* 

Bru, 
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Bru. Cains I^igarius, that Metellas fpoke of. — 
Boy, (land afide.-»— Caius Ligarius ! how ? 

Lig. Vouchfafe good-morrow from a feeble tongue- 

Bru, O, what a time have youchofe out, brave Caius> 
To wear a kerchief? 'Would you were not fick ! 

Lig, I am not (ick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Sjuch an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius^ 
Had yoii a healthful ear to hear of it. 

Lig. By all the gods^ that Romans bQW before, 
I here difcard my (icknefs. 8oul of Rome ! 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an exorcift, haft conjur'd up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will ftrive with things impoffible ; 
Yea, get the better of them.^ What's to do ? 

Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick men whole. 

Lig. But are not fome whole, that we muft make 
fick? . • 

Bru. That muft we alfo. What it is, my Caius, 
I (hall unfold to thee, as we are going. 
To whom it muft be done. 

Lig. Set on your foot ; 
And with a heart new fir'd, I follow you. 
To do I know not what : but it iufficeth. 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. [^Bxet^nf* 

SCENE IL CiB.%Afi*s palace. Thunder and lightning. 

Enter CiCSAR, in his night-gown. 

Citf. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 
to-night : 
Thrice hath Calphumia in her fleep cry'd out. 
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Hdp^ bo ! 'They murder Cdsfar, Who's within ? 

ErUer a Servant. 

Sero, My lord > 

Q*f. Go bid the prieft do prefebt facrifice^ 
And brmg me their opinions of fucceis* 
Serv, I will, my lord. [_ExU. 

Enter Calphurnia. 

Col, What mean you, Cxfar I Think you to walk 
forth? 
Tou (hall not ftir out of your houfe to-day. 

Cdf, Caeiar (hall forth : The things, that threaten'd mca 
Ne'er look'd but on my back ; when they fhall fee 
The face of Caefar, they are vaniihed. 

Ccd, Caclar, I never ftood on ceremonies, 
Yet npw they fright me. There is one within,, 
Befides the things that we have heard and feen. 
Recounts moft horrid fights feen by the watch. 
A lionefs hath whelped in the flreets ; 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead; 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds. 
In ranks, and fquadrons, and right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air, 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghofls did (hriek, and fqueal about the n:reets« 
Cxfar ! thefe things are beyond all ufe. 
And I do fear them. . 

, Caf. What can be avoided, 
Whofe end is purposed by the mighty gods ? 
Vet Caeiar (hall go forth : for thefe predictions 
Are to the world in general, as to Caefar. 

Cfd, When beggars dip, there are no comets feen ; 

The 
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The heavens themfelves bUze forth the death of prince^a 
■Caf. Cowards die many times before their deaths j 
The valiant never tafte of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 
It fecms to me mod flrange that men fhould fear; 
Seeing that death, a neceflary end. 
Will come, when it will come. 

Re-enter a Seroant, 

What fay the augurers ? 

Serv, They would not have you to ftir forth to-day^ 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
They could not find a heart within the beaft. 

C/ef* The gods do this in fhame of cowardice 3 
Csfar fhould be a beaft without a heart, 
If he fhould flay at home to-day for fear. 
No, Csefar fhall not : Danger knows full weU^ 
That Caefar is more dangerous 'than he* 
We were two lions litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible ) 
And Caefar (liall go forth. 

CaL Alas, my lord. 
Your wifdom is confura'd in confidence^ 
Do not ^o forth to-day : Call it my fear. 
That keeps you in the houfe, and not your Own. 
We'll fend mark Antony to the fenate-houfe ; 
And he fhall fay, you are not well to-day : 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Caf. Mark Antony fhall fay, I am not well ; 
And, for thy humour, I will ftay at home. 

Enier Deciu6. 

Here's Deems Brutus, he fhall tell them lb. 

Dec. Caefar, all hail ! Good-morrow, worthy C«far : 

' I come 
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I come to fetch you to the {enate-honfe. 

Cef. And you are come in very happy time^ 
To bear my greeting to the fenators» 
And tell them, that I will not come to-day : 
Cannot, is falfe ; and that I dare not, falfer ; 
I will not come to-day : Tell them fo, Decius. 
. Cal. Say, he is fick» 

Caf. Shall Cxfar fend a lie f 
Have I in conqueft ftretch'd mine arm fo far. 
To be afeard to tell gray-beards the truth ? — y — 
Decius, go tell them, Caefar will not come. 

Dec, Mod mighty Csefar, let me know fome caufe^ 
Left I be laugh'd at, when I tell them fo. 

C£f. The c'aufe is in my will, I will not Come ; 
That is enough to fatisfy the fenate. 
But for your private fatisfadtion, 
Becaufe I love you, I will let you know. 
CaJphurnia here, my wife, ftays me at home : 
She dreamt to-night fhe faw my ftatuc. 
Which, like a fountain, with a hundred (pouts, 
Did run pure blood ; and many lufty Romans 
Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And thefe does fhe apply for warnings, and portents, 
And evils imminent 5 and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will ftay at home to-day. 

D/r. This dream is all amifs interpreted j 
It was a vifion, fair and fortunate : 
Your body fpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmiling Romans bath'd. 
Signifies, that from you great Rome (hall fuck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men (hall prefs 
I'or tindhires, ftains, and relics, and cognilance. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is (ignify'd. 
Q^J* And this way have you well expounded it« 

Dec, 
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Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can (ay s 
And know It now ; the fenate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Csfan 
If you (hall fend them word, you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt to be rehder'd, for fome one to fay, 
Break up the fenate *tiU another time^ 
When Cafar*s wtfeJbaU meet with better dreams. 
If Caefar hide himielf, fhall they not whifper, 
Lof Cafar is afraid ? 

Pardon me, Caefar ; for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this ; 
And reafon to my love is liable. 

Caf How foolifh do your fears now leem, Calphur- ' 
I am aftiamed I did yield to them.— [nia ? 

Give me my robe, for I will go : 

» 

Enter Publius,. Brutus, Ligarius, MetelluS} 
Casca, Trebonius, and Cinna. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 

Ptt^. Good-morrow, Caefar* 

Caf, Welcome, Publius. 

What, Brutus, are you ftirr'd fo early too ? 
Good-morrow, Cafca. — Caius Ligarius, 
Caefar was ne'er fo much your enemy. 
As that fame ague which hath made you lean.— 
What is't o'clock ? 

JBrti, Caefar, 'tis ftrucken eight. 

Caf. I thank you for your pains and cpurtefy. 

Enter Antony. 

See ! Antony, that revels long o' nights. 
Is, notwithftanding, up : — Good-morrow, Antony. • 
tfint. So to saoix noble Caefar. 

Caf. 
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C^f. Bid them prepare within ^— * 
I am to blame to be thus widted for.— 
Now, Cmna : — ^Now, Metellus : — ^What, Trebonius! 
I have an hour's .talk in (lore for you ; 
Remember that you call on me to-day : 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 

Treb, Csiar, I will : and fb near will I be. 

That vour befl friends ihall wifh I had been further, 
C£j. Good friends, go in, and tafte fome wine with me5 

And we, like friends, will flraightway go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the fame. O Cxfar* 

The heart of Brutus yerns to think ^pon ! [^Exeunt* 

SCENE IIL A pea near tU CapltoL 

Enter Artemioorus, reading a paper, 

C^foTf Beware of Bruhu; tale hfedof Cajfat; come 
not near Cafca; have an eye to Cinna ; truft not Trebo* 
Sttiu ; mark *weU Metellus C'tmber : Deciut Brutus loves 
fhee not ; thou bqfi wrpng^J Cams L'tgarius. There is 
hut one wind in aUfhtfe men^ audit is bent againfl Cdfar* 
If thou be[finot immortal^ loot about you: Security gives 
way to conjfnracy* 7T>e mighty gods defend thee ! 

Thy lover f 

Artemidorus. 

Here will I {land» 'till Cse&x pafs along. 
And as a (iiitor will I give him this. 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 
If thou read this, O Csefar, thou may'd live ; 
{f not, the fates with tr^tors do contrive. \_Exit. 

D SCENE 
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SCENE IV. Another part ofthefamejtreet. 

Enter VoKT I Ay and hvciXTS. 

For. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the fenate-houfe ; 
Stay not to anfwer me, but get thee gone : 
Why doft thou ftay ? 

Luc. Td know my errand, madam. 

For, I would have had thee there, and here again. 
Ere I can tell thee what thou (hould'ft do there. — . 

conftancy, be ftrong upon my fide ! 

Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue ! 

1 have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 
How hard it is for women to keep cx)unfel !— 
Art thou here yet ? 

Luc. Madam, what (hould I do ? 
Run to the Capitol^ and nothing elfe ? 
And fo return to you, and nothing elfe ? 

For, Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord Took 
For he went fickly forth : AncL take good note [ welT, 
What Caefar doth, what fuitors prefs to him. 
Harky boy ! what noife is that ? 

Luc. I hear none, madam. 

For. Pr'ythee, liften well r 
I heard a bulling rumour, like a: fray^ 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc. Soothy madam, I hear nothing. 

• Enter Soothfayer. 

For. Come hither, fellow : Which way hafe thoii 

Sooth. At mine own houfe, good lady. (Tbeeo? 

For. What is't o'clock > 
, Sooth. About the ninth hour, lady. 

For. Is Caefar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Sooth. Madam» not yet ; I go to take my (land. 
To fee liim pafs on to the Capitol. For, 
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Por. Thou haft fome fuit to Caefar, haft thou not ? 

Sooth, That I haye, lady, if it will pleafe Cxfar 
To be fo good to Cacfar, as to hear me 2 
I fhall befeech him to befriend himfcif. 

Por. Why, know'ft thou any harm's intended toi 
wards him ? ~ [may chance. 

Sooth, None that I know will be, much that I fear 
Good morrow to you. Here the ftreet is narrow : 
The throng that follows Caefar at the heds, 
Of feoators, of praetors, common fuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death : 
rU get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Caefar as he comes along. ^Exit* 

Por^ I muft go in. — Ay me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus ! 
The heavens fpeed thee in thine enterprize ! 
Sure, the boy heard me : — Brutus hath a fuit, 
That Caefar will not grant.— O, I grow faint :— r 
Run, Lucius, and comniend me to my lord ^ 
Say, I am merry : come to me ;igain. 
And brbg me word what he doth fay to thee. 

\^Exeuta* 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I. The fired y and then the CapUol; the 

Senate fitting. 

Fhunjb, Enter C^sAR, Brutus, Cassius, CAscAt 
Decius, Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna,'An- 

TONY, LePIDUS, ArTEMII>ORUS> PoPlLlUSj 

Pu B L I u s, and the Soothfayer, 

Cafar, 
The ides of March are come. SooiL 
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Sooth. Ay, Csefar ; but none gone. 

Art. Hai}, Csefar ! Read this fchedule. 

Dec. Trebanius doth defire you to o'er-read. 
At your bed leifurCy this his humble fuit. 

Art. O Csefar, read mine firfl : for mine's a fuit 
yhat touches Csefar nearer : Read it, great Caefar. 

Csf. What touches us ourfelf, fhall be laft ferv*d* 

Art. Pelay not, Cxfar ; read it inflantly. 

Cdf. What, is the fellow mad ? 

Pub. Sirrah, give place. 

Caf. What, urge you y<Mir petitions in the fh-eet i 
Come to the Capitol. 

[CiESAR enters the Capkoli the rejl following,']^ 

Pop, I wiAi your enterprize to-day may thrive* 

Caf. What enterprize, Popilius t 

"pop. Fare you well. 

Bru. What faid Popilius Lena i 

Caf. He wiih*d, to-day our enterprize might thrhre*. 
I fear, our purpofe is difcovered. 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Cxfar : Mark him. 

Caf. Cafca, be fudden, for we fear prevention.—^ 
Brutus, what fhall be done ? If this.be known^ 
Cadius, or Csfar, never (hall turn back, 
For I will flay myfelf. 

Bru. Caflius^ be conflant : 
Popilius Lena fpeaks not of our purpofes ; 
For, look, he fmiles, and Csefar doth not change. 

Caf. Trebonius knows his time 5 for, look you,Briitas, 
'He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

[^Exeunt Ant. andTtii.B.* 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber ? let him go, 
Aud prefently prefer his fuit to Csefar. 

Bru.^Ht is addreft : prefs near, and fecond him. 

Cia. 
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Cm. Cafca, you are the firft that rear your hand. 

Ctf. Are we all ready ? What is now amifs, 
That Gsefar, and his fenate, muft redrefs ? 

Met. Moft high, raoft mighty, and moft puiffantCaefar, 
Metellus Ciraber throws bcfoit thy feat \Knetltng. 
An humble heart : 

Cef. I muft prevent thee, Cimber. 
Thefe couchings, and thefe lowly courteGes, 
Might fire the blood of ordin^y men ; 
And turn pre-orSinance, and firft decree, 
Intp ihe lane of children. Be not fond. 
To think that C«iar bears fuch rebel blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that vhich melteth fools ; I mean fweet wortig, 
Low-crooked curt'fies, and bafe fpaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is banifhed ; 
If diou doft bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I fpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Caefar doth not wrong | nor without caufe 
Will he be fatisfied. 

Met.. Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To found more fweetly in great Caefar's ear, 
For the repealing of my banifh'd brother ? ^ 

Bru* I kifs thy hand, but not in flattery, Caefar^ 
Deiiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

Citf. What, Brutus ! 

(7<i/I Pardon, Csefar; Caefar, pardon: 
As low as to thy foot doth Caifius fall. 
To be g enfranchifement for Publius Cimber. 

CiJ. I could be well mov'd, if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would tnove me : 
But I am conAant as the northern ftar. 
Of whofe true-fist, and refting oualityi 

D 3 There 
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There is no fellow in the firmament. 
The fkies are painted with unnumbered fparkSf 
They are all fire, and every one doth (hine ; 
Put there's but one in all doth hold his place : 
So, in the world \ 'Tis furmfla'd well with men,. 
And me^n are flefh and blood, and apprehenfive ^ 
/Yet, in the number, I do know but one , 
That unavailable holds on his rank, 
Unfhak'd of motion : and, that I am he. 
Let me a little ihew it» even in this ; 
That I was conftant Cimber (hould be baoifli'd^ 
And con(lant do remain to keep him fo. 

Cin. O Cgfar, 

, Caf Hence ! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

Dec. Grea^ Caefar, 

Caf. Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel ? 

Cajea* Speak, hands, for me. \l'heytJUih C^sjik.' 

Caf. Et tuy Brute ^ ^Then fall, Cafer ! IDieu 

Cm* liberty ! Freedom ! Tyranny is dead ! 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the Areets. 

Caf. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Lthtrty^ freedom^ and enfrauchtfemeni ! 

Bru. People, and fenators 1 be not affrighted ; 
l^ly not ; ftand dill : — ambition's debt is paid. 

Cafca, Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 

Dec. And Caflius toq. 

Bru, Where's Publius ? 

Ctn» Heve, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand faft together, led fome friend of Cs&rV 
Should chance—— 

Bru. Talk not of {landing :-^PabIius, good cheery 
There is np harm intended to yonr perfon. 
Nor to no Roman elfe : fo tell them, Publids. 

Caf. And kave us^ PubUus» left that the people 

Ruihing 
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^Ruihiog on us, fhould do your age feme tnifchief. 
' Bru. Do fo ; — and let no man abide this deedy 
Bat we the doers. 

Re-enter Trebonius. 

Caf. Where is Antony ? 

Treh, Fled to his houfe amaz'd : 
Men, wives, and children, flare, cry out, and ran. 
As it were doomfday. 

Bnt. Fates ! we will know your pleaiiires : 
That we Ihall die, we know ; 'tis but the time. 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts iff twenty years of life. 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit: 
So are we Csefar's friends, that iiave abridg'd 
His time of fearing death. — Stoop, Romans, floopj 
And let us bathe our hands in Casfar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmear our fwords : 
Then walk we forth, even to the market-place ; 
And, waving cur red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry. Peace ! Freedom ! and Liberty ! 

Caf. Stoop then, and wa(h. — ^How many ages hence, 
Shall this our lofty fcene be adled over, 
In ftates unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Bru* How many times (hall Caefar bleed in fport> 
That now on Pompey's bafis lies along. 
No worthier than the dufl ? 

Caf. So oft as that fhall be, ' 

So ohen fhall the knot of us be call'd 
The men that gave their country liberty. 

Dec. What, fhall w,e forth ? 

Caf, Ay, every man away : 

Brutus ihall lead* and we will grace his heels 

With 
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With the moft boldeft and beft hearts of Rome. 

Enter a Servant, 

Bru, Soft, who comes here ? A friend of Antony's. 

Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my mafter bid me kneel | 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; 
And, being proftrate, thus he bade me fay : 
Brutus is noble, wife, variant, and honeft ; 
Cxfar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving : 
Say, I love Brutus, and I honour him ; 
Say, I fear'd Caefar, honour'd himj and lov'd hira^ 
If Brutus will vouchfafe, that Antony 
May fafely come to him, and be refolv'd 
How Cjeiar hath deferv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony fhall not love Caefar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod (late, 
With all true faith. So fays my mafter Antony, 

Bru, Thy mafter is a wife and valiant Roman j 
I never thought him worfe. 
Tell him, fo pleafe him come unto this place. 
He (hall be fatisfied ; and, by my honour, 
Depart untouched. 

Serv. I'll fetch him prefently. \_Exit Servants 

Bru. I know, that we fliall have hinr well to friends 
Caf. I wifti we may : but yet have I a mind, 
That fears him much ; and my mifgiving ftill 
Falls fhrewdly to the purpofe.^" 

Re-enter Antony. 

; Bru. But here comes Antony. — ^Welcome, Mark 

Antony. 
Ant. O mighty Cxfar ! Doft thou lie fo low ? 

■ ArQ 
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I Are all thy conquefts, glories, triumphs, fpoils, 
^ Shrunk to this little mcafure ?— Fare thee welL— 
5 I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 
', Who elfe muft be let blood, who elfe is rank : 

If I myfelf, there is no hour fb fit 
; As Csnar's death's houf ; nor no inflrument 
% Of half that worth, as thofe your fwords, made rich 
' With the mod noble blood of all this world. 
I do befeech ye, if you bear me hard. 
Now, whilfl your purpled haiids do reek and fmoke^ 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, 
I (hall not nnd myfelf fo apt to die : 
No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of deaths 
' As here by Caefar, and by you cut off, 
The choice and mafter fpirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we muft appear bloody and cruel. 
As by our hands» atnd this our prefent aft. 
You fee we do ; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bufineis they have done ; 
Oar hearts you fee not, they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong oi Rome 
(As ore drives out fire, £> pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Csefar. For your part. 
To you our fwords have leaden points, Mark Antony: 
Our arms, in ftrength of malice, and our hearts, 
Of brothers* temper, do receive you in 
^^'-'h all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. / 

z/I Your voice fhall be as ftrong as any man's. 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 
. Bru* Only be patient, 'till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear. 
And then we will deliver you the caufe. 
Why I, tliat did love Csfar when I flruck him. 

Have 
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Havejius proceeded. 
/""^^nt, I doubt not of your wifdom. 
J^ Let each man render me his bloody hand : 
\ Fird, Marcus Brutus, will I ihake with you ;- 
• Next, Caius CafTius, do I take your hand ; — 

] Now, Decius Brutus, yours; Now yours, Metellus^ 

I Yours, Cinna ; and, my valiant Cafca, yours ; — 
Though laft, not leaft in love, yours, good Trebonius. 
Gentlemen all, — alas 1 what fhall I £y ? 
My credit now (lands on fuch flippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muft conceit roe. 
Either a coward, or a flatterer.—— 
That I did love thee, Csefar, O, 'tis true : 
If then thy fpirit look upon us now, 
■ Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
. To fee thy Antony making his peace, 
/ Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
\ Moft noble ! in the prefence of thy corfe ? 
Had I as many eyes as thou haft wounds, 
i Weeping as faft as they ftream forth thy blood, 
\ It would become me better, than to dofe 
y In terms of friendfhip with thine enemies. 
\ Pardon me, Julius ! — Here waft thou bay'd, brave 

hart ; 
i Here didft thou fall ; and here thy hunters ftand, 
i SIgn*d in thy fpoil, and crimfon'd in thy lethe. 
J O world ! thou waft the foreft to this hart ; 
i And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee.— 
How like a deer, ftrucken by many princes, 
Doft thou here lie ? . 

'" C^/ Mark Antony, 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius CafTius: 
The enemies of Caefar ihall fay this ; 
Then in a friend, it is cold modefty. 
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Caf. I blame you not for praifing Caefar lb ; 
But what compa^ mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends ; 
Or /hall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant, Therefore I took your hands ; but was, indeed, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Caefar, 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all ; 
Upon this hope, that you (hall give me reafons. 
Why, and wherein, Caefar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe were this a favage lpe<5lacle : 
Our reafons arc fo full of good regard. 
That were you, Antony, the foil of Caefar, 
You fhould be fatisfied. 

Ant. That's alll feek : 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend^ 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru, You (hail, Mark Antony. 

Caf. Brutus, a word with you.— - 
You know not what you do ; Do not con(ent, {^AJide. 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral : 
Know you how much the people may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter ? 

Bru. By your pardon ; — 
1 will niyfelf into the pulpit (irdy 
And (hew the reafon of our Cacfar's death : 
What Antony (hall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpcaks by leave and by permilRon ; 
And that we are contented, Caefar (hall 
Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 
It (hall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Ccf. I know not what may fall ; I like it not. 

Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Caefar'i body. 

You 



/ 
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You Aiail not in your funeral fpecch blame us. 
But (peak all good you can devife of Caeiar ; 
And fay, you do't by our permifHon ; 
£Ife fhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral : And you (hall fpeak 
In the fame pulpit whereto I am goings 
After my fpeech is ended. 

^4nt, Be it fo ; 
I do defire no more. 

Bru, prepare the body then, and follow us. 

\^Exeunt Conjpiratoru 

Manet Antony. 

jfnt. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth. 
That I am nieek and gentle with theie butchers j 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleft man. 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand that fhed this coftly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophefy, — 
Which, like dumb mouths do ope their ruby lips» 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue ;— ^ 
A curie fhall light upon the limbs of men ; 

• Domeflic fury, and fierce civil ftrife, 
' Shall cumber all the parts of Italy : 

; Blood and deflrudlion fliall be fo in uie, ' 

' And dreadful obje<5ts fo familiar, , | 

\ That mothers fhall but fmile, when they behold ■ 

J, Their infants quartered with the hands of war ; 

All pity chok'd with cuflom of fell deeds : 
f^And Caefar's fpirit, ranging for revenge^ 
' With Ate by his fide, come hot from hell, 

• Shall in thefe confines, with a monarch's voice/ 
iCry Havoc^ and let flip the dogs of war ; 
■TMt this foul deed fhall fmell above the earth 

- With 
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With carrion men, groaning for burial, 

rou ferve O^larius Casfar, do you not ? 

Eero. I do, Mark Antony. 

AnU CxfsLT <iid write for him, to come to Rome. 

Sa^. He did receive his letters, and is coming : 
And hid me fay to you by word of mouth,——" 
Caelar ! — [^Seeing the Body. 

jini. Thy heart, is big \ get thee apart and weep. 
Faffion, I fee, is catching ; for mine eyes. 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow ftand in thine, 
^egan to water. Is thy mafler coming ? 

Serv* He lies to-night within (even leagues of Rome. 

Ant. Foft back ^yith (peed| and tell him what hath 
chanc'd : . 
Here is a mourniog Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of fafety Tor Odlavius yet ; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet, ftay a while ; 
Thou (halt not back, 'till I have borne this corfe 
Into the market-place : there (hall I try, 
Iq my oration, how the people lake 
The cruel ifTue of thefe bloody men ; 
According to the which, thou (halt difcourfe 
To young O^avius of the (late of thiqgs. 
jUnd me your hand. {^Exeunty wuh Casar'x body. 

SCENE IL The Forum. 

Enter Brvtus, £7ifJ Cassius, ntftth the Plebeians, 

Pleb, We will be fatisfied ; let us be fatisfied. 

Bru, Then follow me, and give me audience, 

friends. 

CalEus, go you iDto tlie other ftreet, 

j; And 
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And part the numbers.— 

Thofe that will hear me fpeak, let them flay here ; 

Thofe that will follow Caffius, go with him ; 

And public reafons fhall be rendered 

Of Cflefar's death. 

1 Pleb, I will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Pleb, I will hear Caflius ; and compare their re*« 
Wheh feveraliy we hear them rendered. [^(bn% 

\^Exit Cassius, withfome of the Plebeiam* 

Brutus goes Into the Roflrum, 

% Pleb. The noWe Brutus is afcended : Silence ! 

ru. Be patient 'till the lalt. 

RomanSy countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for nr 

caufe ; and be' filent, that you may hear : believe : 

/ for mine honour ; and have refpedb to mine hono 

/ that you may believe : cenfure me in your wifdoni 

and awake your fenfes, that you may the better judg 

If there be any in this afTembly, any dear friend 

Caefar's, to him I fay, that Brutus* love to Caefar was 

no kfs than his. If then that friend demand, viXvf 

I Brutus rofe againft Casfar, this is my anfwer, — Not 

that 1 lov'd Caefar lefs, but that I lov'd Rome more. 

Had you rather Caefar were living, and die all (laves; 

than that Caefar were dead, to live all free men ? Ai 

Caefar lov'd me, I weep for him ; as he was fortunate, 

I rejoice at it ; as he was valiant, I honour him : bet 

as he was ambitious, I flew him : There are tears for 

his love ; joy, for his fortune ; honour, for his valourj 

I and death, for his ambition. Who is here fo bafe, 

that would be a bond-man ? If any, fpeak ; for hi 

I have I offended. Who is here fo rude, that woul 

! not be a Roman ? If any, fpeak ; for him have 1 

\ offended. Who is here fo vile, that will not love h' 

\ - ^ couBtr 
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jcmmtry ? If any, fpeak ; for him have I offended* 

(l paufe for a reply. 

J ^/L None, Brutus, none. 

' Brm, Then none have I offended. I have done 

io more to Caefar, than you fhall do to Brutus. The 

4|!}eQion of his 4^th is enrolled in -the Capitol : his 

^lory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor 

its offences enforc'd, for which he fuffered death. 

I Euter Mark Antony, l^c. with CjesarV Body, 

Here comes his body, jnourn'd by Mark Antony : 
ivho, though he had no hand in his death, fhall receive 
the benefit of his dying, a place in the coranionwealdi ; 
As which of you fhall not? With this I depart; That, 
as I (lew my befl lover for the good of Rome, I have 
ihe iame dagger for myfeif, when it fhall pleafe my 
ccruntry to need my death. 
^—a^//. Live, Brutus, live ! live ! 

1 Pleb. Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe. 

2 Pieh, Give him a flatue with his anceAors. 

3 Plfb, L.et him be Caefar. 

4 PieL Caefar's better parts 
Sbsdl be crowned in Brutus, 

1 P/eh. We'll bring him to his houfe with fhouts 

and damours. 
Bnt* My countrymen, — 

2 PH. Peace ; lilence i Brutus fpeaks. 
I P/eh. Peace, ho I 

. Brtt, Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my fake, flay here with Antony : 
J>o grace to Ca^far's corpfe, and grace his fpeech 
Tending to Caefar's glories : which Mark Antony 
By our perraifTion is allowed to make. 
} do ^ntreat you, not a man depar^ 

E' 2 Save 
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Save I alone, *tiH Antony have fpoke. ^Exifi 

I Pleb, Stay, ho ! and let us hear Mark Antony. * 

3 Pleb. Let him go up into the public chair ; ' 
We'll hear him :* — Noble Antony, go up. 

jint. For Brutus' fake, I am beholden to you* 

4 Phb. What does he fay of Brutus ? 

3 PUL He fays, for Brutus' fake. 
He finds himfelf beholden to us all. 

4 Pkh. 'Twere be(t he ^ak noharm of Bratusher<ew 

1 Pleb. This Caefar was a tyrant. 
3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain. 

We are bleft, that Rome is rid of him. i 

2 Pltb» Peace ; let us hear what Anto&y can (ay« : 
^nt. You gentle Romans, — I 
jflL Peace, ho ! let us tear him. I 

; if/f/V Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend roe youi' 
•I come to bury Caefar, not to praife him. [ears j 

The evil, that men do, lives after them ; 
The good ?s oft interred with their bones ; 
So let it be with Caefar ! The noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Caefar was ambitious : 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault ; 
And grieroufly hath Caefar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reft 
(For Brutus is an honourable man ; 
So are they a?), all honourable men), 
Come I to (peak in Caefar*8 funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to me : 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many CJiptives home to Rome, 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fil^: 
Did this in Caefar feem ambitious ? 
When that the poor have cry'd, Caelkr hath wept : • 

Ambidoaj 
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JAmbition (hould be made of (lerner (hiff ; 

liet Brutus fays, he was ambitious : 
Mad Brutus is an honourable man. 
f You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal, 

I thrice prefented him a kingly crown. 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And fure he is an honourable man. 

I fpeak not to difproTe what Brutus (poke, 

But her^ I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without caufe ; 
1 What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him ?"~ 
I judgment, thou art fled to brutifh hearts, 
\ And men have lofl their reafon ! — Bear with me ; 
I My heart is in the cofHn there with Caefar, ^ 

(And I muft paufe 'till it come back to me.„ ..^ - 
J Pleb» Methinks, there is much reafon in his fayings. 

2 Pleb* If thou coniider rightly of the matter, 
Czfar has had great wrong. 

3 PUb. Has he, mafters ? 

I fear tl^ere will a worfe come in his place* 

4 Plek* Mark'd ye his words I He would not take 

the crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Pkb, If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it.. 

2 PleL Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with 

weeping. 

3 Pleb, There's not a nobler man in Rome^ than 
Antony. 
•b. Now mark him, he begins again to fpeak. 

AtU, But yeflerday the word of Cse^r might 
ve flood againfl the world : now lies he there, 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 
niafters ! if I were difpos'd to ftir 

E 3 Your 
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Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rag<q, 

I fhould do Brutus wrong, and Cafilus wrong. 

Who you all know, are honourable men : 

I will not do them wrong ; I rather choofe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf, and you. 

Than I will wrong fuch honourable men. 

But here's a parchment with the feal of Caeiar, 

I found it in his clofet, 'tis his will : 

Let but the commons hear this teftament 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read). 

And they would go and kifs dead Caciar's wounds. 

And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, . 

Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy. 

Unto their iffue. 

4 PUh^ We'll hear the will: Read it, Mark Antony. 

AIL The will, the will ; we will hear Csefer's wilK 
I AnU Have patience, gentle friends^ I muft not 
read it ; 
It is not meet you know how Caefar lov'd you. 
You are not wood,-you are not (tones, but men ; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Csefar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad : 
*Tis good you know not that you are his heirs ; 
For if you (hould, O, what would come of it \ 
• 4 Pleh. Read the will j we will hear it, Antony ; 
5 You fhall read us the will ; Caefar's will. 

Ant. Will you be patient ? will you ftay a while \ 
I have o'er-(hot myfelf, to tell you of it. 
I fear, I wrong tiie honourable men, 
l^Whofe daggers have ftabb'd Caefar : I do fearjt,, 

4 Pkh, They were traitors: Honourable men I 

All The will ! the telbment } 

2 FU. 
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2 Pleb, They were villains, murderers : the will ! 
read the will 1 

\ Ant, You will compel me then to read the will ?— 
/Then make a ring about the corpfe of Csfar, 
/And let me fhew you him that made the will. 
I Shall I defccnd? And will you give me leave ? 
^ All, Come down. 

2 Pkh. Defcend. \^He comes down from tht pulp'tt. 

3 Pleb. You (hall have leave. 

4 Pkh. A ring ; fland round. 

1 Pleh. Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the body. 

2 Pleh, Room for Antony ; — moft noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, prefs not fo upon n!e : ftand far off. 
AU, St and back ! ro6m ! bear back ! -s^ 
^n/.- If you have tears, prepare to fhed them nowi 

You all do know this mantle : I remember , 

The firft time ever Cxfar put it on ; j 

'Twas on a fummer's evening in his tent ; / 

That day he overcame the Nervii :— 

Look ! in this place, ran Caifius' dagger through : 

See, what a rent the envious Cafca made ; 

Through this, the well-beloved Brutus flabb'd : 

And, as he pluck'd his curfed fteel away, 

Mark how the blood of Caefar followed it ; 

As rufhing out of doors, to be refolv'd 

If Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, or no ; 

Tor Brutus, as you know, was C^far's angel : 

Judge, O you gods, how dearly Casfar lov'd him ! 

This was the mofl unkindeft cut of all : 

For when the noble Casfar faw him ftab, 

Ingntitude, more ftrong than traitors' arms, 

Quite vanquiih'd him : then burd his mighty heart ; 

And, in his mantle muiHing up his face, 

I £rea at the bafe of Pompey's ftatue^ 

* Which 
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I Which all the while ran blood, great Csfar felL ' 

/ O, what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 

^ Then I,^nd you, and all of us fell down, 

! Whilft bloody treafon ilourifh'd over us. 

( O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 

'• The dint of pity : thefe are gracious drops. 

(Kind fouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 
Our Caefar's vefture wounded ? Look you here ! 
I Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, with traitors* 
"' I PkL O piteous fpedbade ! 

2 Pleb. O noble Caefar ! 

3 Pleb, O woeful day ! 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Piebi. O moft bloody fight I 

2 Pleb, We will be reveng'd : Revenge: Aboutr— < 
. Seek, — burn, — fire, — kill, — (lay ! — ^let not a traitor 

j^nt. Stay, countrymen. [live, 

1 Pleb, Peace there : Hear the noble Antony. 

2 Pleb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 
widi him. 

^ i j^nt* Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir 

/ you up 

/ To fuch a fudden flood of mutiny. 

; They, that have done this deed, are honourable ; 

/ What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 

i That made them do it ; they are wife, and honourablci 

) And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 

.' I come not, friends, to fteal away your heaits ; 

I I am no orator, as Brutus is : 

I But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 

\ That love my friend ; and that they know full well 

\ That gave me public leave to fpeak of him. 

\ For T have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 

I Adion, nor utterance, nor tlie power of fpeecb. 

To 
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(lir men's blood : I only fpeak right on ; 
tell you that, ivhich you yourfelves do know ; \ 

Shew you fweet Csefar's Wounds, poor, poor duml» 

I mouths ! 

' jAnd bid them fpeak for me : But were I Brutus, / 

•And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony / 

(Would ruffle up your fpirits, and put a tongue / 
Ijln every wound of Cacfar, that fliould move 
1 1 The flones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 
« Jin. We'll mutiny. 

1 Pleb. We'll burn the houfe of Brutus. 

3 PUh. Away then, come, feek the confplrators* 

jint. Yet hear me, Countrymen ; yet hear me fpeak. 
^^i7. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, moft noble Antony. 
<jini. Why, friends, you go to do you know not what : 
Wherein hath C^far u> deferv'd your loves I 
Alas, you know not :— I muft tell you then :— 
^u have forgot the will I told you of. 

All. Moft true ; — the will ;— let's flay, and hear 
the will. 

Ata. Here is the will, and under C^far's feal. 
To every Roman citizen he gives. 
To every feveral man, feventy-five drachmas. 

2 PUb, Moft noble C«far ! — ^We'll revenge hrs 

3 Pleb. O royal Carfar ! [death. 
Ata, Hear me with patience. 
^//. Peace, ho ! _.,_ 

" Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his w'alks. 

His private arbours, and new-blanted orchards. 

On this fide Tyber ; he hath left them you. 

And to your heirs for ever ; common pleafures. 

To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves. » 

Here was a Cxfar : When comes fuch another ? \ 

1 PUb. Never, never :— come, away, away r—^ 

We'll 
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We'll burn his body in the holy placCy 
And with the brands fire the traitors' houfes* 
Take up the body. 

2 Plcb. Go, fetch fire. 

3 Pleb. Pluck down the benches* 

4 PUh, Pluck down formsy windows^ any thing, 

{^Exeunt Plebeians^ with the body* 
Ant. Now let it work : Mifchief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou wh^t courfe thou wilt! — How now, fellow? 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir, Oftavius is already come to Rome* 

Ani. Where is he ? 

Serv. He and Lepidus are at Cefar's houfe. 

Ant. And thither will I ftrait; to ?i(it him : 
He comes upon a wifh. Fortune is merry. 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Serv. I have heard him fay, Brutus and CafEos 
Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike, they had fome notice of the people. 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to O^avius, 

[^Exeuatt 
SCENE IIL Ap^tt' 

Enter CisnMhe Poetf and after hlnij the Pkbemns, 

Cin. I dreamt to-night that I did feaft with Csefafy 
And things unluckily charge my fantafy : 
I have no will to wander forth of doors> 
Yet fomething leads me forth, 
. I Pleb. What is your name ? 

2 pleb* Whither are you going ? 

3 Pleb. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor ? 
^ Pleb* Anfwer every man directly. 

1 Pkh, 
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1 Pkb. Ay, and briefly. 
4 Pkh, Ay, and wifely. 

3 Pldf* Ay, and truly, you were beft. 

Cm. What is my name ? Whither am I going ? 
Where do I dwell ? Am I a married man, or a ba- 
chelor? Then to anfwer every man diredtly, and 
briefly, wifely, and truly. Wifely I faj', I am a ba- 
chelor. 

2 Pkh. That's as much as to fay, they are fools 
that marry : — You*D bear me a bang for that, I fear. * 
Proceed; directly. 

Cm, Dire^Uy, I am gomg to Caefar's funeral. 

1 Pleh. As a friend, or an enemy ? 
Cm, As a fnedd. 

2 Pkh, That matter is anfwer 'd diredly. 

4 Pkh. For your dwelling, — ^briefly. - 
Cin, Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pkb, Your name, (ir, truly. 
Cm, l^uly, my name is Cinna. 

I PUf, Tear him to pieces, he's a confpirator. 
Ctn. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pkb, Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him for 
his bad verfes. 

Cin, I am not Cinna the confpirator. 

4 Pleb, It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pleb, Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho ! 
firebrands. To Brutus' and to CafHus', burn all. 
Some to Decius' houfe, and fome to Cafca's, fome 
to Ligarius' : away ; go. Exeunt, 

ACT 
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ACT IV. 



/ 

I 



SCENE L On a fmall ifland near Mutina^. 

Enter Antony, Octavius, and Lepidus. 

Antony, 

These many then (hall die ; their names are prick'di 

OQa, Your brother too muil die \ Confent you. 
Lepidus ? 

Jsep* I do confent. 

Oaa, Prick him down, Antony, 

Lep, Upon condition Publius fh^I not lire. 
Who is your fifter's fon, Mark Antony. 

AnU He fhall not live ; look, with a ipot I damn 
But, Lepi()us, go you to Cac&r's houfe ; ^ [him. 
Fetch the will hither, and we ihall determine 
How to cut off feme charge in legacies.^ 

Lep, What, ihall I -find you here ? 

QSa, Or here, or at the Capitol. j[-£j(?i/ Lepidv^ 

Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man. 
Meet to be fent on errands : Is it £t. 
The three-fold world divided, he fhould ftand 
One of the three to fhare it \ 

08a. So you thought him ; 
And took his voice who fhould be prick'd to 6it^ 
la our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant, Odlavius, I have Seen more days than you : 
And though we lay the{b honours on this man. 
To eafe ouijblves of divers ^anderous loads, 
^e5hall but bear them as the aj& bears gold. 

To 



b groan and^weat under the bi^n^^ j 

ithcr led or driven, as we point the way \ \ 
lAnd having brought our tresftire where we will; 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off J , 
Like to the empty aft, to $iake his ears, / 

And graze in cominons. — - '^ 

r^05a. You may do your will ; 
iBut he's a try*d and valiant foldier. 
^ 'ZdrU* So is my hoife, Odlavius : and, for that, \ 
I do appoint him^ore of provender. . 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
, To wind, tojlbpf to run dire^ly on ; 
His corporal motion govero'd by my^pint. 
And, income ta^e, is Lepidus but3o ; 
He mi$ be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth > 
I A barten^irited fellow ; one that feeds 
j On objedls, arts, and imitations ; 
Which, out of li^, and^al'd by other meq^ 
Begin his fAion : Do not talk of him. 
But as a property. And now, Odlavius, 

Liften great things. Brutus and Cailius , 

J Are levying powers : we mi#|ftraight make head : 
Therefore let our alliance be combined, 
Our beffJriends made, and our be(b means jlretch'd out ^ 
; And let us prejbntly go Sit in council, 
How covert matters may be b^ di$:los'd^ 
And open perils^Tur^ angered. 

Oaa. Let us do fo : for we are at the ftakc, 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And fome, that fmile, have in their beans, I fear, 
Millions of mifchief. \^ExeunL 

F SCENE 
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SCENE II. Before Brutus' //a/, in the camp near 

Sarditm 

Drum. Enler Brutus, Luciliu^, and Soldiers: 
TiTiNfus and Panparus meeting them. 

JBru.' Stand, ho ! 

Luc. Give the wotd, ho ! and ftand. 

£ru. What DOW, Lucilius ? is Caffius near ? 

Luc. He is at hand ; and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his mailer. 

Bru. He greets me well. — ^Your mailer, Pindarus, 
In his own change, or by ill officers, 
H^th given me foroe worthy caufe to wifh 
Things done, undone : but, if he be at hand, 
I fhali be fati'sfied. 

Pin. I do not doubt, 
Z^ut that my noble mailer will ap|>ear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour.<^ 

Bru. He is not doubted, — ^A word, Lucilius ;— 
/ How he received you, let me be rcfolv^d. 

Luc, With courtefy, and with refped enough| 
But not with fuch familiar inilances, 
Nor with fuch free and friendly conferenc^i 
As he hath us'd of old. 

Bru. Thou hail defcrib'd 
A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius. 
When love begins to iicken and decay. 
It uieth an enforced ceremony; 
There are no tricks in plain and ilmple faith : 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand, * 
\ Make gallant (hew and promife of their mettle ; 
But when they fhould endure the bloody fpur, 
They fall their creils, and, like deceitful jades. 

Sink 
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iSink in the triaL Comes his army on ? Ar 
Luc, They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter'd; 

The greater part, the horle in general, 

Are come with Caifius. {^March whtirtm 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd r^- 

Marcb gently on to meet him. 

EnUr Cass I US) aiut Soldiers, 

Caf. Stand, ho! 

Bru, Stand, ho ! Speak the V^ord along; 

Within. SUnd. 

IViibitt, Stand. 

tVithin. Stand. 

Caf, Mod noble brother, you have done me Wron^4 

Bru, Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine enemies? 
And, if not fo, hoW (hould I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. Brutus, this fober form of yours hides Wrongs; 
And when you do them— — 

Bru, Caifius, be content. 
Speak yo«r griel^ foftly,-^! do know you well :— 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which fhOuld perceive nothing but love from iiSj 
Let us not wrangle : Bid them move away ; 
Then in my tent, Caffius, enlarge your griefs^ 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf, Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A Utde from this ground. 

Bru, Lucilius, do you the like ; and let no man 
Come to our tent, 'till we have done our conference- 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. \_Exeunt, 

Vt SCENE 
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SCENE II L The infide <?/ Brutu s' tent. 

Enter Brutus, ao^Cassius, 

^ Caf, That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this : 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius.PelJa, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein, my letter, praying go his fide, 
Becaufe I knew the man, was flighted ofF. 

Bru, You wrong'd yourfelf, to write in fuch a cafe, 

Caf> In fuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice offence Ihoulid bear his comment^ 

Bru. Let me tell you, Calfius, you yourfelf 
Are much condemned to have an itching pfdpDt 
To fell and mart your offices for gold, 
To undefervers. j 

Caf, I an itching palm ? j 

• You know th^t you are Brutus that fpeak this, ' 

Or, by the gods, this fpeech were elfe your laft. 

Bru, The name of Caflius honours this corruption. 
And chadifement doth therefore hide his head. ' 
• Caf. Chiaifement! H 

Bru^ Remember March, the ides of March remepiber ! 
Did not great Julius bleed for juftice' fake ? . 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ftab. 
And not for juftice ? What, (hall one of us, 
That ftruck the foremoft man of all this world. 
But for fupporting robbers ; (hall we now 
Contaminate, our fingers with bafe bribes ? -i^ 

And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours, '» 
For fo much traih, as may be grafped thus ?— - 
I had rather h^ a dog, and bay the moon» 
Than fucih a Roman. 

<7<j/ .Brutus, bay not jne, 
yil not endure it : you forget yourfelf, ^ 

"To 
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/ To hedge me in ; I am a foldier, I9 
Older id pra<5lice, abler than yourfelf 
To make conditions. 
Bru, Go to ; you are not^ Caffius. 
Caf. I am. 

Bru. I fay, you are not. 
• Caf. Urge me no more, I (hall forget myfelf; 
Have mind uj^n your Heahh, tempt me no further* 
Bru. A^w^jy (light man ! 
Caf. Is*tpoffible? 
Bru, Hear me, for I will ipeak. 
Muft I give way and room to your rafh choler ? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman ftares ? 
Caf. O ye gods ! ye gods ! Muft I endure all this ? 
Bru, All this ? ay> more : Fiet^ 'till your proud 
y heart break ; 

Go fhew your flaves how choleric you are, 
^ And make your bondmen tremble. Mud I budge I 

lAxSk I obferve you ? mud I fiand and crouch 
f Under your tefly humour ? By the gods. 

You (hall digeft the venom of your fpleen, 
[ Though it do iplit you : for from this day ^^rth, 
: J V\\ ule you for ray mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
^J When you are wafpifh. -^ 
Caf. Is it come to this ? 
Bru. You fay, you are a better' foldier : 
^ Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting true, 
f And it (hall pleaife me well : For mine own part, 
I (hall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Caf. You wrong me every way, you wrong me^ 
Brutus ; 
I &id an elder foldier, not a better : 
Did I fay, better ? 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

F 3 Caf. 
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tCaf. When Caeftr liy'd, be durft not thus have 
) mov'd me, 

Bru» Peace,peace; youdurdnptfohavetemptedhiisu 
Caf, I durft not I 
Bru» No. 

Caf. What ? durft not tempt him ? 
Bru, For your life you durft not. 
Caf, Do not prefume too much upon my love. 
\ I may do that I fhall be forry for. 
/ Bru» You have done that you (hall be forry for. 
/ There is no terror* Caffius, in your threats ; 
I For I am arm'd fo ftrong in honefty, 
', That they pafi by me, as the icfle wind, 
, "Which I refpeft not. I did fend to you 
] For certain funis of gojd, which you deny'd me ;— 
■ For I can raife no money by vile means : 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
Fiom the hard hands of peafants tjieir vile trafh. 
By any indiredlibn. I did fend 
• To you for gold to pay my legions, 
j Wlpch you deny'd me : Was that done like Caffius ? 
'I .Should I h^ve anf^er'd Caius Caflius fo ? 
1 When Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous, 
) To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends. 

Be ready, gods, with all yqur thunderbolts, 
/ Dafli him to pieces ! — p* 
Caf'' I deny'd you not. 
Br'u. You did. 
, Cqf. I did not ; — he was but a fool, 
! That brought my anfwer back. — Brutus hath riv'd 
my heart : 
A friend fhould bear his friend's infirmities, 
.. 'Jl^ut Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
. \ Bru. 
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Bru. I do noty 'till you pra^tlfe thetn ofi me, 

Caf. You love me not. 

Bru, I do not like your faults. 

Cc^, A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 

Bru, A flatterer's would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Caf. Come, Antony, and young Odavius, come. 
Revenge yourfelves alone on Cafllus, 
For Caifius is aweary of the world : 
Hated by one he loves ; brav'd by his brother ; 
Check'd like a bondman ; all his faults obfejrv'd. 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and cohn'd by rote. 
To cail into my teeth, O, I could weep 
My fpirit frpm.mifce eyes ! There is my dagger. 
And here my naked bread: ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold : 
If that thou be'ft a Roman, take it forth ; 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart : 
Strike as thou didfl at ^'s£^x ; for I know, 
When thoudidft hate himworft, thou lov'dft him better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Caifius. 
{ Bru* Sheath your dagger : 
' Be angry when you will, it fhall have fcope ; 
I Do what you will, difhonour fhall be humour. 
. O Caifius, 3^ou are yoked with a lamb, 
I That carries anger^ as the flint bears fire, 

A Who, much enforced, fliews a hafly Ipark, 
And flraight is cold again. ^^ 



/ Caf. Hath Caffius liv'd 

\ 



To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 
' When grief, and blood ill-temper'd, vexeth him ? 
Bru. When I fpoke that, I was ill-terapcr'd too. 
. Caf, Do you confefs fo much ? Give me your hand. 
\ f^ru. And my heart too. 



/ 



/ 

68 5UL1US CJiesAiu Ja IV. 

£af, O Brutus 4 — 

Bru, What's the matter ? 

Caf» Have not you lov'd enough to bear with me. 
When that rafh humour, which my mother gave me. 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru, Yes, Caffius ; and, from henceforth, 

LWhen you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fb. 

\_A noife fuithtn. 
Poet, \jivithin,'\ Let me go in to fee the general^ ; 
There is fome grudge between them, 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc. \jiulthtn.'] You fhall not come to them. 
Poet. {withinJ^ Nothing but death ftiall Ray me. 

Enter Poet* 

Caf. How now ? What's the matter ? 

Poet. For Ihame, you generals; what do you mean? 
Love, and be friends, as two fuch men fhould be ; 
For I have feen more years, I am fure, than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha ; how vilely doth this cynic rhyme ! 

Bru. Get you hence, (irrah ; fancy fellow, hence. 
, Caf. Bear with him, Brutus ; 'tis his fafliion. 

Bru. I'll know his humour, when he knows his time: 
What fhoiild the wars do with thefe jigging fools ? — 
Companion, hence. 

Caf. Away, away, be gone. ]^ExU Poet. 

Enter LiV cii-ivSf and TiTin'ivs. 

Btu. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to»night. 

Caf. And come yourfelves, and bring MefTala with 
Immediately to us. [you 

[i?x^<r/i^ LuciL I US; ^tik/ Titinius. 

Bru. 
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•Bm, liQCxuSy a bowl of wine. 
*af. I did nut think you could haye been fb angry. 

Bru. O Caifiusy 1 am fick of many griefs. 

Caf, Of your philofophy you make no ufe^ 
[f you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru, No man bears forrow better : — Portia is dead. 

Caf. Ha! Portia? 

Bru* She is dead. 

Caf, How fcap*d I killing, when I crofs'd you fo?— 
O inlupportable and touching lofs ! — 
Upon what ficknefs ? , 

Bru, Impatient of my abfence ; 
And grief, that young Odavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong ; for with her death 
That tidings came ;^-With this fhe fell diftraft, 
And her attendants abient, fwallow'd fire. 

Caf. And dy'd fo ? 

Bru* Even lb. 

Caf, O ye immortal gods ! 



Enter Lucius, with wine and tapers, 

Bru. Speak no more of her. — Give me a bowl of 
wine : 
I0 this I bury all unkindnefs, Caffius. [^Drinks. 

Caf. My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge : — ^ 
Fill, JlfUcius, 'till the wine o'er-fwell the cup $ 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus' love. 

Re-eftter Titinius, flik/MEssALA. 

Bru, Comein,Titinius :-^Welcome,good Meflala.— 
Now fit we cloie about this taper here, 
And call in que(Hon our neceffities. 

Cof Portia ! art thou gone ? 

BrH' No more, I pray you*— r 

McfTala, 



MefTala, T have here received letters, 
That young Oftavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power. 
Bending their expedition towards Philippi. 

Mef. Myfelf have letters of the felf-fame tenour* 

Bru. With what addition ? 

Mef. Tliat by profcription, and bills of outlawry^ 
' 0(^avius, Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death a hundred fenators. 

Bru, Therein our letters do not well agree $ 
Mine fpeak of feventy fenators, that dy'd 
By their profcriptions, Cicero being one* 

Caf, Cicero one ? 
. Mef, Cicero is dead. 
And by that order of profdription-*- 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord ? 

Bru. No, Meflala. 

Mef, Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru, Nothing, Meflala. 

Mef, That, methinks, is ftrange ? 

Bru, Why aflc you? Hear you ought of her in yours? 

Mef No, my lord. 

Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Mef Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell : 
For certain (he is dead, and by (Irangje manner. 

Bru, Why,farewel, Portia.— We muft die^ Meflala: 
With meditating that (he muft die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

Mef Even fo great men great lofles fhould endure. 

Caf I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 

Bru, Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
Of marching to Philippi prefently ? 

Caf, I do not think it good* 

Bru* 
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Bru^ Your realbn ? 
Caf, This it is : 
'Tis better that the enemy feek us : 
Sd (hal] he waile his meansy weaiy his ibldiersy 
Doing himfelf offence ;. whilfl we, lying ftill, 
Are full of refl, defence, and nimblenels. 

Bru, Good reafonsmufl, of force, gite place to better. 
The people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground^ 
Do itaod but in a forc'd affe^lion ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution : 
The enemy, marching along by then». 
By them ihall make a fuller number up. 
Come on refrefh'd, new added, and encourag'd 5 
From which advantage (halt we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Tfcele people at our back. 

of. Hear me, good brother, 
'm. Under your pardon.— You muft note befide. 
That we have try'd the utmoft of our friends, 
Our legions are brim full, our caufe is ripe : 
The eneniy incres^i^th every day. 
We, at the height, are ready to decline.-^ 
There is a tide in the 2[ffairs of noen, 
Which, taken at the flood, .leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in^ajlows, and in miferies. ' 

' On^uch a full^ea are we now afioat; 
And we miflt take the current when it«(eryes, 

' Or lo^ oitir ventures. 

^ Ziaf. Then, with ypur will^ go on ;- we will' along 
Ourfelves, and meet them at Philippi. 

Brum The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And pature muft obey necefEty ; 

Which we will niggard with a little red. 

There 
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There Is no more to fay ? 

Caf. No more. Good night : 
Early to-morrow will we rife, and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my gown. ^Exit Luc] Farewel, 
good Meflala ;•— 
Good night, Titinius : — Noble, noble Caffius, 
Good night, and good repofe. 

Caf. O my dear brother ! 
This was an ill beginning of the night; 
Never come fuch diviCon 'tween our fouls ! 
Lef it not, Brutus. 

xJrw. Every thing is well. 

Caf. Good night, my lord. 

Bru. Good night, good brother. 

Tit, Mef, Good night, lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewel, every one. [^Exeunt. 

Re-enter luV cm Sf with the goivn. 

Give me the gown. Where is thy inflniment? 

l.tu. Here in the tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily ? 
Poor knave, I blame tliee not ; thou art o'er-watch'd 
Call Claudius, and fome other of my men ; 
I'll have them fleep on cufhions in my tent. ^ 

Luc, Varro, and Claudius ! 

Enter Varro, and Claudius. 

Var, Calls my lord ? 

Bru, I pray you, firs, lie in my tent and fleep } 
It may be, I fhall raife you by and by 
On bufinefs ^o my brother Caffius. 

Var, So pleafe you, we will (land, and watch your 

pleafure. 
Bru. I will not have it fo : lie down, good firs ; 

It 
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It may be, I (hall otherwife bethink me. 

Look, Lucius, here's the bodk I fbu^t for (6\ 

I put it in the pocket of niy gown, 

Luc. I was Itire your lordmip did nbt give it mt. 
. Bru. Bear with me, good b6y, I ab muth fofgetful. 
Canft thOu hold up thy heavy ejres a while; 
And touch thy inftrument a ftralti or t\«^o ? 

Luc, Ay, iny lord^ ah't plfede you. 

Bru. It does, niy bdy : ' 
I trouble thee tbd ihtichi but tftdti aft Willi% 

Luc, It is my duty, (ir. 

Bru, I ihotild not tirge tlijr dut^ faft thy* might ; 
I know, young bllobds ld6k for a time of relt. ' 

Luc. I have flept, my lord, already!* . 

Bru, It was well done ; and thou malt fl^ep ^g^nt 
i will not hold thee long : If I do Irve, 
I will be gqod to thee. , fMuttCf itiU afong. 

This is a fleepy ttfee :— O mu^ctVbui fliirab^r ! ' 
Lay'ft thb'ir thjr l^aflen ririfce upon iriy bby. 
That plavs Aee mufic ? — ■iJenue knave j gddd night ; 
•1 wiJI not do thee f(^uch wrong to wake thee.— 
if thou doft rfod, ifioH ^f feak^ft thy inftrumedt ; . • 
ini take it from thee ; and, good bdy, good ni^hi. 
Let me fee, let me fee ; — Is not the fear tiafn'd doiirn. 
Where I left reading ? Here it is, 1 think. 

I Enter the Gbijft ofCxsAVi. • 

' How ill this taper burn^ !— Ha ! who comes 
I think, it is the weakn^ of mine eyt's, 
Thatjkafes this nftoi^foiis' apj^arltion'. • 
It comes upon me : — Art thoU any thin^ ? 
Art thou»|orae god,^ome angel, o'^om'e deVrl, ' 
Thatmak^ my blood cold/ atrd- m^ hlir to^are ? 

G Speak 
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VSpeak to me, what thou art. - 

Gbqft. Thy evil fbirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why com'tt thou ? 

Gbop. To tell thecy thou (halt fee me at Philippi. 

Bru. Well ; Then I fhall fee thee again > 

Gbqft. Ay, at Philippi. ^ExU Gbojt. 

Bru. Why, I will lee thee at Philippi then. — 
Now I have taken heart thou vanifheft : 
111 fpirit, I .would hold more talk with thee. — 
Boy ! Lucius ! — ^Varro ! Claudius ! Sirs, awake !— « 
Claudius ! 

Lw. The ftriogSy my lord, are ^Ue« 

Bru. He thinks, he flill is at his inftnunent.-^ 
Lucius, awak^ 
, Luc. My lord ! 

Bru. Didfl: thou dream, Lucius, that thou fo 
cry'dft out ? 
' Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didft : Didft thou (eie any 
thing ? 

Luc. Nottiing, my lord. 
• Bru. Sleep agun, Lucius.— -Sirrah, Claudius ! 
Fellow thou \ awake. 

Var. My lord. 

Clau. My lord. 

Bru. Why did ybu fo cry out, firs, in your fleep ? 
'/ Both. Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay; Saw you any thing ? 

Var. No, my lord, I fawiiothtng. 

Clau. Nor I, my lord. 

Bru. Goi and commend me to my brother Caffius^ 
Bid him fet pn his powers betimes before. 
And we will follow. 

Both. It ihall be done, my lor4» XExeunt. 

ACT 
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SCENE I. The plains of Phin^u 

inter OcTATiuSy Aktony, andthnr armp 

03a. Now, Antony, our hopes are anfwcr'd ; 
You faid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not (b ; their battles are at hand ; 
They mean to warn us at PhiKppi here, 
Aniwering before we do demand of them. 

yfii/. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To vifit other places ; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, 
To faften in our thoughts that they have courage j 
But 'tb not fo. 

Eaier a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Prepare you, getterals : 
The enemy comes on in gallant (hew ; 
Their bloody fign of battle is hung out^ 
And fomething to be don^ immediately* 

Jlta, OAavius, lead your battle foftly on* 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Oaa- Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

4fnt. Why do you crofs me in this exigent ? 

OSa. I do not crofs youj but I will do fo. {^Marcb. 

Drum. Enter Brutus, Cassius,, and their army ; 
LuciLius, TiTiNius, Messala, Cfff. 

Bru* They fland, and would have parley. 
Cttf. Stand faft, Titiniu»: We mult out and talk^ 
(^Qa. Mark Antony, (hall we give iign of battle \ , 
/Int. 1^0, Cxfar, we will anfwer on their charge. 

G a Make 
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Make forth, the generals ^ould have forae words. 

O^a, Stir not until the fignal. 

jBru. Words before blows? Is it not fo, countrymen? 

08a. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

JBru. Good wordsare better than badftrokes, Od:avius. 

jihi. In your bad rtrokes, Brutus, you give good 
Witnefs the hole yoii made in Caefar's heart, £word$: 
Crying, Long live ! hailf Ca/ar I 

Cap Antony, 
The pofture of yqur blows are yet unknown ; 
But tor, your words, they rob the Hybla bees. 
And leave them hqneylefs. 

Aiiu Not ffinglefs too. 

Bru. *0, yes, and fpundlefs tpo ; 
For you have ftol'n their buzzifig, Antony, 
And, very wifely, threat before you fting. 

AnU Villaihs, you did not fb, when your vile daggert 
Hack'd one anotlier in the (ides of Caefar: 
You fhew'd your tefeth like apes,andfawn'dliKe hounds. 
And bow'd like bondmen, ki^ng Caefar's feet ; 
Whilft damnfcd Cafca, like a cur behind. 
Struck Caefar on the neck. O you flatterers ! 

Caf, Flatterers I — Now, Brutus, thank yourfelf : 
This tongue had not offended fo to-day, 
If Caffius might have ruPd. 

QSa. Gome, come, the caufe : If arguing make us 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. [fweat, 
Look, I draw a fword againft confpirators ; 
When ttviok you tha,t the fword goes up again ? — 
Never, 'till ^aafar's three and twenty wourtds 
Be well av.cng'd ; or 'till another Ca^r 
Have added daughter to tjie fword of traitors. 

Bru. Capfar, thou cantt not die by traitors' hands, 
Unjefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

baa. So I hope ; I was 



I was not born to die on Brutus' fword. 

Bru.^ O9 if thou wert the nobleft of thy ftrain, 
Touog man, thou could'il not die more honourable. 

Caf. A peeviih fchool-boy, worthlefs of fuch honour^ 
JoioM with a mafker srnd a revel}ert 

^n/. Old Caffius ftUl ! 

OQa. Come, Antony ; away.— • 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have Aomachs. 

\E»eunt Oct Ay i u s, A n to n y, and thnr army^ 

Caf. Why now, blow, wind ; fwell, billow ; an4 
fwim, bark ! 
The (lonn is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru. Ho, Lucilius \ hark, a word with you. 

[^Lucilius, and MzssAh Afjfami /drib, 
- [^B^VTVS Jj^ais afart to Lu(:ii,iu3^. 

Luc, My lord. 

Caf. Meffalajr- 

Mef, What fays my general ? 

C^y: Mefiala, 
This is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was Caffius bom. Give me thy hand, MeiJ^ : 
Be tfagu my witnefs, that againft my will^ 
As Pompey was, am I coropell'd to fet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus firong. 
And his opinion : now I change my mind^ 
And partly credit things that do prefage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our foremoft enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perch^dji 
' Gorging and feeding from dUr foldiers' hands $ 
Who to Philippi here conforted us : 
X^ morning are they fled away^ and g<Hie I , 

G J And; 
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And, in their fleads, do ravens, crows> and kites^ 
Fly o'er 9ur heads, aiid downward look on usy 
As we were If clU j prey ; their ilj^dkxws feem 
A canopy vf^q^i fajtai, uoder which 
Our army lies, ready to givj^ up the ghoiL 

Mef, Believe not fo. 

Caf* I but believe it pardy ; 
For I ^m frefti of fpirit, and refclx'd 
To meet aljf perils very conflap^ly. 

Bru, Even fo, Xiuqilius. 
. Caf. ^.0)^3 rnqft noble Brutus* 
The gp4$ tprday ^^npl friendly ; that we may. 
Lovers, in peace lead on our days to age ! 
But fmce the afairs of nien reft (^. uncertaioi 
Let's reafon \|ful) tbe> wqi:ft tha|: may befal. 
If we dp Ipiq this battle* tbieo is this 
The very 1^(1 time we fliall fpeak together : 
What are you then determined to do? 

Bru* Even by the rule of that philofophyt 
By which I did blame C^to for the death 
Which he did give himfelf ; — I know not hQW» 
But I do find it cowardly. and;vilei 
For fpar of -u^hj^t n^jght fUli fq to prevent 
The time of life :-rarming myfelf with patience^ 
To (lay the proyjdfinqe of fome high powersy 
That govern us below.. . 

Caf. Then, if we Iftfe this battle. 
You are copt^nte4 tp be led in triumph 
Thorough thp ftre^ts of R.QOie ?• 

Bru* Np, GailkU^ no: think not, thou noble l^omaSf 
That t Vicr Bn^tMS . will gQ boupd to Rome ; 
He beaf s top great a. mit^d» But* this fame d|iy 
Mufl end that worj^ the idea of March' begun-: 
And whe^ we il^ljl.m^et aga^o>. Lkspw.not. 

. . ' Thereforo 



Therefore our eyerlafting farewel take :— 
For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caffius ! 
If we do meet agaio^ why we Aiall fxnile ; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 

Co/*. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus ! 
If we do meet agaio, we'll fmile indeed ; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru, Why then, leadon. — O, thataman might know 
The end of this day's bufinefs, ere it come ! 
But, it fufficeth, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known.— X^ome, ho ! away ! 

SCENE //. Alarum. 

Enter Brutus, an^MEssALAl 

Bru. Ride, ride, Meflala, ride, and give thcie bills 
Vote the legions on the other (ide : {^Loud alarum* 
Let them fet on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Odavius' win^, 
And fudden pufli gives them the overthrow : . 
Ride, ride, Meflala ; let them all come down. 

{^Exeunt. 
SCENE III. Alarum. 

Etffcr Cassias, andliiTiHivs. 

Cnf, look, Titinius, look, the villains i)y ! 
Uyielf have to mine own turn'd enemy : 
This enfigo here of mine wa$ turning back ; 
I flew the -coward, and did take it from him. 

Tti. O Caffiufi, Brutus gave the word too early : 
Who, having fome advantage on- Odbavius, 
Took it too eagerly ; his foldierft fell to fpoili 
Whiift we by Antony aje 4II epclos-d. 

Enier 
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Enier Pindarus. 

Pin. Fly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord : 
Fly therefore, noble Callius, fly far off. 

Caf, This hill is far enough. — Look, look, Titinlus; 
Are thofe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

77/. They are, my lord. , 

Caf, Titinius, if thou lov*(l me, 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in hinif 
'Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops^ 
And here again ; that I may reft aflurM, 
Whether yon troops ar^ friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will be here again \ even with a thought. 

lExiW 

Caf. Go, Pindarus, get thither on that hill ; 
My ught was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thoii not'ii about the field.-*- 

{^Extt PlNDA&US. 

This dav I breathed firft : time is come round. 
And, where I did begin, there fhall I end : 
My life is run his compafs. — Sirrah, what new$ \ 

Find. \_abo'oe,'^ O my lord! 

Caf. What news ? 

Find. Titinius is enclofed round about 
With horfemen, that make to him ori the (pur ;»^ 
Yet he fpurs on.— rNow they are almoft on him; now^ 
Titinius ! — Now fome 'light: — O, he 'lights too :-^ 
Jie's ta'en :-.-and, hark, they fliout for joy. {Shoutm 

Caf Come down^ behold no more. — 
O, coward that I am, to live fo long, 
To fee my beft friend ta'en before ray face ! 

/^^-^/i/^r/* Pindarus. 
Come lather, firrah : & 
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In Parthia did I take thee ^rifoBer $ 
And then I fwore thee, faving of thy life. 
That whatfbever I did bid thee do. 
Thou (houldfl attempt it. Come now^ keep thine oath; 
Now be a freeman ; andy with this good fword, ;* 
That ran through Caeiar's bowels^ fearch this bofom* 
Stand not to anfwer : Here, take thou the l^lts ; 
And, when my face is covered, as 'tis now, , 

Guide thou the fwbrd. — Casfar, thou art reveng'dy 
Even with the fword that kill'd thee. \J)ks* 

Pin, Soy 1 am fi^ee ; yet would not fo have been, 
Durft I have done my will. O Ca$us 1 
Far from this country Pindarus (hall run, 
Where never Ron^n fhall take note of him. J^Esfi^ 

Re-enter Titinius, with Messala. 

Mef. It is but change, Titinius } for O^avius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power, ' 
As CafHus' legioQs are by Antony. 

Tit, Thefe tidings will well comfort Caffius. 

Mef, Where did vou leave him ? 

Tit, All difconfofate. 
With Pindarus his bpndnmn, on this bill* 

Mef. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 

Tit, He lies not like the living. O Qiy heart ! .- 

Mef, Is not that he i 

Tit, No,. this was he, M^la, 
fBut C^us is no more. — Ojtfetting fun ! 
' As in diy red rays thou do^^nk to night, 
So in his red blood Ca0us' day is^et ; 
Tlie^un of Rome is jbt ! Our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are done I 
Mil^nift of my iacodk hath done this deed. 

Mef, M^r^ of good iiicc^ hath done this deed, 
- O hateful 
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' O hateful error, melancholy's child ! 
' Why deft thou Shew to the apt thoughts of men 
\ The things that are not ? O error, ibon concei?'d» 
Thou never com^ unto a happy birth. 
But kill^ the mother that engender'd thee. i 

Tit. What, Pindarus ! Where art thou, Pindaros ? 
Mef, Seek him, Titinius ; whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrufting this report 
Into his ears : I may fay, thru(Hng it ; 
For piercing fteel, and darts envenomed. 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
As tidings of this fight. ^ 

Tit. Hie you, MefTala, 
And I will leek for Pindarus the while. [^Exit Mes* 
Why didfi thou fend me forth. Brave Caifius ? 
Did £ not meet thy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows Uiis wreath of victory. 
And bid me give it thee ? Didft thou not hear their 
Alas, thou haft mifconftrued every thing. [fliouts i 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding. — Brutus, come apace,* 
And fee how I regarded Caius CalRus.-i— 
By your leave, gods : This is a Roman's part; 
Come CalHus' fword, and find Titinius' heart [^Dies* 

jflantnt. Enter Brutus, Messala, young CatO| 
, Strato, Volumnius, and Lucilius. 

Bru. Where, where, Meflala, doth his body lie i 
Me/. I>o, yonder ; and Titinius mourning it. 
JSru. Titinius' fiice is upward. 

'. Cato, He is (lain. 

' Bru. Oh Julius CseCir, thou art mighty yet ! 
.'Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our^words 

•' In 
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In our own proper entrails. ^ ^Low alarums* 

Cato. Brave Titinius !— 
Look, whe'r he have not crownM dead Caffius ! 
r^ Bru, Are yet two Romans living inch as theie?-— 
il^)Miyi \A of all the Roraans, fare thee well ! 
It is imp<4ible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. — Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than youJlhall ^ee me pay.— <" 
Ijfhall find time, Csfius, IsQiall find time. — . 
Come, therefore, and to ThadJbs iend his body ; 
His fiineral^hall not be in our camp, 
J^ it discomfort us.-4|LuciHus, come ;-^ 
And come, young Cato ; let us to the field.— 
Labeo, and Flavius, fet our battles on : — 
Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We fhali try fortune in a fecond fight. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE IF. Jinotherpartofthejield. 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Cato, Luci>lius, and 

others, 

Bru, Yet, conntrynien, O, yet, hold up your heads ! 

Cato. What baftard doth not ? Who will go with 
I will proclaim my name about the field :«- [me ? 
I am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho ! ' 

A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend ; 
I am the Ion of Marcus Cato, ho ! 

• Enter Soldiers^ andjight, 

Bru* And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I ; 
Brutxis, my country'^ friend ; know me for Brutus. 

[jBwiV. 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou down \ 
Why, now thou dy'ft as bravely as Titinius \ 

And 



And may*ft be honour'd, being Cato's fon. 

1 Sold. Yield, or thou dieft. 
Ltlc. Only 1 yield to die t 

There is fo much that thdu wih kill mc /hiiight; 

\OJfering money* 
Kill Brutus, and be honout'd in his death. 
- I Sold. We niuft not.— A noble prifoner ! 

2 Said. Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutils is ta'en. 
1 Soldi Vl\ tell the news. — Here comes the generaJ* 

Enter Antony. 

Brutus is ta*eh, Briatos it ta'errj my lord. 

j^nf. Where is he ? 

Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is fafe enough :' 
I dare adlire thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take aKve the noble Brirtus: 
The gods defend him from fo great a (hame I 
When you do find him^ or alive, -of dead^ 
He will be found like Brutus, like himfelf. - 

y^fit. This is no't Brutui, friend ; but, I aflure youi 
A prize no lefs in worth : keep this man fafe, 
fcive him ail kindn'els : I had rafhef have 
Such men my friends, thsCii enemies. Go on^ 
And fee whe*r Brutus be alive, or dead : 
And bring us word, unto O^avius' tent, 
How every iJ^ng is chanc'd. [£x^afc 

SCENE F. Another part of the Jeld. 
Enter Brutus, DardAKius^ Clitus, Strato, W 

VOLVMNIUS. 

Bra. Come, poor remains of friends, reft on this rock« 
Ctt. Statilius (heW^d the torch-light ; but, my Ixf^^t 
He came not back| h^ is or ta'en^ pr flain. 
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Brtt. Sk thee down, Clitas : Slaying Is the word; 
Jiisa deed in fafhion. Hark Uiee, Clitus. — 

[ Whlfperlng* 
CVu What, I, my lord ? No, not for all the world. 
' Brun Peace then, no words. 
CIL V\\ rather kill myfelf. 

Brn. Hark thee, Dardanius ! \JVhlfperwf» 

Dar, Shall I do fuoh a deed I 
Clu Q, Dardanius ! 
Dar. O, Clitus ! 

CIL What ill requeft did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he meditates. 
CIL Now is tliat noble vefTel full of grief, 
Hat it runs over even gt his eyes. 
£ru. Come hither, good Volumnius ; lift a wordt 
FoL What fays my lord ? 
Brv. Why, this, Volumnius : 
The gbofl of Caefar hath appeared to me 
Two feveral times by night : at Sardis, once ; 
And, this laft night, here in Philippi' fields. 
1 know, my hour is come, 
Vol, Not fo, my lord. 
Brv. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumnius^ 
Tbott feeft the world, Volumnius, how it goes ; 
Oar enemies have beat us to the pit : 
It is more worthy, to leap in ourfelves. 
Than urry 'till they pufh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ft, that we. two went to fchool together; 
Efen for that our love of old, I pray thee. 
Hold thou my fword's hilt, whilft I run on it. 
FoL That's not an office for a friend, my lord. 

,• {^Alarum Jltlh 
Cti, Fly, fly, niy lord ; there is no tarrying, here. 

H 'Brjil 
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Bru, Farewel to you ; — and you ; — and you, Voluin- 
Strato, thou haft been all this while afleep ; [nrus.— 

Farewel to thee too, Strato. ^Countrymen, 

My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, . 

I found no man but he was true to me. 

1 fhall have glory by this lofing day. 

More than Oftavius, and Mark Antony, 

By this vile conqueft (hall attain unto. 

So, fare you well at once ; for Brutus' tongue 

Hath almoft ended his life's hiftory : 

Night hangs upon mine eyes ;• my bones woiJd reft. 

That have but laboured to attain this hour. 

\^Alarum, Cry within. Fly, fly, fly. 

CU. Fly, my lord, fly. \_Ex^ Cli. Dar. and You 

Bru, Hence ; I will follow. 
I pr'ythee, Strato, flay thou by thy lord : 
Thou art a fellow of a good refped ; 
Thy life hath had fome fraack of honour in it : 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 

Stra. Give me your hand firft: Fare you well, my lord. 

Bru, Farewel, good Strato. — Cxfar, now be ftill ; 
I kilPd not thee with half fo good a V/ili. 

[^He runs on bis fword y and Set* 

jilarum. Retreat. Enter Octavi us, Antont, 
Messala, Lucilivs, and the army. 

O^a. What man is that ? 

Mef. My mafter's man. — Strato, where is thy mafter? 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, KlelTala ; 
The conqueroig,can but make a fire of him : 
For Brutus onty overcame himfelf^ 
And no man elfe hath honour by his death. [tusi 

Luc. So Brutus fliould be found. — I thank thee, Bru- 

^ That 
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That thou haft prov'd Lucilius' faying true. 

Oaa. AD that ferv'd. Brutus, I will entertain them* 
FeJlaw, wilt thou beftow thy time with me ? 
Stra, Ay, if Meffala will prefer me to you. 
OQa, Do fo, good Meffala. 
Mef. How died my mafter, Strato ? 
Stra. I held the fword, and he did run on it. 
Mef, O^bavius, then take him to follow thee> 
That did the lateft fervice to my mafler. 
^ Ani. This was the noblefir Roman of them ail : 
/All the con^irator8,^ave only he^ 
/ Did that they did in envy of great Caslar ; 
I He, only, in a general hon^ thought, 
j And common good to all, made one of them. 
1 His life was gentle ; and the elements 
J So mix'd in him, that nature might ^knd up, ,. 

lAnd^y to all the world. This 'was a man ! ' C >^ <^ 
Offa. According to his virtue- let us ufe him, 
With all refpe(^, and rights of burial. 7 
Within my tent his bones to-night fhall lie, 
Moft like a foldier, order'd honourably. — 
S09 call the field to reft : and let's away. 
To part the glories of this happy day. [^Exeunt, 

THE 1NI>» ^ 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FABLE AND COMPOSITIOll^OF 

ANTONTand CLEOPATRA. 



Among the entries in the books of the Stationer's Com- 
pany, Odlober 19, 1593, 1 find " A booke entituled 
the Tragedie of Cleopatra.^' It is entered by Symon 
iWaterfon, for whom Tome of Daniel's works were 
printed ; and therefore it is probably by that author, 
of whofe Cleopatra there are feveral editions. 

In the fame volumes, May z, 1608, Edward Blount 
entered « A Booke called Anthony and Cleopatra,** 
This is the firft notice I have met with concerning any 
edition of this play more ancient than the folio, 16^3. 

' Steevens. 

^ This play keeps curiofity always bufy, and the paf- 
fions always interefted. The continual hurry of the 
adlion, the variety of incidents, and the quick fuccef- 
fion of one peribnage fo another, call the mind forwardl 
without intermiffion from the firft ad to the la(t. Bat 
the power of delighting is derived principally from the 
frecjuent changes of the fcene ; for except the feminine; 
arts, fome of which are too low, which diftinguifh 
Cleopatra, no charadet is very ftrongly difcriminated; 
Upton, who did not eafily nrxifs what he defired to find, 
hag difcovered that the language of Antony is, with 
pt9X. ikill and learning, made pompous and fuperb, 
according to his real praftice. But I think his didtion 
i»ot diftinguifhable from that of others ; the moft tumjd 
fpeech in the play is that which Csbfar niakes to Oc- 
tavia. 

The events, of which the principal are defcribed ac- 
tording to hiftory, are produced without any art of 
tonnexton, or care of difpofition. John son. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONM. 
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MEN. 
Triumviri. 



■ 

rs,J 



> Friends of Aai^wf^ 



Friends of C^far* 



M. Antony, 
OcTAvius Cjcsar, 

^MILIUS LePIDUI 
SeXTUS POMPEIUS. 

DoMiTitrs Enobarbus/ 
Ventidius, 
Canidius> 
Eros, 
Scar us, 
Dercetas, 
\ ** ^Demetrius, 

Mec;enas, 

Agrippa, 

Dolabella, 

Proculeius, 

Thyreus, 

Callus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates, 

Varrius, 

SiLiUS, ^iff Officer in Ventidius^ s Army* 

Taurus, Lieutenant-General to Cafar. 

Alexas, Mardian, Seleucus, Diomedes, Sef' 

vants to Cleopatra, 
A Soofhfayef : A Clown. 

WOMEN- 
Cleopatra, ^een of JEgypi, 
OcTAviA, Sifter to Cafar^ and Wife to Antony. 
Charmian, Iras, Attendants on Cleopatra. 
Ambqffadors from Antony to dtfar^ Captains^ Soldun^ 

Meffengers^ and other Attendants, 
The Scene is difperfcd infeveral Parts of the Rot 

Empire. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 

——————— ^ "- ■! 

ACT I. 
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SCENE L ChEO p AT K a' s faia£e at jilexanJria. 

Enter Demetrius^ atid Fhilo. . 
Philo. 

* 

NAY, but this dotage of our general's 
O'erflows the meafure : thofe his goodly eyes, 
That o'er the files and mufters of the war 
HaTe glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn^ 
The omce and deyotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front : his captain's heart. 
Which in the feu files of great fights hath burft 
The bockles on his hreafl, reneges all temper ; 
And 19 become the bellows, and the £in. 
To cool a gypfey's luilv^Look^ where they come ! 



flotfrj/h. Enter Antony, and Ca^eopatra, *w'ith 
their Trains ; Eunuchs fanning her. 

Take but good iK)te, and you fhall fee in him 
The triple pillar jof the world transform'd 
Into a ftrumpet's fool : behold, and fee, 

C/fo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 

^IfU, There's beggary in the love that can be reckon'd. 

Cleo, PlI Jet a bourn how hx to be beloy'd. 

yint. Then muH thou needs find put new heaveni 
new eartl\* 

Enter a MeJJenger* 

f^^f News, my good lord, from Rome* 

A 2 ^nt. 
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Ami* Grates me :— The fum. . 

Cleo, Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulvia, perchance, is angnrj Or, who knows 
If the fcarce-bearded Caefar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you. Do thisf or thu; 
Take in that kmgdom^ and tnjranchife thai ; 
Perfofm^ti or elfe we damn thee, 

Ant. How, my lote ! 

CJeo. Perchance — nay, and moft like. 
You muft not ftay here lotiger, your difmiffion 
Is come from Cxfar ; therefore hear it, Antony*— • 
Where's Fulvia's procefe i Csdkr's, I would iay ?— > 

Both?— 
Call in the me&agers.«-~As I am JEgypt^s queeot 
Thou bluihed, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Caefar's homager : ei(e To thy cheek pays &aroe, 
When Ihriil-tongu'd YvAw fcolds. — The mellengen. 

Ant, Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide arck 
Of the rang'd empire fail ! Here is my fpace $ 
Kingdoms are clay : our dimgy earth alike 
Feeds beaft as man : the noblenefs of life 
Is; to do thus ; when fuch a mutual pair, 

^FmBracwj* 
And fuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind* 
On pain of puniihment, the world to weet. 
We (land up peerlefs. 

CIeo> Elxcdlent falsehood ! 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not lore her ? ' 
I'll feem the fool I am not ; Antony 
Will be himfaf. 

Ant, But ftirr'd by Cleopatra. — 
Now, for the love of love, and his foft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harih : 
There's not a minute of our lives &ould iiretch 

Without 
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Without fome pleafure ikw : What IjpQn to-i^^t ? 

Cleo. Hear the embailadors. 

-/ffrf. Fye, wrangling queen ! 
Whom every thing becomes* to chide, to laugh. 
To weep ; whoTe every pafion fiiHy drives 
To make itfelf, io fclieey hjx^ and admir'd ! 
No mefTenger but thine ;— And all alone, 
To-night, we'll wander tbrwigh the ilreets* and note 
The qujklittes ■o^iKiQpk. Come, my queen ; 
Laft night you did defire it :— ^Spesiek ,not to us. 

'\_Exfmi Amt* and 'ChZO. *with limr Trarn. 

Dem. Is Csefar with Antonius priz'd fb (light I 

Phil. Sir, bviSfSix^e^ when he is not Antony, 
He comes too fhort of that great property 
Which iHll ihoukl ^ witli Antony. 

Dem* 1 am fell larty. 
That he approves the common liar« who 
T4u8 %eai» ef him at R^me e But I will hope 
Of belter ilepdb Ao-moaroir« fi«ft you liappy ! 

SCEN£ U. Aao^er part af the palace. 

Enter Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and a Soothfayer. 

Omw, \joxA Akacas, fivieet Aiexas, mofi any thing 
Alexas, almoft jnoft abfblute Alexas, where's the 
&<M^yer that y<« i^ais'd fo to the queen f O ! that 
liiKwithis hufband, whichy jrou f^y, muii change 
ius hoTM with gariftods* 

AUk, foothbyer. 

Sooth, Your wilL 

Char^ Is this thie man ?*-^s't you, iir, that know 

^09th. In nature's infiaite book of iecrecy, [things^ 
A little I t;a« ^cad* 
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AUx» Shew him your hand* 

Enter Enoba&bus* 

Eno* Bring in the banquet quickly ; wine enough^ 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char, Good fir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth* I make not, but forelee. 
- Char. Pray then, forefee me one. 

Sooih* You fhail be yet fairer than you are. 

Char. He means, in flefli. 

Iras. No, you (hall paint when you are old* 

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! 

Alex. Vex not his prefcience ; be attentive. 

Char. Hufti! 

Swxlh. You fhall be more beloving, than belovM. 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

jikx. Nay, bear him. 

Charp Good now, fome excellent fortune! Let me 
be married to three kings in a forenoon, and widow 
them all ! let me have a child at fifty, to whom 
Herod of Jewry may do homage ! find me to marry 
with Odtavius Casfar, and companion me with my 
miflrefs! 

Sooth. You fhall outlive the lady whom you ferve. 

Char. O excellent! I love long life better thaa 
figs. 

Sooth. You have feen and prov'd a fairer former 
Than that which is to approach. [fbitane 

Char. Then, beUke, my children (hall have no 
names : Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches muft 
I have ? ^ 

Sooth. If every of your wifhes had a womby 
And fertile every wi(h, a million. 

Qhar. Out) fool \ I forgive thee for a witch. 
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Alex. You thiaky none but your (heets are privy 
to your wifhes. 

Char. Nay, comey tell Iras hers. 

Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and moft of our fortunes^ to»night, 
fball be — drunk to bed. . 

Iras. There's a palm prefageth chaftlty, if nothing 
cllc. 

Char. Even as the o'erfiovving Nilus prefageth fa- 
mine. ' ^ 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothlay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog* 
nofiicauon, I cannot fcratch mine ear. — tPr'ythee, tell 
her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth, Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how \ give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have faid. 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than ihe? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
ketter than I, where would you choofe it ? 

Iras. Not in my hufband's nofe. 

Char. Our worfer thoughts heavens mend ! Alexas, 
-*-come, his fortune, his fortune.— O, let him marry 
a woman that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I befecch thee I' .- 
And let her die too, and give him a worfe ! and let 
Yorfo follow worfe, 'till the worft of all follow him 
laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold ! Good Ifis, 
hear me this prayer, though thou deny me a matter 
of more weight ; good Ifis, I befeech thee ! 

Ir^. Amen. Dear goddefs, hear that prayer of 
Ae people! for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a hand- 
fbroe man loofe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly forrow to 
lehold a foul knave uncuckolded ; Therefore, dear 
Ilbt keep decorum* and fortune him accordingly \ 

ghar^ 
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Char, Amen. 

Jiilex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to makt 
me a cuckold, they would! make themfelves wfaoresi 
but they'd do't. 

Em. HuAi ! here comes Antony* 

Char. Not he, the queen. 

Enter Cleopatra^ 

Cke. Saw you my lof d ^ 

Eno. No, lady. 
Cleo. Was he not here ? 
Char. No, madam» 

Cieo» He was difposM to mirth ; bnt on tihe fuddej) 
A Roman thought hath ftruck hvau — Enobarbns — 
Eno. Madam. 
CUo* Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's 

Alexas ? 
Akx. Here, at your fervice.— My lord approaches. 

Enter Antony, with a Mejfenger^ and AttenJaiii4» 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : Go with us» 

[^Exeuiit^ 

Mef. Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field. 

Am. Againft my brother Lucius } 

Mef. Ay: 
But foon that war had end, and the time's ftate 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gainft 
WhoTe better ifTue in the war, from Italy, [Caefer ; 
Upon the iirft encounter, drave them. 

^«/. Wetl, wfeat worft ? 

Mef. The n&re of bad news infers the teller. 

Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward. — ^On: 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. — ^'Tis thus; 
Who tells me tnie^ though in his tale lie death, 

I hear 



1 hear him as he flatter'd« 

Mef. Labienus (this is ftiff news) 
Hath, with his Parthian force^ extended A^a, 
From Euphrates his conquering banner (hook, 
Ffom Syria, to Lydia, and to Ionia $ 
Whilft 

jini, Antony, thou wouldft fay-" 

Me/. O my lord ! 

jittt. Speak to me home, mince not the geiieral 
Name Cleopatra as (he's call'd in Rome : [tongue ; 
Rail thou in Fulria's phrafe ; and taunt my faults ' 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds. 
When our quick winds lie ftill ; and our ills told us. 
Is as our earing* Fare thee well a wHile. 

Mefi At your noble pleafure* [ j?jci/* 

/int. From Sicyon how the news ? Speak there. 

1 Jtt. The nian from Sicyon.— ^Is there fuch an one i 

2 Att, He (lays upon your will. 
Afit» Let him appear.—* 

Thefe ftrong ^Slgyptii^i fetters I mail break. 

Enter a fecond Mejfenger. 

Or lofe rayfelf in dotage. — ^What are you ? 

3 Mef. Fuhta thy wife is dead. 
Ant. Where died (he ? 

2 Mef. In Sicyon: 
Her length of (icknefs^ with what elfe more ferious 
Importeth thee to know, this bearsi {^Gives a letter^ 

Ant. Forbear me. — {Exit Mejenger. 

There's a great fpirit gone ! Thus did I deiire it : 
What our contempts do often hurl firom us. 
We wi(h it ours again ; the prefent pleafure, 
^7 revolution lowering, does become 

B The 
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The oppofite of itfelf ; fhe*s good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her b^k, that fhov'd her 6n* 
I mufl from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thouTaod harms, more than the ills I knovr. 
My idlenefs doth hatch.-<-<How now ! Enobarbus I 

EnUr £voBj1b.bu8« 

Etto. What's your pleafure, fir ? 

jftft, I muft iKrith liafte from hence^ 

Eno. Why, then we kill all our women : We fee 
how mortal an vnkindnefs is to them ; if they fuffer 
our departure, death's the word. 

j1ni» I rouft be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occafion, let women die: 
It were pity to cad them away for nothing ; though, 
betwcdn them and a great caufe, theyfhould be efteem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaft noife of 
this, dies inftantly ; I have feen her die twenty times 
upon far poorer moment : I do think, there is mettle II 
in death, which commits fome loTing 3l& upon her| 
Die hath fuch a celerity in dying. 

j^nt. She is cunning pafl man's thought. 

Eno, Alack, fir, no; her pafEons are made of 
nothing but the fined part of pure love : We cannot 
call her winds and waters,^ fighs and tears ; "they are 
greater ftorms and tempeds than almanacks can report: 
diis cannot be cunning in her ; if it be, ihe makes a 
ihower of rain as well as Jore. 

jint.. 'Would I had never feen her ! 

Eno. O, fir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful 
piece of work ; which not to have been bleft withal, 
would have difcredited your travel. | 

yfnt, Fulvia is dead. 

Eno* Sirl 
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An$. Fulvia is dead. 
J£«». Fulvia! 
AiU. Dead* 

Eno. Why> (ic^ gilre the gects a thaokfiil Sicriiice* 
When it pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a 
man froin him, it fhews to man the tailors of the 
earth \ comforting therein, that when old robes are 
worn out, there are memhers to make neW. If there 
Were no more women but Fulvia^ then hadyou indeed 
a cut, and the cafe to he lamented: this grief is crown'd 
with confolation ; your old fmock brings. forth a new 
petticoat :'—and| indeed, the tears lilire in an onion^ 
that ihould water this focraw. 

Aia. The bufidefs fhe hath broached In the ftate^ 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eho^ And the bufinefe you have broach'd here 
cannot be without yoa ; e^cially that q£ Cleopatra's^ 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

AiA. No more light anfwers. ' Let our officers 
Have notice what We pacpofe^ I Ihail break - 
The caufe of our expedience to the ()ueen^ 
And get her lote to part. For tiot alone 
The death of Ftthria» with more urgent tovches. 
Do ftroogly fpeak to us ; but the letters too 
Of roaay oor coiHriTtDg friends in Rome 
Petitios us at home : Sextos Pomperas 
Hath given the dare to Csfalr^ and conmavda ■- '■ 
The empire of the fea : our flippery people 
(Whofe love is never linkM jfo the deferver^ 
'Till his deferts are pad) begin to throw 
Pompey the gitat, and.aU his dignities 
Upon hts km \ who, high, in aame and powbr^ . 
Higher than both in blMxi and life, (lands iip 
For the main fcldier; whofe qnaity^ goiiig on# . 

B a Tho 
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The (ides o'the world may danger: Much is br^ediDgi 
Which, like the courfer's hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a ferpent's poifon. Say, our pieaiure. 
To fttch ivhofe place 'is under us^ rjequires 
pur quick remove from hence. 

Eno. I fhall do't» \Exewaf 

SCENE III. 

SnUr CmovATtiAy Cha&miani Iras, and Alexas^ 

Cleo. Where is he ? 
, Char* I did not fee him fince. 

Cieo, See where he is, who's with him, what he 
■does; ■ mj !■ . . 

I did not fend you ;-^If you find him (ad, 
ifiay, I am dancing | if in mirth, report 
^That I am fiidden iGck : Quick, and return. 

[^^Exit Alex, 

Char»> Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly. 
You do xot hold. thJb method to enforce 
The like from himi> • . 

Cleo, What fiiould I do, I do not ? 

Ciar. In each ditng give him way, crois him in 
nothing. 1 . < 

Cleo* Thou teacheft like a fool : the way to lofe him. 

Char. Tempt him not ib too far : I wiih, forbear| 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 
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Enter AniTONY. 



But here comes. Antony. 
Cieo. I am tick, and fullen. 
j4nt^ 1. am forry to give breathing to mypurpofe*-— 
Cieo4 Help me away, dear Chan&ian, 1 (hall fail ; 
It cannot be thju long, the fides of nature ^ . 
: -r ' • • . . WiU 
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Will not fuftain it. 

jint. Now, my deareft q uccti >*» •' 

Ck», Pray you, Aaad fartkerfroiiY me. ' 

iln/. What'ft the matter ? 

Cil?o. I knawy by that fame eye^ ihtti^^s fotte good 
news*' • •;•-',{;;#:. 

Vhat ikj^s tke maitj^d woMaft^-^YiMi ma^ge 4 
'Would (he had ftemef ^vdti you^kave to <^<)h]te I 
Let her no« &y> 'tis I that Ibesp yo^'heti^ - < 
I faai^e no power upc^ you ; hers yoo are. " ' 

Ant^ The gods beft kaow-^ 

CiW. Oy never wus there queen 
So migh^ly betrayed ! Yet» at the firft, 
I faw the treafons planted. 

yllW. Cleopatra — f- 

Cleo, Whyfhould I think, you can bemioe, and tni^^ 
TboQgh yott in leafing fltake the throned gods. 
Who have been £dfe to FuWia ^ Riotous madadsf 
To be entangled with th^ mou^made vows^ 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Ant, Mod fweet qu oon ■ ■ 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour far yourgoing| 
But Ind fai>ewel, and go : when you fu'd naying, 
Then was the time for words : No going the6 ;— • 
Eternity was »n our lips, and eyes ; 
Bli(s in our brows^ bent ^ none our parts fo poor^ 
But was a race of heaven s They are fb ftill. 
Or thou, the greateft ibldier of the world. 
Art turn'd the greatell liar. 

yfni. How now. My t 

Cleo* I would I had thy inches ; thou flbouldft kno\sri 
There were a heart in Mgfftm 

-^nu Hear me, queen : 
The ftrong neceiTity of time commande 

B 3 Put 
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Our fervices a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in uie with you* Our Italy 
Shines o'er .with .civil fwords: Septus Poropeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome : 
Equality /)£ two^'domeftic powers 
Breedsfcrupulousfadion: The hated, grown to firength, 
Are pftwlf < grQw4 to l^ve : the x:oaden»^d Pompej* 
Rich iA.bid fftther's^ hofK>ur, creeps apa^e 
Into the hqvitalotf f«ch as have 930t thriv'd 
Upon the |u:efeit,ft^^:w|ho(e anmbers threaten; 
And quietnefsy grown £c]|l of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change.- My m^rp particular. 
And that which moil >yit|^ you ^hould f^e my going. 
Is Fulvia's death. 

Cleo. Though age from lolly .could not giye m^ 
.. . '. firccdom. 
It doet^ fro^ cbildiihDefs :*->Can Fulyia die ? 

^nt, She> dead, n>y queen ; 
Look (t^c^.and, at thy fovereign leifure, rea4 
The garboils (hq awak!d ; at the lail, bed ; 
See, when, and where fhe diedf 
J (Ueo.^ O rood falie love 1 . 
Where be the facred yials thpu (houldfl fill 
With forrowful water ? Now Lfee, I fee, - 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd (hall be* 

Aflt* Quarrel no more, bat be prepared to know 
The purppTes I bear ; which are, or ceafe. 
As you mall give the advice : By the Urtt 
That quickens Nilus' flim^, I go from hence. 
Thy foldier, fervant \ making peace, or war, 
As thou afFei^'ft. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmi&n, come ; ' ■ 
But let it be, — I am quickly ill, aod well ; 
59 ^Dtony loij^j. 



AS^L ANTONY AND CLEOTATltA. X$ 

Ant, My precious queen, forbear ; 
And give true evidence to his loye, which ilandf 
An honourable trial. 

Cleo. So Fulvia.told me. 
I pr*ythee, turn afide, and weep for her ; » » 

Then bid adieu to me, and {ay* the tears 
belong to Mgfoti Good^now, play one fcene 
Of excellent diflembling ; and let it look 
" Like perfedl honour* 

Ata, You'll heat my blood : no more.. 

Cieo. You can do better yet ; but this is meetly. 

AtU, N0W9 by niy fword,— 

CUo, And target»«— *Still he mends ; 
But this is not the beil : Look, pr'ythee, CharmiaOf 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chaf^. 

Ani, I'll leave ^oyx^ lady. / 

Cko. Courteous lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I muft part,— but that's not it : 
Sir, you and I have lov'd,— but there's not it ; 
That you know well : Something it is I would— 
0, my oblivion is a very Aotonyt 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ani, But that your royalty 
Holds idlenefs your fubje^i I fliould take you 
For idlenefs itfelf. 

Cko, 'Tis fweating labour, 
To bear fuch idlenefs fo near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me ; 
Since mv becomings kill me, when they do not 
%e well to you : Your honour calls you hence i 
Therefore be deaf to my unj^itied folly, 
Ai^d all the gods go with you i Upon your fword 
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Sit laurell'd viAory ! and finooth fucceis 
Be flrew'ii before your feet ! 
AtU* Let us go* Come ; 
Our reparation lo abides, and flies, 
Thsft thou, reading here, go^ft yet with me. 
And I, hence deeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. ^ [Exmnlt. 

SCENE IV. Cjes ar'j pshce m Rome* 

Enfer Octavius C;esa&, Lcpidus, and Attendants, 

Cdtf. You may fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caefar- s natural vice to hate 
One great competitor : Fkmti Alexandria 
This is the news \ He fi(hes, drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he ; hardly give audience, or 
VouchfaPd to think he had partners : You fhall find 
A man, who is the abftra^ of all faults [^tbere 

That all men follow. 

Lep\ I muft not think there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodnefs.: , 
His faults, in him, feem as the fpots of heaven. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs ; hereditary. 
Rather than purchas'd ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he choofes. 

CaL You are too indulgent: I^ us grant, it is not 
Amiis to tumble on the bed of l^^emy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth j t« fit 
And keep the turn of tippling witk a (lave \ 
To reel the ftreets at noon, and ftand theiuflfet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat : lay, this becowef 
£As his compofure mud be rare indeedi [hira 

Whom 
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Wbora thefe tWngs cannot blemifti), yet muft Antony 

No way excufe his foils, wheq we do bear 

So great weight in his lightnefe : If he fiU'd 

His vacancy with his voluptuonfnefs, 

Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones, 

Call on him for*t : but, to confound fuch time^- 

That drums hinl from his fpoit, and fpeaks as loud 

As his own (late, and ours — ^'tis to be chid 

As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowledge. 

Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure, 

And fo rebel to judgment. 

Entpr a Mejfengerp 

Lep, Here's more news. 

Mef» Thy biddings have been done } and every hour, 
Moft noble Csefar, fhalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is (Irong at fea ; 
And it appears, he is belovM of thofe 
That only have fearM C«far : to the ports 
The difcontents repair, apd men's reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Caf. I fhould have known no lefs :<«r-» 
It hath been taught us from the primal ftate, 
That he, which is, was wifh'd, until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man ne'er lov'd, 'till ne'er worth love, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body. 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftream, 
Goes to, and back, lackying the varying tide. 
To rot itfelf with motion. 

Mef. Capfar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Mcnas, famous pirates, 
Make the fea ferve them ; which they ear and wound 
With keels of every kind : Many hot inroad^ 
They ijoake in Italy : the borders maritime 

Lacl^ 
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Lack blood to think on't, and flufli youth revolt : 
No vefTel can peep forth, bat *tis as loon ' 
Taken as feen ; for Pompey's name ftrikes more. 
Than could his^ war refilled. 

Caf, Antony, 
Leave thy lafcivious wafFels. When thou once 
Waft beaten from Modena, where thou flew'ft 
Hirtius and Panfa, confuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought' ft againft^ 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Tlian favages could fuffer : Thou did ft driak 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle 
Which beafts would cough at : thy palate then did 
The rougheft berry on the rudeft hedge ; [deign 
Yea, Itke the fti^g, when fnow the pafture flieets. 
The barks of trees thou browfedMt : on the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didft eat flrange fiefh. 
Which fome did die to look on : And all this> 
(It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now) 
Was borne fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lep. It is pity of him. 

Caf. Let his fhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : Time is it, that we twain 
Did fhew ourfelves i' the field ; and, to that €nd« 
' AiTen^le me immediate couodi : Pompey • 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Led, To-morrow, Csefar, 
I (hall be furnifh'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by fea ai»d land I can be ablcy 
To 'front this prefent time. 

C^ff. 'Till which encounter. 
It is my bufine^ too. FareweL 
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Lep* Farewel, my lord : What you (hall know 
fnean time 
Of ftirs abroad, I fhall befcech you» fir. 
To let me be partaker. 

Csf. Doubt it noty fir ; I knew it for my bond. 

SCENE F. The palace In JksQandria. 

JSx/^Cleopatra, CharmiaN} Iras, a/^JMardian* 

Cleo* Chamiian— f 

Char» Madam. 

Cko. Ha, ha — Give me to drink mandragora. 

Char. Why, madam ? 

Cko. That I might fleep out this great gap of time> 
My Antony is away. 

Char, You think of him too much. 

Cleo* O, 'tis treafon ! 

Char* Madam, I tnid, not fo. 

Cleo. Thou, eunuch ! Mardian ! 
. Mar. What's your highnefs' pieafure ? 

Cieo. Not now to hear thee (ing ; I take no pkafurc 
In aught an eunuch has : 'Tis well for thee, 
That, being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
' May not fly forth of iEgypt. Haft thou afTedions i 

Mavn Yes, gracious madam. 

Cko. Indeed! 

Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed is honeil to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affedlions, and think, 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cko. O Charmian i 
Where think'ft thou he is nowi Stands he, or fits he? 
Pr does he walk ? or is he on his horfe \ 

O happy 
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O happy horie, to bear the weight of Antony I 
Do bravely, horfe! for wot'ft thou whom thou mov'ft I 
The demy Atlas of (his earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. — He's fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, Wher^t my ferpeiU of old Nile ? 
For {o he calls me ; — Now I feed myfelf 
With moft delicious poifon : — Think on me, 
That am with Phoebus* amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deepan time ? Broad-fronted Caefar^ 
When thou waft hore above the ground, I was 
A morfel for a monarch : and gceat Pompey 
Would ftand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his afpedl, and die 
With looking on his life. 

£ntcr Alexas, 

^lex. Sovereign of -^gypt, hail ! 

Cieo, How much unlike art thou Mark Antony I 
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 
With his tincft gilded thee. — 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 

jilex, Laft thing he did, dear queen, 
He kifs'd, the kit of many doubled kiffes, 
This orient pearl ;-— His (peech fticks in my heart* 

Cleo, Mine ear muft pluck it thence. 

jilex. Good friend, quoth he. 
Say, thejirm Roman to great ^gypt fends 
Tifis treafure of an oyfter-g at whofefootf 
To mend the petty prefent, I noUl pUce 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms ; All the eafl^ 
Say thou, fhall call her mi/irefs. So he nodded. 
And foberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteedf 
Who neigh'd fo high, tliat what I would have Ijwke 
Was beaftly dumb'd by him. 

. Clee. 
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Cleo. Wbaty was he fad, or merry ? [|tremes 

Akx, Like to the dme o' the year» between the ex- 
Of hot and cold ; he was nor lad, nor merry. 

Cko. O well-divided diipofition !«— Note him. 
Note him, good Charmian, ^tis the man ; but note him : 
He was not fad ; for he would fhine on thofe 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry | 
' Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
lo JEgypt with his joy : but between both : 
heavenly mingle !i— Be'ft thou fad, or merry* 
The violence c^ either thee becomes ; * 

So does it no man elie ?— Met'ft thou my pofts ? 

il2rx. Ay» madam, twenty isftsaX meflengers; 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

Cleo» Who's bom that day 
When I forget to iend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar*— -Ipk and paper, CharmiaD. ■ nf » 
Welcome, my good AlexaSb-^Did I» Charmian» 
£ver love Caeiar' fo ? 

Char. O that brave Caefar ! 

Cleo. BechokM with dich another emiilttfis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant ClKfat ! 

Clio. By liis, I will give thee bloody ieeth^ 
If thott with Casfiir pantgoa again 
My man of men* 

Char. ]^. your mofi gracious pardon^ 
I Cng bdt alter you. 

Ck My faJlad days I 
When I was men in judgment :*— Cold in bloody * 
To fay, as I &d then !— But^ come, away \ 
Get me ink and paper: he fliall have every Aof 
•4 fevMi greeting, or I'll unpeople iBgypt. 

*• ACT 
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*• ACT II. 



SCENE I. Mejjma. Pom pet V haufi. 
Enter Towfttf Menecrat^s, and Men ASw 

If the great gods be^ juft, they (hall affift 
The deeds of j^fteft men. 

Mene, Know, worthy Pompey, 
Thit what they do delays they not deny. 

Pom, Whiles we are fuitors to their throne^ decays 
The thing we fue fon * 

Mene, We, ignorant of ourfelres,. 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife powers 
Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit. 
By lofing of our prayers^ 

Pom* I (hall do well : 
The people love me, and the fea is mine $ 
My power's a crefceat, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the lull. Mark Antony 
In iEgypt fits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without^oors : Csefar gets money, wherCf 
He lofes hearts : Lepidus flatters both. 
Of both is flattered ; but he neither lotes. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Men, Caefar and Lepidus are in the field % 
A mighty ftrength they carry. 

Pom* Where have you this ? 'tis falle. 

Mtn, From Siivius, fir. 

^ Pom. He dreaiQ9 % i know, they are in Rome t** 
gethcr. 

Looking 
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Looking for Antony : But all the charms of lore^ 

Salt Cleopatra, fofteo thy wan lip! 

Let witchcraft join with beauty, luft with both I 

Tie up the libertine in a field of feafts^ 

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 

Sharpen with cloylefi fauce his appetke ; 

That ileep and feeding may prorogue his hgnour, 

Evea 'till a Lethe'd dulnels.— How now, Varrius \ 

Enter Varrius. 

Var. This is moft certain that I fhall delirer ; 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expelled ; mice he went from^ iEgypt> 'tis 
A Ipace for farther travel* 

Pom. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear.-— Menas, I did not think. 
This amorous fiirfeiter would have don'd his helm 
For fuch a petty war : his foldierfhip 
Is twice the other twain : But let us reat 
The higher our Opinion, that our (lirrbg 
Caa from ^e lap of Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er luft-wearied Antony* 

MtOm I cannot hope, 
Czfar and Antony ihall well greet togedier : 
Mis wife, that's dead, did trefpaffes to Cxfar; 
His brother warr'd upon him ^ although, I think^ 
Not roov'd by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 
How Icffer enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we (^and up againfl them all, 
'Twere pregnant thpy ihoiud fquare between them- 
For thfey have entertained caufe enough [feives i 
To draw their fwords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divifions, aiid bind up 

Q% The 
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The petty di&rencey we yet not know. 
' Be it as our gods will have it ! It only ftands 
Our lives upon, to ufe our ftroageft hands. 
Come, Meoas. \fiKeunt^ 

SCENE IL Rom. 

JSiUerlEnouk^tuSf and LEvinvt. 

Lep. Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed. 
And ihall become you well, to entreat your captaift. 
To i3& and gentle fpeech* 

Erto. I (hall entreat him 
To anfwer like bimielf : if Cxfar move himt, 
Xet Antony look over Cxiar's head. 
And fpeak as h>ud as Mars. By Jupiter,. 
Were I the wearer of Aotonius' beard, 
I Vfoold not ihave't to*day. 
* Lep^ ^Tis not a Ume for private flomachrng^ 

Em. Every thne 
Serves for the matter that is then boriie in it. 

JLip, But fmall to greater matters muft give way*^ 

Eno» Not if the fmall come fir(t« 

Lep. Your fpeech is paflion : 
But, pray you, ftir no embers up*. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony, and Ventidius. 
Eno» And yonder, Cacfar. 

Enter CxsAKf Mec^nas, aiu/ A&rippa* 

jlnt. If we compofe well here, to Parthian 
Hark you, Ventidius. 

Caf. 1 do not know, 
Mecsnas j afk Agrippa. 
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Lep. Noble friendsy 
That which corabin'd us was mod gveati and lat not 
A leaner adion rend us. What's axnifs, 
May tt be gently heard : When we debate- 
Our trivial difference loud, we do con^mit 
Murder in healing wounds : Then» noble partnera 
(The rather, for I earnefUy beleech). 
Touch you the foureft points with fweetefi tennS| 
Nor curftnefs grow to die matter. 

Aid, 'Tis fpoken well : 
Were we before our armies, and to figlUi 
\ ihould do thus. 

C^n Welcome to Rome. 

Am. Thank you. 

C^f. Sit. 

Atd^ Sit, fir ! 

C^f. Nay, then«!r- 

Ant. I learn, you take tkingsf ill, which are not foi 
Or, being, concern you not. 

Ctjf. I muft be laugh'd at. 
If, or for nothing, or a litde, I 
Should fay myfeu offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i' the world : more laugh'd at, that I (houU 
Once name you derogately, when to found your naiQ^ 
It not concerned me. 

Amt, My being in ^gypt, Gaelar, 
What was't to you ? 

Csf. No more than my refidtng here at Rome 
Might be to you in <£gypt : Yet, if you there 
Did pra&ife on my ftate, your being in <£gypt. 
Might be my quemon. 

Afd. How intend you, pradtis'd ? 

Cstf* You may be pleas'd to ca^h at mine intent, 
pv what did here betal me. Your wife| and brother. 
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• Made wars upon me ; and their cooteftation 
Was theme for you-^you were the. word of war. 

jittt, YpvL do miftsike your bufioefs ; my brother 
Did urge me in bis adk : I did inquire it ; (^never 
And have my learning from fbme true reports. 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 
Difcredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars dike againft my ftomachf 
Having alike your cauie I Of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrely 
As matter whole you h»re not to make it with^ 
It mufl not be with this. 

Caf. You praife yourfelf^ 
By laying deiedls of judgment to me ; but 
You patch'd up your excufes. 

jitU. Not fo, not fo : 
I know you could not lack, I am certain on'V 
Very neceffity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the caufe 'gainfl: which he fougb^ 
Could not with graceful eyes attend thofe wars 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wifcr 
I would you had her fpdrit in fiich another : 
The third o' the world is yours ; which with a fnaffl^ 
You may pace eafy, but not fuch a wife. 

Etto. ^Would we had all §ach wives, that the men 
might go to wars with th^ women I 

^fl/. So much uncurbable, her garboib, Caefar, 
Made out of her impatience (whi(ui not wanted 
Shrewdnefs of policy too) I grieving grant, 
Did you too much difquiet : for that, you muil 
Sut lay, I could not help it. 

Csf, 1 wrote to you, 
When riouhg in Alexandria ; you 
Did pocket up my letters^ aod with taunts 
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Did gibe my miffive out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, he fell upoh me, ere admitted ; then 
Three idngs I had newly feafted, and did want 
Of what I was i' the morning ; but, next day, 
I I told him of myfelf ; which was as much 
1 As to have aik'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
fie nothing of our ftrife ; if we contend. 
Out of our queflion wipe him. 

Ctf. You have broken 
The article of your oath ; which you fhall nevei? 
Have tongue to charge me with. . 

Lep. Soft, Cxfar. 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him (peak ; 
The honour is facred which he talks on now, 
Sappofing that I lack'd it :— But on, Cxfar ;^— 
The article of my oath , 

Caf^ To lend me arms, and aid, when I required 
The which you both deny'd. £them f 

Ant. Neglefted, rather ; 
And then, when poifbn'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
I'll play the penitent to you : but mine honeily 
Shall not make poor my greatnefs, nor my power 
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of iEgypi;, made wars here ; 
For which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far aik pardon, as befits mine honour 
To ftoop in Aich a cafe. 

Lep. 'TIS noUy fpoken. 

Mec. If it might pleafe yon, to enforce no further 
The griefs between you : to forget them quite^ 
Were to remember that the prefent need 
(peaks to atone you. 

X^. Worthily ipokesy.Mecxnas.' 

Bn9* 
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£no. Or, if you borrow one another's lore for the 
inftant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Ponipey, return it again : you ihall have time to 
wrangle in, when you have nothing elfe to do. 

^«/. Thou art a foidier only ; Ipeak no more. 

£no» That truth (hall be filent, I had almofl: forgot, 

j^nt. You wrong this prefence, therefore (peak ne 

£no. Go to then ; your conliderate Aone. [|moie* 

Caf. I do not much diUike the matter, but 
The manner of his fpeech : for it cannot be. 
We (hall remain in friendship, opr conditions 
So differing in their afts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop ihould hold us (launch, from edge totdgfi 
O' the world I would purfue it. 

jigr. Give me leave, Caefar,^-^ 

Caf, Speak, Agrippa. 

jign Thou haft a fifter by the mother's fidci 
Admir'd O^avia : great Mark Antony 
Is now k widower. 

Caf. Say not fb, Agrippa ; 
If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deferv'd of rafhnefs. 

jitti. I am. not married, Cxfar : let me heai 
Agrippa further fpeak. 

^gr. To hold you in perpetual amity. 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unflipping knot, take Antony 
Odbavia to his wife : whofe beauty claims 
No worfe a hufband than the beft of men ; 
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces, (peak 
That which none eUe can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jealoufies, which now feem great. 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would then be apthing ; truths would be tales. 
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Where now half tales be truths : her love to both^ 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after iier. Pardon what I have fpoke ; 
For 'tis a ftudied, not a preient thought^ 
By duty ruminated. 

Aia. Will Cxfar fpeak ? 

Csf. Not 'till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is fpoke already. 

Ani* What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would fay, Agrtppa^ he ujo^ 
To make this good \ 

CeJ. The power of Cxfar, and 
His power unto Odlavia. 

Ant. May I never 
To this good purpoie, that {o fairly fhews, 
Sreim ^ impediment !-^Let me have thy hand : 
Further this a^ of grace ; and, frorp this hour^ / 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And fway our great deligns ! 

C#/I There is my hand. 
A Giter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love fo dearly : Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts ; and never 
Fly off our loves again! . 

Ltp. Hsqppiiy, amen ! 

ifn/. I did not think to draw my fvord 'gsnnft Pompey | 
Tor he hath laid ftrange courtefies, and great. 
Of late upon me : I muft thank him only, 
l.cft my remembrance fuifer ill report } 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Ltp* Time calls Upon us : 
Cf us rouft Pompey prefently be fought^ 
Or elfe he feeks out us. . 

Aat, Where lies he ? 
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Caf. About the mount Mifenum* 

/int. What is bis ftrength by Jand ? 

C^f, Gr€at> aad increafing : but by fea 
He is an abfolute mader. 

Ant» So is the fame* 
'Would, we had fpoke together ! Hafte we for it t 
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, difpatch we 
The bufinefs we have talk'd of. 

Caf. With moft gladnefs ; 
And dp invite you to my fiiler's view, 
Whither ftraight I will lead you^ 

jdnt. Let us, Lepidus, • 
Not lack your company. 

Let. Noble Antony, 
Not u^kneiB ihould detain roe« 

\^Flouri/K Exeunt Cjbs. Ant. and'Li.f, 

Mec. Welcome, from ^gypt, fir. 

Eno. Half the heart of Caefar, worthy Mecaenas!— • 
my honourable friend, Agrippa I — 

Agr, Good Enobarbus 1 

Mec. We have caufe to be glad, that matters are 
£) well digefted. You flay'd well by it in iEgypt. 

Enom Ay, fir; we did ileep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec» Eight wild boars ^roafted whole at breakfaft, 
;kk1 but twelve perfons there ; Is this true ? 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had 
much more monft^ous matter of feaft, which worthily 
deferved noting. 

Mec. She's a moft triumphant lady» if report ht 
fquare to her. 

^ Eno. Whcc fhe firft met Mark Antony, flie purfed 
Hj> bis heart, upon the river of C)dnus. 

Aff'% 
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Jgr. There (he appear'd indeed ; 6r my reporter | 
dcvis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you : 
The barge (he (at in, like a burnilh'd throne, 
BumM on the water : the poop was beaten golct^ 
Parple the fails, and fo perfum'd, that 
The winds were We-(ick with them : the oars were 

filver ; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ftroke« and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow fader, 
As amorous of their (trokes* Por her own per(bOt 
It beggar'd all defcription : (he did lie 
In her payilipn (cloth of gold, of tifTue), 
O'er-pifturing that Venus, where we fee * 

The fancy out-work nature : on each (ide her^ 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids, 
With diyerfe-colour'd fans, whofe wind did (eeni 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool* 
And what they undid, did. 

^gf. O, rare for Antony ! 

&o^ Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides^ 
So many mermaids, tended her i' the eyes. 
And made their bends adornings : at the helm 
A feeming mermaid fteers ; the (ilken tackle 
Swell with the touches of thofe fiower-foft hands^ 
That yarely frame the pfllice. From the barge 
A ibange invifiije perfume hits the fenfe 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her : and Antony, 
Eothron'd i' the market-place, did (it alone. 
Whirling to the air ; which, but for vacancy* 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too^ 
Aod made a gap in nature. 

Jgr. Rare i&gyptiaa i 
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Ewi* Upon her landing, Antony fent to hery 
Invited her to fupper : (he reply'dy 
It ihould be better, he became her guefi ; 
Which (he entreated : Our courteous Antqny, 
Whom ne'er the word of no -woman heard fpeak^ 
Being barberM ten times o'er, goes to the feaft \ 
•And» for his ordinary, pays bis hearty 
For what hb eyes eai^ only. 

jlgr^ Royal wench ! 
She made great Caefar lay his fv/ord to bed ; 
I^e plough'd her, and ihe cropt. 

Eno* I faw her once 
Hop forty paces tdrough the public ftreet : 
And having loft her breath, ihe fpoke, and panted^ 
That fhe did make defedt, perfedion. 
And, breathlefsy. power breathe forth* 

Meci Now Antony muft leave her utterly. 

Em* Never ; he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom ftale 
Her infinite variety : Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but fhe makes huogry« 
Where moft (he iatisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her ; that the holy prieiU 
Blefs her, when (he is riggiih. 

Mtc^ If beauty, wifdom, modefty» can fettlQ 
The heart of Antony, Odtavia is 
A blefled lottery to him. 

Agr* Let us go.— 
Good Enobarbtts, make yourfelf my guefty 
Whilft you abide here. 

Em. Humbiy, fix, I thank you. ^ExauMis 

fCEllt 
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SCENE IIL 

Eater Caesar, Amtont, Octavia be^'Ufeen them: 
JiitendanUf and a Soothfayer* 

Ani. The world, and my great officei will fome- 
Plvide me from your bofom* [^umes 

Oag^ All which time, 
before the gods my knee (hall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

JittU Good night, fir. — My O^lavia, 
Read not my bleinifhes in the world's report : 
I have not kept my fquare : but that to come 
/Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear lady* 

Oaa, Good night) fir* 

C4ef. Good nighti [Exeunt Cms. and OctA. 

Ant. Now, lirrahTyou do wiih yourfelf in JEgypt? 

Sooth, 'Would I had never come from thence, nor 
Thither ! [you 

Au. If you can, your reafon ? 

SoQth, I fee it in 
My motion, have it not in my tongue : But yet 
Hie yon to JEg3rpt again. 

Ant. Say to me, 
Whofe fortunes (hall rife higher, Csfar's, or mine } 

So(^h, Cxfar's* 
Therefore, O Antony, (lay not by his fide : 
Thy daemon, that's thy fpirit which keeps thee» is 
Noble, courageous, highx tinmatchable. 
Where Csefar's is not ; but, near him, thy angel 
becomes a Fear, as being o'erpower'd ; therefore 
JMake fpace enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no more. C^^* 

Si>oth. Tq uQDe but thee ; no morct but when ta 

D If 
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ITthoa doft play with him at any game. 
Thou art fure to lofe ; and» of that natural luck, 
He beats thee 'gainft the odds ; Jthy luftre thickens^ 
When he (hines by : I fay again, thy ipirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him ; 
But) he away, 'tis noble. 
AnL Get thee gone : 
Say to Ventidius, I would fpeak with him :— 

[Exit Soothfayetm 
He fhall to Parthia. — Be it art, or hap. 
He hath fpokcn true : The very dice obey hhn ; 
And, in our fports, my better cunning faints 
. Under his chance : if we draw lots, he fpeeds: 
His cocks do win the battle f!ill of mine, 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails ever 
Beat min^, inhoopM, at odds. I will to ^gypt : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace. 

Enter Ventidius. 

I' the caft my pleafiire lies.— O, come, Ventidius, 
You muft to Parthia ; your commiifion's ready : 
Follow me, and receive it. [J^jcttrflf. 

SCENE IV. The fame; Apeet. 

Enter Lepidus, Mec^enas, and Acri?? a* 

Lcp, Trouble yourfelves no farther: pray you, haftcft 
Your generals after. 

Agr, Sir, Mark Antony 
Will e'en but kifs 0(5tavia, and we'll follow. 

Lep. *TiH I fhall fee you in your fofdier's drcfe* 
Which will become you both, farewel. 
• Mec. We fhall, 
At ^ conceire the journey, be at mount 
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Bfcfore you, LepidufS. 

Lep, Your ftay is ftiorter# 
My purpofes do draw roe much about; 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Botb» SiVy good fuccefs I 

Lep^ FarjCweL ££xettnK 

SCENE V. The palace In Akxandrla. 

JEolfr Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, oik/ Alex as* 

Cleo. Give me fonie mulio; mulic, moody food^ 
Of us that trade in love. 
Otancs. The mufic, ho ! 

Enter Mardian. 

Clh. L^t It ^lone ; let us to billiards : come, Chaf- 
mian. 
' Cbar^ My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian* 

Cleo» A% well a woman with an eunuch play'd. 
As with a woman : — Come, you'll play with me, fir ? 

Mar. As well as I can, madam. 

Cko. And when good-will is ihew'd, though il 
come too (hort, 
The adtor may plead pardon : I'll none now :-— 
Gi?e me mine angle,— We'll to the river : there, 
My mufic playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fifties ; my bended hook fhall pierce 
Their flimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And (ay. Ah, ha ! you're caught. 

Char, 'Twas merry, when 
Yon wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a falt-fi(h on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 
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CJ^a. That time ! O times !^-* — 

I laugh'd him dpt of patience, and that night 
I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour^ I drank him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilft 
I wore his Iword Philippan. O ! from Italy j— 

Efi^r a Meffenger* 

Ram thoQ thy fruitful tidings in minfe ears. 
That long time have been barren. 

Mef, Madam, madant , 

CUo. Antony's dead ? — • 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kilFft tky miftrefs i 
But well and free. 

If fo thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluefl: veins to kife ; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd. and trembled kifEno. 

Mef. Firft, madam, he is welL 

Cko, Why, there's inore gold. Bnti firtahf iAark| 
We ufe 
To fay, the dead atie well: bring it to that. 
The gold I give thee, will I meh, and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mef, Good madam, hear m^ 

CUo. Well, go to, I will ; 
But there's no goodnefs in thy face : If Antony 
Be free, and healthful — fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings I If not well. 
Thou (houldft come like a Riry crowa'd with fiukes^ 
Not like a formal man. 

Mef. Will't pleafe you hear me ? 

Cle^^ I have a mind to flrike thee, ere thou fpeak'Ar 
Yet, if thou fey, Antony lives, is weB, 
Or friends with Csefar^ or not captive to him^ 

rii 
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ill Hct thee in a fliower of gold» aod hail « 

Rich pearls upon thee. 

Mef. Madam* he's well. 

Cho. Well faid. 

Mtf* And friends with Csfar. 

Ctto, Thou art an honeft man. 

Mtjm Csfar and he are greater friends thai) ever* 

(7^0. Make thee a fortune from me# 

Mif. But yet^ madam,-;— ^ 

Cko. I do not like hut yet ^ it does allay 
The good precedence \ fye upon hut yet i 
£ut yet is as a jailor to bring forth . 
Some monftrous malefa&or. Pr'ytheey friendt 
Poor out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : He's friends with Csfar | 
In ilate of healthf thou iay'il ; and» thou iay'fl) free« 

Mef» Frecy madam ! no ; I ipade no (uch report ; 
|ie*9 bound uato Odavia. 

Cleo, For what g(K>d turn ? 

Mef. For the ^^ turn i' the bed« 

Cko. I am pale^ Charmian. 

Mef^ Madam, he's married to OdaVia. 

Ci^* The moft infectious peftilence upon thee I 

{Siriket him down* 

Mtf* Good madam, patience. 

Cleo. What fay you ? — Hence, {^Strihit him again* 
Horrible villain ! or I'U fpurn tliine evfs 
Xike balls before me ; I'll unhair thy head ; 

\^She hahi him up and down* 
Thou (halt be whtpt with wire, and flew d in brine* ' 
Smarting in Img'ring pickle. 

Mef» Gracious madam, 
If that do bring the news, made not the match. 

(7/^0* Savi 'tis not fo, a promc9 1 wiU gW^ thee, 

P J MX 



Atxl make thy fortunes proud : the blow thoa ludft^ 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ^ 
And I will boot thee with what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

Mef. He's marriedy madam. 

Cko. Rogue, thou haft liv'd too long. 

\JDratvs a daggtr. 

Mef. Nay, then I'U run :-*- 
What mean you, madam ? I haTC made no fault. 

Char. Good madam, keep yo«fclf within yo«rlelf > 
The man is innocent. 

Cko4 Some innocents 'fcape notthethundeiboh.— 
Melt ifigypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents 1 — Call the (lave again ; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him : — CalL 

• Char. He is afeard to come. 
Cleo. I will not hurt him :— 

Thefe hands do lack nobiKty, that they ftrike 

A meaner than myfelf ; fince I myfelt 

Have given myfelf the caufe.-— Come hither, fir.-** 

Re^nier Meffenger* 

Though it be honcft, it is never good 
To bring bad news 2 Give to a gracious meffage 
An hoft of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, when they be folt. 
Mef. I have done ttiy duty* 

• Cko. Is he married \ 

I cannot hate thee worfer than I do^ 

If thou again fay, Yes. 

Mef. He is married, madam# 

Cle(H The gods confound thee I doft thoa hold ttiere 

Mef. Should I lie, madam I {ftili ^ 



Jan. 

So faatf tBj JEjfffL WBR 1 hIm "g^^ 

A cificraiBr£cardiBiibs3 Gs^^tiis 

Iiadu tfaoo ^uKifijB in i^jt fact, "Xd me 

. jlf^ I crave ^vv V^itH^ jiihA.^ 
^/fo. HekMnied? 
iil^ Take M oCsM^ tiod I vwud MK d^ad ycc:: 

To poniili me iar mkM. yom ■odce nc 60, 
Seems nnidi Hwrnmt : He b Bunjed to Cxutuu 

That art not vliat tlios'it fae of !— Get tl»e Ixttcty 
ThciDciyhayM^^whiAthoafcaftbroBghtfroia KJMBCf 
Are all too dev lor ae ; Lie tfacj npoo diy haod. 
And be undone bj'oi! lExk Ms/a^go'. 

Char, Good jonr hi^^incfc puicrr * 

<7^o. In praiuog Antony, I faaic A^rus'd Cdar. 

Char, Many dmes, marfam. 

CilR0. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence, 
I faint ; O Iras ! Chaimian ! — ^'Tis no matter >— 
Go to the £dlow9 good Alezas ; bid him 
Report the feature of Odavia, her jean. 
Her indinatioo, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair :«<^-i»ring me word quickly.—* 

{^Exk Alsxas. 
]Let him for ever go :->— Let him not-*-Charmian | 
Though he be painted one Way like a Gorgoni 
The other way he is a Mars :— -Bid you Alexas 

[To Mardian. 
Briog me word» how tall (he ts.-^Pity me» Charnnani 
But do not fpeak to me.-*-Lead me to my chamber. 

£EtceuHt* 
SCENE 
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SCENE IK Near Mifinum. 

Enter Pompey, and I/Leh as f ptonefide^ ivlth Drum 
and X^umpet : ai another^ C^sar* Lepidus, An« 
TONY, £NOBARBUSy MecjenaS) w'iib SoUicri 

. marchii^n 

Pom. Your hoftages I have,.fo have yoa mine ; 
And we (hall talk before we fight* 

Caf. Mod meet. 
That firft we come to words ; and therefore haYe we 
Our written purpofes before us lent : 
Which, if thou haft confider^d, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontented fword ; 
And carry back to Siqily much tall youth^ 
That elfe muft perifti here, 

Pom, To you all three, 
The fenators alone of this great world« 
Chief faftors for the gods,— I do not know. 
Wherefore my father (houid revengers want. 
Having a fon, and friends ; fince Julius Cse£u« 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghofted, 
Th^re faw you labouring for him. What was it» 
That mov'd pale Caffius to con&ire ? And 
What made, all-honour'd, honeit, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd reft, courtiers of beauteous freedom^ 
To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whofe burden 
The angerM ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To fcourge the ingratitude that delightful Rome 
Caft on my noble father, 

Citf^ Take your time* 

^. Thou canft not fear us. FompeYi with thy faih, 

We'4 
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We*]] (peak with thee at feaf at land, thou know^ft 
How much we do o'ercount thee* 

Pom* At landy indeed* 
Thou doft o'ercount me of my father's houfe : 
But, fince the euckoo builds not for himlelf. 
Remain in't, as thou mav'ft, 

7>/>. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the pfefeut,) how you take 
The oflers we have fent yon* 

Caf. There's Ae point. 

Jim. Which do not be entreated to, but Wel^h 
What it is worth einbrac'd. 

Caf. And what may follo^« 
To try a larger fortune* 

Pmn. Vou hate ittade nie offer . 
Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I muft 
Rid ail tlie (ea of pirates : then, to fend 
Meafures of wheat t6 Rome : This 'gteed upoi^^ 
To part with unbacked edges^ and bear baclL 
Our targes ondintedt 

Csf. Zinti Lep. That's our offer. 

Pom. Know then, 
I came before you li^e, a man preparM 
To take this oSer : But Marie Antony 
Put me to fome impatience :-^Though I lofc 
The praife of it by telling, You mu(t know^ 
When Cxfar and your faorother were at blows. 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome fHehdly. 

Ant. I have heard it^ Pompey ; 
And am well ftudied for a liberal thanks^ 
Which I do .owe you. 

Pom. Let me have your hand : 
X did not think, fir, to have met you here* 
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Ani* The beds i' the eaft are foft ; and thanks to you, 
Tkat eaird me, timjclier than my purpofe, hither ; 
For I have gain'd by it. 

Caf, Since I faw you laft» 
There is a change upon you. 

Pom, Weil, I know not. 
What counts harfh fortune cafts upon my face ; 
But in my bofom (hall (he never come^ 
To make my heart her vg/Iar. 

Lef. Well met here. 

P9m. I hope fo, Lepidus.^-Thu6 we art agreed i 
I crave, our compodtion nuiy be written. 
And feal'd between us. 

Ctif, That's the next to do. 

Pom. We'll feaft each otheri ere we part; Atid let uf 
Draw lots, who (hall begin. 

Ant, That will I, Pompey, 

Pom* No, Antony, take the lot ; b^it, firft. 
Or laft,, ybur fine ^gyp^an cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have heard, that Julius Cs&f- 
Grew fat with feafling- there. 

AnU You have heard much. 

Pom, I havf fair meanings, fir. 

Ant, And fair words to them. 

Pom, Then fo much have I heard :-*• 
And I have heard, ApoUodorus carried—* 

M'no, No more of that :— -Ho d^ fo. 

Pom, What, I pray you \ 

Rno, A certain queen to Cssfar in a mattrefs. 

Pom, I know thee now; How far'ft thou, foUicrf 

Eno, WelJ; 
And well am like to do ; for, I perceive, 
Four feads are toward. 

Pom. I^et rn« (hake thy hand ; 

Xncrer 
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I never hated thee : I have feen thee fights 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 
•I never lov*d thee much ; but I have prais'd •yot!^ 
When you have well deferv*d ten times as much 
As I have faid you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainnefs. 
It nothing ill becomes thee. — 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
WiU you lead, lords? 

jIU. Shew us the way, fir. 

Pom. Come.x [^Exeunt. Manent ^v OB. and Mei(. 

Men. [^AJide,'] Thy father, Pompey, would nt'er 
have made this treaty.— 
You and I have known, (ir. • 

Eno^ At Tea, I think* 

Men. Wfe have, fir. 

]£no. You have done well by water* 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. I will praife aiiy man that will pratfe me : 
though it cannot be denied what \ have done by land* 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno. Yes, fbmething you can deny for your owo 
iafety : you have been a gre^ thief by tfea. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. There. I deny my land fervice* But give me 
your hand, Menas : If our eyes had authority, here 
they might take two thieves kiifing. 

Men. All men's -faces are true, whatfoe'er their 
hands are. 

Eno. But there is never a Eur woman has a true 
face. 

Men. No flander ; they fteal hearts* 

Eng* We came hither to fight with you* 

Men* 



Men^ JFor my part» I am fony it is turn'd to a 
drinking. Pompey dotb tlii$ day bugh away hi; 
fortune. 

^fto. If he da» fotft he cannot weep it back again. 

Men. You have faidt fin We look'd notfor Maf k 
Antony here ; Pr^you» is h€ married to CleopatR^? 

Eno. Cxfar's fifter. \% call'd Odavia. 

Men* True, fir ; fiie was the wife of Caius Mar« 
cellus^ ' 

Eno. But (he is now the wif(^ qf Marcus Aotoniiis, 

Af^fii. Pray you, fir ? 

Em* 'Tis true. 
^M<n* Then is C^lar, and he, for ever knit tQgetbar. 

Eno* If I were bouqd to cUvine of this unity, \ 
would not prophefy fp. 

Men* I think, the policy qf that purpole made mors 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I thiqk fo too. But you (hall find, the band 
that feems to tie their friendihip together^ will be the 
very (Irangler of their amtty : O^via is of a holy, 
cold, and ftil) converiation. 

Men. Who would not have his wife lb ? 

Evo* Not he, that himfelf is not £>; which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his ^Egyptian difli again : then 
fiiall ^the fighs of Od^avia blow the fire up in Caelar ; 
and, as I faid before, that which is the ftrength of 
their amiLy, fhall prove the inmiediate author of their 
variance. Antony wiU ufe his affedtion where it is ; 
he roarry'd but his occafion here* 

Men* And thus it maybe. Come, fir, will you aboard? 
I have a health for ypu. 

Eno* I fhall take it, fir : we have us'd onr throats 
In -figypt. 

Men* Come; let's away. \Extmi* 

SCENE 
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SCENE VIL On hoard FoM?EtV Galley^ lying 

. war Mifenumm 

Mufu^ Enter two or three Servants f with d banquet* 

1 Serv, Here the/U be, man: Some o' their plants 
are iU-rooted already, the leaft wind i' the world will 
blow them down. > 

2 Serv, Lepidcis is high-colour'd» 

1 Serv. They have made him drink alms^drmk. • 
z Serv» As they pinch one another by the diipo- 

^ fition, he cries out, no more ; reconciles them to his 

entreatyy and himfelf to the drinks 

1 Serv. But it raiies the greater war between him 
and his diicretiod. 

2 Serv* Why, this it is to have a name in grea^ 
nien^s f^llowlhip : I had as lief have a reed that will 
do me no fervicef as -a partisan I could fiot heave. - 

t Serv* To be cali'd into a huge fphere, and not 
to be feen to move in't, are the holes ^h^re eyes 
Ihould be» which pitifully difafter the cheeks< 

A Jennet founded* Enter CxsAKf Anton Yy I^ompsy* 

XtEPlDUSy ACRIPPAy MeC^NAS, £N0BAaBUS» 

M£NAS, with other Captains* 

Jnt. Thus do they, fir: {ToCx.sk%J] They take 
the flow 0* the Nile 
By certain fcales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
By the height, the lownefs, or the mean $ if dearth^ 
Or foizdn, follow : The higher Nilus fwells, 
The more it promifes : as it ebbs, the feedfrnan 
Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his grain, 
And (hortiy comes to harvefl. 

I^. Voa have ilrange ferpents there. 

\Ant. Ay, Lepidus* 

£ Lef* 
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Lep. Yoor iefpent of Agypt is bred qcvw of your 
mud by the operatioa of your fua; fo is your croco- 
dile. 

Ami. They ora ib. 

Pom* Sitt-TPand fome wine.*— A health to Lepidus. 

' Ltp* I am not &. w^ett a& I (bould be, but I'll ne'er 
out. 

Eno, Not 'till yoUb^Te flept \ I fear me, you'll be 
in, 'tiU «!»€«• 

Zf^ Nay, certainly, I have heard^ the Ptolemies' 
pyramif^s are very goojdly things; without contra«i 
didlioD, I have heard that. 

Men, Poiopey« a word. {^Afide. 

Pom, Say in mine ear : What is*t ? 

Men. Forfakci Ay feat, I do befeech thee, captain, 

lAfidc, 
And hear me ipeak a word.' 

Pom* Forbear me - tUl aboii.*-*This wine for Le* 
pidus. ' . 

Lep, What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant, It is (hapM, (ir^ like itfelf ; and it is as broad 
^ it hath breadth: it is jufl fo high as it is, and 
moves with its own organs : it lives by that which 
nourifheth it \ and the elements once out of it, ii 
tranfmigrates. 

Lep, What colour is it of 2. 

Ant* Of its owo colour too. 

J^ep, *Tis a ilrange ferpent. 

Ani. 'Tis fo. And the tears of it are wet. 

Caf* Will this defcripttoo fatisfy hini ? 

Ant, With the health thai Pompey gives him> elfe 
he is a very epicure* 

Pom, [To Men AS qfide,"] Go, hang, fir, hang ! 
Tell me of that I away ! 

Dm 
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Do as I Wd ycm.«i-Wherc'8 the cup I call'd 5w ? 

Men. If for the fdcie of merit tkou wtlt heakr roev 
Rife from thy ftool. . . [^Afide. 

Pom. [^Rifisi andwjkt sfiJe*"] I thmk^ thau'rt mad. 
The matter? 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy&rtunet. 

Pom. [To Menjis.] Thou haft fer^*d me with 
much fiuth : What^sdfe to fay ?--^ 
Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. Thefe (}uickf&nds, Iie{ildii$9<' ' 
Keep off them, for yoitfiok* * .. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all tlie^Svcirld ? . . 

Pom. What fiy*ft thou ? * 

Mtn. Wilt thoo he kffd of the whole world ? That's 

Pom. How (hall that be ? t^lce^ 

Men. But enteftaio it^ 
And, though you thiok hie fiibori I tm &^ man .' 
Will ^?e thee iill the woHd. 

i'om. Haft thou drufalc well ? 

ilf<r}f« No, Pampc^y, I have kept.tne frohi the cup; 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be^ the earthly Jd^e^ 
Whate'ier the ocean- pafes^ tir Hey kiclips^ :' . l 
If thine tf tbod wik have it. '. m . 

Pom. Shew me which way. ' ♦ : 

Men. Thefe three world fha^ets, th^fecQihpfetitors| 
Are in thy VefTel : Let me cut the cable ; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their ;^roats : 
All there is thine. ' f; I . 

Pom, Ah, this thou fhouldft havetidiiley' 
And not have fpoke.on't ! In me, 'tis villaiiy ; r 
i In thee, it had been good fisrdce. Thou muft kbow^ 
'Tis not nfy profit that dioes lead mine hasdlir ; 
'■ Vfitke, honour, it. Repeni, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray^ thine ti&i feing done unknoMtPy 

%2 I ihouid 
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I fhould have faond it afterwards well done ; 
But rauft coademn it now. Oefifl, and drink. 

Men. For this, \ S^AJidt. 

I'll never ^oilow tky pali'd Ibrtiines mpre.*— 
Who feeksy and will not take, when once 'tis ofier*d| 
Shal^ neret find it more. 

Pam^ This health to Lepidos. 

Am. Bear hisi alhor& — ril pledge it for himi 
Pompey. 

Eno. Here'sctoitkee^ Menas. 

Men* Enobarbus, welcome^ 

Pomi FiUy'/ttU tfae cup te hid. 

Eno. There's a ftrong fellow^ Menat. - 

[Fotnihtgto thejtttettoatd «e^9 carries o^LcpiouSf 
. Men. Why? ' . 

Eno. He bears 
Thei third part o£ the world, man ; Seeft not? 

Me^' The third part then is drank: 'Would it were 
That it might go on' wheels ! £aU| 

. Eno.) B^nk thou ; increafe the reels. 

ilfi-ff. tCome. 

Ponu Tl|is is not yet an Alexandrian feaft. 

jlnt. 1% ripens towards it.«^Strike the Teflels» ho I 
Here is to Csefar. 

Cafi I aould well forbear it. 
It's monfbous lal^iur^ when I wafii my bratn. 
And tt gnows fouler. 

jint. ' Be a child o' the time. 

Caf. Poffefs it^ I'll makeanfwer : butl had rather fail 
From all, ^r days, than drink fb much in one. 

Eno. Ha, liiy brave emperor S [Tb Aht.J Shall 
we dance now ' 
^he i^g^tiain Bkcchanab, and celjcbrate ouf drink? 
' Pdm; Let's hs^% good foldier* 

1 ■ Jfni. 
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jint. Come, let's all -take haiids ; * 
'THl that the conqvetkig wine hath fteep'd our ienfe 
Id foft and delicate lethe^ 

Eno. All take hand^.-^ .... 

-Make battery to our ears with the loud thu&c : — 
The while, I'll place you : Then the toy (hall fiog j 
The holding every man ih^U bear, as-loud- 
As his ftrong fides can volly. 

X^Mufic plays ^ TluanAKBiytpkicfs tbemhandin ban<L 

S O N G. 

Comtf thou monareb^^the ^inei 
Plumps Baecbusi ixtitbfink eyne i 
In tby vats our carts be drbwn'4; - 
With thy grapes vurbain be crQ^n*'d^ ' 
Ct^ us 'tUi tbe world go rounds 
Cupus^Hll'lhe ^tOoridgo round I 

Cdf, What would you more ?— Pompey, good night. 
Good brother, 
Let me requeft you otf": our graver bufinefs 
Frowns at this levity .-^Gentle lords, let's part t 
You fee, we have burnt our ofieeks : ftrong Enobart>$ 
Is weaker than the winej- ah'd mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks : the wild difguife hath almoft 
'Antick'd us all. Wbat needs more word?? Good 
Good Antony, your hand. [niglit*— « 

Pom. I'll try you on the Ihore. 
jintm And (hall, fir : give us your hand. 
Pom. O, Antony, you have my father's houfe, — 
Bat what? we are friends: Come, down into the boat* 
£no. 'fake heed you fall tiot.^— 

^Exeunt Pom. CiES* Ant* and Attendants, 
MenaSy I'U not on fhore. 

E 3 -Rlen^ 
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Men. No, to my cabin.i— f ' ! 
Tbtfe drums Jrr-thefe trumpets, flutes ! what !— '. 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewel 
To thefe gre^t fellows ; Sound, and be hang*d, found 
qui;,; ; * [^AJdmtfh ofirumpeU^ with dnmu^ 
J JE/ift, Ho, fays *a !--rThere's my cap. 

Men. JJoJrrPoble captain I Cornel [^Exetmf. 

- ACT III. 



SCENE'!, '/tpltmt m Syria. 

Bntcf VBNTtDius, Of after ^gnqu^y with Silius an^ 
oihtr Roman^f fi«^ /4f? i&^ Ifodjf a/ Pa(:oru s kgrm 
before Mm* > . ^ 

JTolw, darting Parthia, art thou flruck ; and now 
*Pleas*ci fortune does of itfarc/us Craflus* death 

Make me rerengeri-T-Bear the king's fon's body. - 

Before our army :— TPhy iV'corus, Orodes, 
J^ays this for Marcus 'Craffus." 
^ SiL 'Noble Ventidiiis,' ; ' ., ^ . 

Whilft yet with Partlilan blood thy fwprd is warm, 
.The fugitive Parthians follow; fpur through Medtt| 

Melbpotamia, dnd the Ihelters whither 
'The routed fly : fo thy grand captain Antony 

Shall fet .thee on triumphant chariots, and 

Put garlands on thy heady ' 

Ven* O Silius, Silius, 
*I have done enough : j^ lower place, note well. 

May make too great an ad : For learn this, Sihas ; 

Better to leave 'Undon%, than by. our deed 

'Acquire too high a fanje, when him we ferrets awiy. 
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Cziar, and Antony, have ever won 

More in their officer, than peribn : SoffiuS} 

One of my place in Syria,! his lieutenant. 

For quick, accumulation of renown, ^ 

Which he achiev'd by the mipute, lofl his favour* 

Who does i' the wars more than his captain can» 

Becomes his captain's captain : and ambition, 

The foldier's viy^ue, rather makes choice of lofs. 

Than gain, which darkens him. 

I could do more (o do Antonius good* • 

But 'twould offend him ; and in his offence 

Should my performance perifh* 

SiL Thou haf(, Ventidius, that, 
Without the which a foldier, and his fword, 
Grants fcarce diftindlion. Thou wilt write to Antony f 

f^en. I'll huntbly fmnify what in his name. 
That magical word of^var, we have effedted ; 
How, with his batioers, and his well-paid ranks* 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horfe of Parthia 
yTe have jad^d out p' the field. 

SiL Where is he now ? 

P^. He purpofeth to Athens : whither with what 
haftp 
The weight we muft convey wfth us will permit, 
^e ihall appear before him.-— On/ there ; pafs along. 

{^Exeunt* 

SCENE It. Rome. Cjesar'/ houfe. 

Enter Agrippa, and Ekobarbus, meeting. 

^r. What, are the brothers parted ? 

&o. They have difpatch'd with Pompey, h^ is 
The other three arc fewng. O^avia weeps [gone ; 
^0 paft froQ) R.o(ue ; C^^f is ^^^ I ^d JUcpidus, 

Since 
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Since Poiftpey's fexft, as Menas fays, is troubled 
With the green ficknefs. 

jigr. *Ti8 a noUe Lepidus. 

Eno. A very fine one : O, how he loves Ccfar f 

ijigr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony! 

j6«o. Caefar? Why, he's the Jupiter of men. 

Jgr* What's Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 

Eno, Spake you of Caefaf ? How? the nonpareil ! 

jigr. O Antony I O thou Arabian bird ! 
• Eno. Would you praifc C«far, fay,— ^Casfar ; go 
no further. 

yfrr. Indeed^ he ply'd them both with excellent 
praiies. 

Eno. But he loves Caefar heft ; — ^Yet he loves 
Antony: 
Ho ! hearts, tongues, figures, fcribes, baMs, poets^ 

cannot 
Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, number, ho. 
His love to Antony* But as for Cscfar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder* 

jlgr^ Both he loves. 

Eno. They are bis fhards, and he their beetle. So,— ^^ 

This is to horfe.-»- Adieu, noble Agrippa. {Trumpeis. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy foldier ; and fiireweL 

^fl/^r CiESAR, Antony, Lepidus, aiu/Octavia. 

Ant. No further, fir. 

Ctf/I You take from tne a ^eat part of niyfelf ; 
Ufc me well in it. — Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my fiarthefl: band 
Shall pafs on thy approof— Moft noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet 
' Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To ke^p it boilded, be the ram, to battet 

The 
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The fortr^fs of it : for better might we 

Have lov'd without this xnean» if on both parts 

This be not cherifh'd. 

', Am. Make me not offended 

{n your diflnift* 

C^f. I have faid. 

Ant, You fhall not find. 
Though you be therein curious, the lead caufe 
For what you feem to fear : So, the gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Cef. Farewel, my.deareft fiAer, fare thee well { 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thv fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well* 

QBa. My noble brother ! — 

AfAf Thie April's in her eyes ; It is love's fprng, 
^nd thefe the fhowers to bring it on : — Be cheerful. 

OQa. Sir, look well to my hufband's ho^fe ; and*--* 

Caf. What, Oaavia ? 

Oaa. I'll tell you in your ear* 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey h^r heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue : the fwan's down feather. 
That flands upon the fwell at the fUl of tific. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Cxfar weep ? {^AJide to Agripfa. 

Agr. He has a cloud in his face. 

£tto. He were the worfe for that, were he a hprfe; 
So is h^, being a man. 

Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 
When Antony found Julius Cae(ar dead. 
Me cried almoft to roaring : and he wept. 
When at Philippi he found Brutus flain. 

fao. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 
rjieum ; 

What 



What willinglv he did confoutidf he WftiI'd : 
Belieitre ity 'till I weep too* 

Cmf. No, fweet OAavia, 
You fhall hear from me ftill ; the time ihall not 
Outgo my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, fir, come ; 
I'll wreftle with you in my ftrength of love : 
Look, here I have you ; dius I let you go» 
A^d give you to the gods. 

: Cdtf. Adieu ; be h^py i 

Let* Let all the number of the flars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Ciif. Farewel, fare^el ! [A^/ Octavia; 

Anik Farewel! \Truti^ets found* Exeut^. 

^CENE IIL Aiexandrm A roam in Ae palace. 

Enter Chto? At KAf Charmxan, Iilas^ aiu/AleXAS. 

Cleo. Where is the fellow ? 
Alex, Half afeard to come. 
Cko: Go totgo to :— ^Come hither, fin 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Alex^ Good majefty, 
. Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you^ 
But when you are well pkas-d. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 
1*11 have : But how ? when Antony is gone. 
Through whom 1 might commaod it.-- -Come thou 

Me/. Mod gracious majefly,*— ^ [near; 

Clea, Didil thou behold 
Oftavia ? 

Mef. Ay, dread queeiu . 

Cko^ Where ? 
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Mef* MadaiDy in Rome 
I looicM her in the face ; and (aw .her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cieo* Is ihe as tall as me \ 

Mef. She is noty madam. 

Cleo, Didft hear her fpeak ? Is ihe (hrill-tongu'd, 
or low ? • 

Jdef. Madam, I hesird he^ipeak; fhe is low-yoic'd. 

CUo. That's not fb good:— he cannot like her long. 

Chut* Like her ? O Kts ! 'tis impoifible. 

Cleo. I think fo, CHannian : Dull of tonguei and 

dwarnih ! 

What majefty is in her^ait? Remembery 
If e'er thoa look'dft on majefty. 

Mdf* She ^reeps ; 
Her motion and her ftation are as one ; 
She (hews a body rather than a life ; 
A (latue, than a breather, 

Cko* Is this certain ? 

Mef. Or I have no obiervance^ 

Char. Three in ^gypt 
Cannot make better note. 

CUb. He's very knowing, 
I do perceive't : — There's nothing in her yet :— 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

CUo. Gueis at her years, I pr'ythee. 

Mef. Madam, fhe was a widow. 

Cko. Widow ?-^Charmian» hark. 

Mef. And I do think, fhe's thirty. 

Cleo. Bear'A thou her face in mind ? isitlongyorround \ 

Mef. Round even to &ultinefs. 

Cko» For the moft part too, 
They /are fooliih that are fo.— Her hair, what colour} 

Mef. 
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Mef. Brown, madam : And her forehead 
As low as {he would wiih it. 

CUo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou mud not take my former (harpnefs ill :— < 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Mod fit for bufinefs : Goi^make thee ready ; 
Our letters are prepar'd. \J^^^ Mtffengeri 

Char* A proper man. 

Cko* Indeed, he is fo : I repent me much. 
That fo I harry'd him. Why, methinks, by himi 
This creature's no fuch things 

Char. Nothing, madam. 

CUo. The man hath feen fome majefiy, and flxonld 
know. 

Char, Hath he feen majefty ? Ifis elfe defend^ 
And ferving you fo long ! 

Cleo. I have one thing more to aik him yet, good 
Charraian :-*- 
But 'tis no matter ; thou fhalt bring lum to me 
Where I will write : All may be well eizough. 

Char. I warrant you, madam# ^Excufii* 

SCENE IV. Antony'/ houjc a/ Athem* 

Enter Antony, iziu/Octatia. 

jint. Nay, nay, Oftavia, not only that,— -that 
Were excuiable, that, and thoufancls more 
Of femblable import, — but he hath wag'd 
New wars 'gainft Pompey ; made bis willy and read If 
To public ear : 

Spoke fcantly of me : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly 
He vented them : moft narrow meafure lent me : 
When the bef^ hint was given himi Jie not took't, 

Or 



Or did it from his teedi. 

05tf. O my good lord, , 
Believe not all ; or^ if you muft believe. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 
If this divifion chance, ne'er (lood between. 
Praying for both part9: The jood gods will n^ock op 

prefently. 
When I (hall pray, 0, hUfi my hrd and bu/bandi 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
O, hlifs my krothtr I Hufband win, win brother. 
Prays, and deftroys the prayeir ; no midway 
'Twixt thefe extremes at ^U^ 

Ant. Gentle Odavia, 
Let your beft love draw to that point, >i|rhici| feelui 
Beft tp prefenre ii : If ( Ip^ mine honpur, 
\ lofe myfelf : better I n^ere not ypi^rs, 
T^a ypurs fo bra^hlefs. But, i^ you rec^uelle^t 
Yoorfelf fhall go between us: The mean, time, ladyi^ 
I'll raiie the preparation of a war 
6hali ftaii^ your Wther \ Malpe your fooneft baft^ ; 
So yoiir de&res ai:e yours* 

OSUu Than|Ls to my lord. t 

The jove of power make me moll weak, moft weak^ 
Your reconciler I Wars 'twisiLt you twain would be 
As if the world ihoukl cktvci and that flain mea 
Should folder up the rift. ^ 

Ant, When it appears %a you wher^ this begins, 
Tom your difpleaiure that way ; for our faults 
Can never be lb equal, that your love 
Can equally moy>e with them. Provide your going ; 
Choote vour own company, and ^QQiJPjind what coll 
Your heart ha3 mind to. [_Exeuntp 

V SCENJi 
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SCENE V. The fame. 

Enter £nob<arbu8> and Eros, muting. 

Eno. How now, friend Eros ? 

Eros, There's ftrange news eomCi fir. 

Enq, What, man ? 

Eros, Csfar and Lepidus hare made wars upott 
Pompey. 

Eno, This is old ; What is the (iiccefs ? 

Eros. Casftr, haring marfe ufe of him in the wars 
'gainft Pompey, prefently denied him rivality; would 
not let him partake in the glory of the a6tion : and 
not refting here, accufes him of letters he had formerly 
•wrote to Pompey ; upon his own appeal, feizes him : 
So the poor third is up, 'till death enlarge his con^ne. 

Eno, Then, world, thotr haft ar pair of chaps^ no 
more? 
And throw between them dl' the food thou- haft, 
They^n grind the one the other. .Where's Anto||iy? 

Eros, lie's walking in the garden— thus; and fpums 
Th% ruih that lies before him ; cries, Foolf Lepidus I 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That raurder'd Pompey, 

Eno. Our great navy's rigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy, and CaeSr. More, Domitins ; 
My lord defires you prefently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Eno, 'Twill be naught : 
But let it be. — Bring me to Antony. 

Ero^ Come, lir. ^Bstma, 

SCENE 
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SCENE VL Rome. (^m%k%'4 houfi. 

Enter Casar, Ao&iPPAy tfnz/MscjENAs. 
Caf, Contemning Rome, he lias done all this: And 



lo Alexandi'iay— here's the manner of itr— [more ; 

I' the roarket-placey on a tribunal filyer'd, 

Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of ^old 

Were publicly ^entihron'd : at .the feet, fax 

Caefsrioi^ whom they call mj father's ion ; 

And all the unlawful iflue, that their luft 

Since then hath made between thenu IJnto her 

He gave the 'ftabliihment of ^gypt; made her 

Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 

Ablblttte queen* 

Mec, This in the public eye ? 

Csjl I' the common fhew-place, where.they exerciic* 
His tons he there proclaim'd. The kings of kings; 
Cre^ Media, Parthia, and Anneoia, 
He gnre to Alexander j to Ptolemy he alEgn'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : She 
Id the habiliments of the ^oddefs l£a 
That day appear'd ; and oft before gave audience, 
As 'tis reported, fo. 

Mec, ijtt Rome be thus 
Inform'd. 

jigr. Who, queafy with his infolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 

Cdf. The people know it \ and have now rejp.eiy'4 
His accniations. 

jigr^ Whom does he accufe ? 

Cdtf. Caefar : and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd^ we had not rated him 
}lis part o' the iile : then does he fay, he lent me 

F 2 Some 
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Some (hipping unreftor'd ; laftly, he frets. 
That Lepidus of the triamvintte 
Should be depos'd \ and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this fhould be anfwer'd. 

Caf*. *Tis done already, and the mcflenger gone. 
I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abusM, 
And did deferve his change ; for what I haveconquerM, 
I grant him part \ but theh, in his Armenia, 
And other of his con^uer'd kingdoms, i 
DeiAand the like. 

Me€n He'll never yield to that. 

Caf. Nor muft not then be yielded to to this. 

Mttter OcTAVlA. 

(^8a* Hail, C«far, and my lord ! hail, moft dearCefar! 

Ctf. That ever I fliouid caU thee, call-away ! 

0^* You have not calPd me fb, nor have you caufe. 

Caf* Why have you ftoPn upon us thus ? You come 
Like Csefar's fifter : The wife of Antony [not 

Should have an army for an ufher, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 
Long ere ftie did appear ; the trees by the way. 
Should have borne men ; and expe^ation fainted. 
Longing for what it had not : nay, the dud 
Should have afcended to the roof of heaven, 
RaisM by your populous troops : But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented 
The oftentation of our love, which, left unfhewo, 
Is often left unlov'd : we ihould have met you 
By^ea, and land ; fupplying every ftagc 
With an augmented greeting. 

Oda, Qood 9iy lord, 

- To 
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To come thus was I not conftrain'd» but cUd it 
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antonyy 
. He^g that you prepared for war, acquainted 
I My gricTed ear wjthal ; whereon, I begg'd 
His pardon for return. 

Cef, Which fbon be granted, 
Betog an obftmdl 'tween his luft and him* 

03a. Do not fay fo, my lord* 

Caf, I have eyes upon him. 
And his affairs ^ome to me on the wind* 
Where is he now ? 

08a. My lord, in Athens. 

Ctf, No, my wronged iifter ;. Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He bath given his empire 
Up to a whore ; who now are levying 
The kbgs o' the earth £ox war ;, He hath affembled 
Bocchus, the king of Lybia ; Archelaus, 
OfCappadocia; Philadelphos, king 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas : 
King Malchus of Arabia ; king of Font ; 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amintas* 
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia^ 
With a more larger lift of fceptres. 

OBa. Ah me, moif wretched* 
That have my heart parted l)i^twi:(t two friends^ 
That do afflict each other ! 

Cdf. Welcome hither : 
Your letters did withhold ouc- breaking forth ; 
'Till we perceiy'd, bqtl) how you were wrong-led^ 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Be you not troubled with die time, which drives 
O'er your content thefe ftrong neckties $ 
6ut let determin'd things Co defiiny 

F3 Hold 



) 



it AKTONV AKD CtEOPATRA. Ad IIT^ 

Hold anbewail^d their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mafk of thought : and the high gods. 
To do you juftice) make them minifters 
Of US| and thofe that love you. Beft of comfort ; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Jigr, Welcome, lady. 

Mec. Welcome^ dear madam* 
Each heart in Rome does love and phy you t 
Only the adulterous Antony^ moft large 
Irt his abominations^ turns you off $ 
And giyes his potent regiment to a truU, 
That noifes it again ft us. 

08a. Is it fo, fir ? 

Caf. Moft certain. Sifter* welcome ; Pray yoo. 
Be ever known to patience: My deareft fifter ! ^Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL Antohy*/ eati^j ne&r th^pramoniorj 

of yfShm, 

Enter CLEorATitAf and Enobarbus. 

Cleo. I will be evefi with thee, doubt it not. 

Eno, But why, why, why ? 

Cleo, Thou haft forfpoke my being in thefe wars ; 
And fay'fty it is not fit. 

Eno. Well, is it, is it ? 

Cleo, If not, denouQce't a^inft iis> ^hj Aould not 
Be there in perfon. [we 

Eno. [^^Jtde.'] Well, I could reply:-— 
If we fhould ferve with horfe and mares together. 
The horfe were merely loft ; the mares would bear 
A foldier, and his horfe. 

Cleom What is't you fay ? 

Eruf. Your prdence needs muft puxzle AjUony $ 

Take 
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Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his time^ 
What (hould not. then be fpar'd. He is already 
Tradac'd for levity ; and 'tis faid in Rom^ 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 

Cleo» Sink Rome ; and their tongues rot, 
That fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i' the war. 
And, as the prefident of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft it ; 
1 will not ftay behind. ' 

Eno* l^Bjf I have done: Here, comes theemperof. 

Enter Antony, atul Canidius. 

j1nt» Is it not ftrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brundufium, 
He could (b quickly cut the Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne? — ^You have heard on*t, fweet? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admir'd^ 
Than by the negligent. 

jfnl. A good rebuke^ 
Which might have well becom'd the beft of men. 
To taunt at fiacknefs. — Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by fea. 

€ieo: By fea ! What elfe ? 

Can, Why will my lord do fo ? 

jfni. For that he dares us to't. 

Eno, So hath my lord dar'd him to {ingle fight. 

Can, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharfalia, 
Where Caefar fought with Pompey : But thefe offers, 
Wkichrferve not for his vantage, he ihakes off; 
And fo (hould you. 

Eno. Your fhips are not well mann'd : 
Your mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 

Ingrois'd by fwift imprels ; in Caefar's ^t 

. Arc 
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Are thofcy that ofi^n have 'gainft Pompey fought : 
Thev fbips are yare ; yourst heavy : No diigrace 
Shall full you for reefing him atfea^ 
Being prepar'd for land; 

Ant» By fea, by fea. 

Enon Moft worthy (ir» you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldierjhip you have by land \ 
Diflrad your army, wb>ch doth moft contift 
Of war-mark'd footmen \ leave unexecuted 
Your Qwn renowned knowledge ; quite forege 
The way which promifes affurance ; and 
Give up yourfelf merely to chance and hazard| 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant. I'll fight at fea. 

Cleo. I have fixty fails, Cxfar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of (hipping will we burn ; 
Andy with thereft full-mann'dyfrom the head of A&iun^ 
Beat the approaching Cxfar. But if we fail. 

Enter a Meffmger. 

We then can do't at land.-^Thy bufiiiefs ? 

Mef. The news is true, my lord ; he is defcried \ 
Cacfar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in perfon ? 'tis impoiliUe ; 
Strange, that his power fhould be. — -Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land, 
Aod our twelve thoufand horfe :— -We'll to our fhipi 

Enter a Soldier. 

Away, my Thetis ! — How now, worthy (bldier? 

Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by fea ; 
Truft not to rotten planks : Do you mifdoubt 
This fword, and thefe my wounds i l«et the Mg^ 
ti^psi 

AM 
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And the PhGeniciansy go a ducking ; we 
Have us'd to conquer, ftanding on the earthy 
And fighting foot to foot» 

Ant* Well, well, away. 

\Exeunt Ant. Cleo. and Eno- 

&M. By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art: but his whole a6:ion grows 
Not in the power on't : So our leader's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sold. You keep by land 
[ The legions and the horfe whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus Odavius, Marcus Juiteius, 
Publicola, and Caelius, are for fea : 
Biit we keep whole by laiid. This fpeed of Caefar'^ 
Carries beyond belief. 

^Id. While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in fuch diftradions, as 
Begml'd all fpies. 

Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold. They fay, one Taurus. 

Can^ Well I know the man. 

» . Enter a Meffengetm 

Mef. The emperor calls Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's with labour; and throws 
forth. 
Each minute, fome. {^Exeunt. 

• 

SCENE VI 11. The fame. A plain. 

Enter Casar, Taurus, Officers^ andothers* 

Caf. Taurus, — 

Taur. My lord. [battle, 

Caf. Suike not by land; keep whole: provoke no*: 
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'Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed 
The preiciipt of this fcrowl : Our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. [^ExeunL 

£nier As Ton Y 9 and 'Eh O'BAKBVS. 

Ant. Set we our {quadrons on yon' (kie jo' tbe hilly 
In eye of Casfar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the fhips behold. 
And fo- proceed accordingly. {^Extuni. 

Enter Canidius^ marching wUh his land army one way 
ever ihejlage; and Tau RU s^ the Ueutenant ofCxsAKf 
the other way. After their going in^ is heard the notjt 
of a Jea^Jight. Alarum* Re-enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. Naughty najight, all naught ! I can behold n(h 
The Antoniady the Egyptian admiral, [longer; 
With all their (ixty, fly» and turn the rudder; 
To fee'ti mine eyes are blafled. 

^if/fr ScARVS«. 

Bear. Godsy and goddefTes* 
s All the whole fynod of them \ 

Eno. What's thy paffion ? 
, Scar. The greater cantle of the world is lofi 
With very ignorance ; we have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the fight ? 

Scar. Ck) our fide like the token'd pefUlence, 
Wliere death is fure. Yon' ribald-rid nag of ^gyptf , 
Whom leprofy o'ertake ! i' the midft o' the fight,— 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, 
Botli as the fame, or rather ours the elder,—- 
The brize upon her, like a cow in June| 
Jioifcs ikils, and flies. 
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Eno. That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did (icken at the fight» and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar, She once being looPd, 
The noble nitn of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his fea-wing, and like a doating niallardy 
Leaving the fight in height, Bies after her : 
I never (aw an a6tion of fuch fhanie ; 
Experience, manhood, hoQOifr, ne'er before 
Did violate fo itfelf. 

Enok Alack, alack ! 

jE^i>/^ Canidivs* 

Can. Our fortune on thcL Tea is out of breath, 
'' And finks rooft lamentably. Had our general 

Been what he knew hin^felf, it had gone well : 
. O, he has given example for ouV flight, 
' Moft grofsly, by bis own. 

\ Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts ? Why then,good night 
I Indeed. {.^Jde. 

I Can. Towards Peloponnefus are they fled. ,^ 
I Scar. 'Tis eafy to*t ; and there I will attend 
i What further comes. 

Can. To Caefar will I render 

My legions, and my horfe ; fix king^ already 

Shew me the way of yielding. 
Eno. V\\ yet /ollow 
. The wounded chance of Antony, though my reafbn . 

Sits in the wind againft me. [^Exeunt* 

SCENB IX. The palace in jikxdniria. 

intir Antony,, and AfiendatUu 

Jn. Harki the land bids me tread no more upon% 

It 



€i ANTOH Y AMD CtEOVATI^A* A& IIL 

It is afhani'd to bear me ! — Friends, come hither } 
I am fo lated in the world} that I 
Have loft qiy way for ever : — I have a fhip 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly, 
/iod make your peace with Q^bx* 

Att. Fly ! not we. 

ArU» I have fled myfelf ; and have inftru6led cowardt 
To run, and (hew th^eir (lioulders. — Friends, be gone| 
I have myfelf refolv'd upon a courfe. 
Which has no need of you ; be gone : 
My treafure's in the harbour, take it.-**0,. 
I foUow'd that I bhifh to look upon ! 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raihnefs, and they Aem 
For fear and doating. — Friends, be gone ; you (hall 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not iadu 
Nor make replies of lothnefs : take the iiint 
Which my defpair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itfelf : to the Tea-fide ftraightway^ 
I will poiTefs you of that (hip and treafure. 
Lejfve me, I pray, a little : 'pray you now :— 
Nay, do fo ; for, indeed, I have loft command* 
Therefore I pray you I'^X'U fee you by and by. 

^nter £ros, and Cleopatra, led by CharmiAH 

and iRASt 

flros* Nay, gentle madam, to him :•<— Comfort himi 

Iras* Do, moft dear queen. 

Char, Do ! why, what elfe ? 

Cko. Let me fit down. O Jui^ ! 

Ant. No, no, no» no, no. 

Eno* See you here, fir I . 

4nt. O fye, fye, fj^?, 

N Cm* 
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Char, Madam,— 

Jras. Madam ; O good emprefs !— 

Eros. Sir, fir,-— 

Ant. Yes, ray lord, yes ;— He, at Philippi, kept 
His fword even like a dancer ; while I ftruck 
The lean and wrinkled CafKus ; and 'twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Deah CD lieutenantry, an4 no jpradlice had 
Id the brave fquares of war : Yet now — ^no matter. 

Cleo, Ah, (bnd by. 

Erou The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Iras. Go to him, madam, fpeak to him ; 
He is unquality'd with very fhame. 
, CUo. Willi then, — Snftain me : — O ! 

Eros. Moft noble fir, arife; the queen approaches; 
Her head's declined, a#d death will feize her ; but 
Your comfort makes the refcue. 

ArU, I have offended reputation ; 
A moft unnoble fwerving. 

Ergs., Sir, the queen. 

Ant. O, whither haft thou led me, wEgypt ? See^ 
How I convey my ihame out of thine eyes, 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
'Stroy'd iq diftionour. 

Cleo. O my lord, my lord ! 
Forgive my fearful fails I I little thought. 
You would have foUow'd. 

Ant. ^gypt, thou knew'ft too well. 

My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the ftrings. 

And thou (houldft tow me after.: O'er my fpirif 

Thy full fupremacy thou knew'ft j and that 

Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 

Command me, 

Qko. Q, my pardgn. 

Of AnU 



70 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA* AS IIL 

AfA. Now I muft 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in ^e (hifts of lownefs ; who 
With half the bulk o' the world play*d as I pleas'd. 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My fword, made weak by my a£Pe<5tion, would 
Obey it on all cau(e. 

Cko/^ Pardon, pardon. 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I fay ; one of them rates 
All that is won and lofl : Give me a kifs ; 
Even this repays me. — ^We fent our fchoolmafter. 
Is he come back ? — Love, I am full of lead :-^ 
Some wine, within there, and our viands : — Fortune 

, knows. 
We fcorn her mofl, when mofl (he offers blows. 

SCENE X. CxsAt's iamff in Mgypi, 

Enter Cjcsar, Dolabella, Thyreus, and $then. 

Caf. Let him appear that's come from Antony.— 
Know you him ? 

DoU Caefar, *tis his fchoolmafter : 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He fends fo poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had fuperfluous kings for meflengers. 
Not many moons gone by* 

. Enter Amhajfador from Antony. 

Cef. Approach, and {peak. 

Amh. Such as I am, I come from Antony ; 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle-Icaf 

Tp 
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To his grand fea. 

C^. Be it fo ; Declare thine office. 

Jlmb. Lord of his, fortunes he (alates thee, and 
Itequires to live in JEgypt : which not granted. 
He lelTens his requeds ; and to thee fues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens : This for him. 
Kext^ Geopatra does coniefs thy greatnefs ; 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heira, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Caf. For Antony, 
I have no ears to his requeft. The queen 
Of audience, nor defire, (hail fail ; fo ihe 
From ^gypt drive her ali-difgraced friend. 
Or take his life there : This if (he perform. 
She fhall nobfue unheard. So to them both. 

jimh. Fortune purfue thee ! 

Cdf. Bring him through the bands. 

[^Extt Amhaffador* . 
To try thy eloquence, now 'tis time : Difpatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra : promife, 

[To Thyreus. 
And in our name, what (he requires ; add more, 
From thine invention, offers : women are not. 
In their beft fortunes, ftrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd veftal : Try thy cunning, Thyreua, 
Make thine own edid for thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. ' 

Tliyr. Cxfar, I go. 

Cr/I Obferve how Antony becomes his flaw ; 
And what thou think'il his very adtioa ipeaks 
Id every power that moves. 

Thn. Caefar, I (hall. * ^Exeunt. 

G » SCENE 
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SCENE XL The palace a/ j^Iettandrhu 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, CHARHnAVf aai 

Iras., 

Cleo. What (hall we do, Enobarbus i 

Eno, Think, and die. 

Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 

Eno, Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reafon. What though you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? why fhould he follow ? 
Tke itch of his affedbion fhould not then 
Have nick'd his captainfhip ; at fuch a point. 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The mered queftion : 'Twas a (hame no lefe 
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gaziilg* 

Cleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, tvhh the Amhaffador* 

jint. Is this his anfwer i 

Amb* Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen (hall then have courtefy, £> fhe 
Will yield us up. 

Amb. He fays fo.— 

Ant, Let her know it.— • 
To the boy Caefar fend this grilled heady 
And he will fill thy wifhesto the biun 
With principalities. 

Cko» That head, my lord ? 

Ant. To him again ; Tell him, he wears the rpfc 
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world fliould note 
Something particular : hia coio, flups, Ipgions, 

May 



\ 



A9I1L ANTONY AKD CIEOPATR A. 73 

May be a coward's ; whofe minifters would prevail 

Under the fervice of a child* as foon 

As i' the command of Caefar : I dare him therefor© 

To lay his gay comparifons apart. 

And anfwer me declin'd, fword againft fwordj 

Ouftelves alone : I'll write it ; foDow me. 

{^Exeunt AmrosYfMnd yfmbaffadork 
Eno. Yesy like enough, high-battled Cs(ar will 
Uoftate his happineis, and be ftagM to the fhew 
Againft a fworder. — I fee, men's judgnients arc 
A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outward 
Bo draw the inward quality after them. 
To fuffer all alike. That he (hould <lream, • 
Knowing all measures, the full Caefar will 
Apfwer his emptinefs 1 — Cs£ir, thou haft fubdu'd 
His judgment too. 

Enter an Aftendanl* 

AtL A meflenger from Caefar. 

Cleo, What, no more ceremony ?— See, my women !— * 
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe, 
That kneel'd tfnto the buds. — Admit him, fir. 

Em. Mine honefty, and I, begin to fquare. [^^JiJe. 
Tjie loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Oiir feith mere folly : — Yet, he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 
J)oes conquer him that did his mafter conquer, 
Aod earns a place i' the ftory. 

Jpnter Thy&eus, 

Cho. Caefar*s will ? 

T'hyr. Hear it apatt. 

Cho. None but friends ; fay boldly. 

7kyr* So, haply, are they tricrids to Antony. 

G $ ^«<>- 
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Eno* He needs as many, fir, as Caefar has ; 
Or needs not us. If Caclar pleafe, our mafter 
Will leap to be his friends For us, you knour, 
Whofe he is, we are ; and that is, Caefar's, 

Thyr. So. — 
Thus then, thou moft renown'd ; Caefar entreats. 
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand*ft, 
t'urther than he is Caefar's. 

Cho» Go on ; Right royal. 

Thyr. He knows, that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as yo^i fear'd him. 

CUo. O! 

7hyr, The fears upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as conflrained biemifhes. 
Not as deferv'd. 

Cleo. He is a god, and knows 
What is nioft right : Mine honour was not yielded. 
But conquered merely. 

Eno. To be fure of that, [^M^- 

I will aflc Antony. — Sir, fir, thou art fo leaky. 
That we muft leave thee to thy linking, for 
Thy deareft quit thee. ^ \Eaai^ 

Thyr. Shall I fay to. Cacfar 
What you require of him ? for he partly begs 
To be deiir'd to give. It much would pleafe hiiDt 
That of his fortunes you fhould make a flaff 
To lean upon : but it would warm his fpirits. 
To hear from me you had left' Antony, 
And put yourfelf under his fhrowd. 
The univerfal landlord. , 

Cleo. What's your name ? 

Thyr, My name is Thyreus. 

Cieo. Moft kind meflenger, 
Say tp great Casfar this, In difbutation 

• IJdfi 
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I kifs his conquermg hapd : tell him, I dm prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel ; 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of ^gypt. 

Thyr. *Tis your nobleft courfe. 
Wifdom and fortime combating together,' 
If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance may (hake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cko. Your Caelar^s father oft. 
When he bath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 
Beftow'd his lips on that unworthy place. 
As it rain'd kiJes. 

Re-erUer AsTOKYf and "Es OB akbvs* 

Ant. Favours, by Jove that thunders I — 
What art thou, fellow ? 

Thyr. One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleft man, and worthieft 
To have command obeyM. 

Eno, You will be whipp'd. 

Jlttt, Approach, there:— Ah, you kite ! — Now gods 
and devils ! 
Authority melts from me : Of late, when I cryM,7jo/ 
Like boys unto a muft, kings would ftart forth. 
And cry, ITour willP Have you no ears ? I am 

Enter jittendanis^ 

Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip him. 

Eno* 'Tis better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and (lars ! 
Whip hini : — ^Were't twenty of the greateft tributaries 
That do acknowledge Caefar, Ihould I £nd them 

So 
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So faucy with the hand of fhe here, (What's her name^ 
Since fhe was Cleopatra ?) — Whip him, fellows* 
'Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his ^ce* 
And whine aloud for mercy : Take him hence« 

Tbyr. Mark Aiitony^ — 

jinL Tug him away : being whipp'd, 
Bring him again : — This Jack of Csefar's (hall 
Bear us an errand to him. — 

{^Exeunt jIttenJantSf tvlth Thyreus, 
You were half blafted ere I knew you : — Ha I 
Have I my pillow left unprefs'd in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders I 

Cieo. Good my lord, — 

Ant. You have been a boggier ever : — 
But when we in our yicioufnefs grow hard, 
{ O mifery on*t ! ) the wi^ gods feel our eyes ; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make 09 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, wliile we flfut 
To our confufJon. 

Cleo. O, is it come to this ? 

AnL I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Caefar^s trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; befides what hotter hours, 
Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurioufly pick'd out : — For, I am fure, 
Though you can guefs what temperance fhpuld be. 
You know not what it is. 

^Cleo. Wherefore is this ? 

Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And fay, God quit you I be familiar with , 
My play-fellow, your hand ; this kingly feal. 
And plighter of high hearts !— O, that I were 

Upoq 
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Upon the hill of Bafan» to out-roar 

The homed herd I for I have favage caufe ; 

And to proclaim it civilly^ were like 

A halter'd Deck» which does the hangman thank 

For being yare about him. — Is he whipp'd ? 

Re-enter jiUendantSj with Thyreus- 

1 jftt. Soundly, my lord. 

^ni^ Cry'd he I and begg'd he pardon ? 

I Jlti, He did aik favour. 

Jlnt» If that thy father live» let him repent 
Thou wad not made his daughter; and be thou forty 
To follow Cxfar in his triumph, fince 
Thou haft been whipp'd for following him: henceforth^ 
The white hand of a lady fever thee. 
Shake thee to look on*t.— Qet thee back to Caefar, 
Tell him thy entertainmeqt : Look, thou fay. 
He makes me angry with him : for he feems 
Proud and difdainful ; harping on what I am» 
Nor what he knew I was : He makes me angry ; 
And at this time moft eafy 'tis to do't ; 
When my good ftars, that were my former guides> 
Have empty left their orbs, and ihot their fires 
Into the abifm of hell. If he mi (like 
My Ipeechy and what is done ; tell him, he has 
Hipparchusy my enfranchis'd bondman, whom 
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he fhall like, to quit me : Urge it thou : 
Hence with thy (Iripes, begone. . [Exit Thyreus. 

Cleo* Have you done yet ? 

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon ^ 

Is now eclips'd \ and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony ! 

Cleo» I muft flay his time. 
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jinU To flatter Cxfar, would you miogle eyes * 
With one that ties his poiots ? 

Cleo. Not know me yet ? ^ 

jint. Cold-hearted toward mc ? ^ 

Cko, Ah, dear, jf I be (b. 
From my cold heart let heaven engender hail. 
And poifon it In the fource ; and the firft flonc 
Drop in my neck : as it determines, fo 
Diflblve my life ! The next Cxfarion fmite ! 
'Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb» 
Together with ray brave ^Egyptians all. 
By the difcandying of this pelleted ftorm. 
Lie gravelefs ; 'till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 

Ant. I am fatisfyd. 
C«far fits down in Alexandria ; where 
I will oppofe his fate. Our force by land 
Hatli nobly held ; our (ever'd pavy too 
Have knit again, and fleet, threatening moft fea-like* 
Where haft thou been^ my heart ?— Doft thou hear. 
If from the field I fhall return once more £lady ? 
To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my fword will earn our chronicle ; 
There is hope jn it vet. 

Cleo. That's my brave lord ! 

Ant, I will b^ treble-fine w'd, hearted, breath'd^ 
And fight malicioufly : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfom lives 
Of me for jefts ; but now, I'll fet my teeth. 
And fend to darknefs all that ftop me.-^ome^ 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our bowls % once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell* 

Che. It is my birth-day : 
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I had thought, to have held it poor ; but, (Ince my 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra* £lord 

Ant. We'll yet do well. 
Cko. Call all his noble captains to iny lord. 
AtU. Do fo, we'll fpeak to them ; and to-night I'll 
force 
The wine peep through their fears. — Come on, my 

queen ; 
There's fap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me ; for I will contend 
Even with his peflilent fcy^he. 

\JExeunt Ant. jh^Cleo. 
Em, Nowhe'llout-f(are the lightning. To be furious. 
Is, to be frighted out of fear : and in that mood, 
The dove will peck the eftridge ; and I fee ftill, 
\ A diminution in our captain's brain 
^ Reftorcs his heart : When valour preys on reafon, 
I It eats the fword it fights with, I will feek 
Some way to leave him. [£«//- 
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SCENE /. C-eSar'j camp at Alexandria* 

EnierC&sAK, reading a letter ; Agrippa, Mec^nAS, 

and others, 

Cafar. 

He calls me boy ; and chides, as lie had power 

To beat me out of ^gypt : my meflenger 

He hath whipp'd with rods ; dares roe to perfonal com- 

Caefar to Antony : Let the old ruffian know, ([bat, 

I have many other ways to die \ mean time, 

» Laugh 
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Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec, Caefar muft think. 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
pven to falling. Give him no breath, but nov "* 
Make boot of his diftraflion : Never anger 
Made good guard for itfelf* 

Caf, Let our beft heads 
Know, that to-morrow the laft of many battles 
We mean to fight : — ^Within our files there arc 
Of thofe that ferv*d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done ; 
And feaft the army : we have ftore to do*t. 
And they have earned the wafte. Poor Antony ! 

SCENE //. The palace at Alexandria, 

Enter Antony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Chari 
MIAN, Iras^ Alexas, and Others. 

Ant, He will not fight with me, DomiUus. 

Eno. No. 

Ant. Why fhould he not ? i 

Eno, He thin ks, being twenty ti|nesofbetterfortonC| i 
He is twenty men to one./ , 

Ant* To-morrow, foldier, 
By fea and land I'll fight : or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well ? 

Eno, I'll ftrikc ; and cry, Take all. 

Ant, Well fald ; come on. — 
pall forth my houfehold fervants ; let's to-night 

Enter Servants, 

Be bounteous at our roeal.f— Give mc thy hand, 

^ The 
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f Thou haft been lightly honeft ; — ^fo haft thou ;t— 
Thou, — and thoo,-i-and thou :— -You have ferv'd me. 
And kings have been your fellows, [wel!» 

CUo. What means this I 

Eno. {^AftdeJ} 'Tis one of thofe odd tricks, which 
Out of the mind. [forrow (hoots. 

Ant. And thou art honeft too. 
I wi(h, I could be made fo many men ; ' 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony ; that I might do you fervice> ' 
So good as you have done. 
Serv. The gods forbid ! 

AfiS. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night: 
Scant not my cups ; and make as much' of me^ 
Aj when mine empire was your fellow toO) 
And fuffer'd my command. 
. Cko. What does he mean ? 
Eno. To make his- followers weep. 
Ant. Tend me to-night ; 
May be, it is the period of your duty : 
Haply, you (hall not fee me more ; or if, 
A mangled fhadow : perchance, to-morrow 
You'll i^rve another mafter. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friendsy 
I tura you not away ; but, like a mafter 
Married to your good fervice, ftay *till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours^ I a(k no more» 
And the gods yield you for't ! 

Eno. What mean you, fir. 
To give them this dilcomfort ? Look, they weep ; 
And I, an afs, am onion-eyM ; for (hame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho ! 
Now the witch take me^ if I meant it thus ! ^ 

H Grace 
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Grace grow where thofe drops hll ! my hearty fnends. 

You taJce me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 

For I fpake to you. for your comfort ; did define yon 

't'o burn this night with torches : Know» my hearts, 

I hope well of to-morrow ; and will legd yotty 

Where rather I'll expedl vidlorious Ijfet 

dThan death and honour^ Jfi^et's to fupp^r ; come, 

An^ disown (fonfiderauoiif [^Extunif 

SCENE HL Before the pakc€. 
Enter a comfatiy of Soldiers, 

. I Sold. Brotheri gogd-night: to-mo^ow is the dayt 
% Sold It will determine one way : fare you velL 
Heard you of nothing (Irange about the flreets ? 

1 Sold, Nothing: What^fiws? 

2 Sold. Belike, 'Ss but a rumour: Qood night toyoa, 

1 Sold, Wellji (ir| good night. 

{They meet witk $ther SiMerf, 

2 Sold. Soldiers, hav« careful watch. 

3 Sold. And you : Good night, good night. 
{They place themjelves en vwry corner ^fthefeige* 

4 Sold. Here we} C^% '^^ ^^'* J^'O *^^ 

to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an abiblute hope 
Qur landmen will (Und up. 

3 Sold. 'Tis ^ brave arniy, and full of pprpofe. 

{Mufic ofhaudfoys tender the Sosf^ 

4 Sold. Peace, what noife i 

1 Sold. Lift, lift ! 

2 SoU. Hark ! 
1 Sold. Mufic i' the air* 

3 Sold. Under the earth. 

4 Sold, It figns well, does it fipt J 
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3 ^old. No, . . ' * 

1 5'oiyi PeacCj I fay. What-fhowld thi^ mean ? 

2 .y<?/J. *Tis the god Hercules^ whom Antony lov'd^ 
Now leaves him. 

1 ^old. Walk; let's fee if other watchnaen 

Do hear what we do* \,*rhey advanie io another pofti 

2 Sold^ How now, mafters ? 
S(^. HoW now ? how now ? do yotr hear this ? 

^ [^Several Jpeaiing togetbepi 

1 Sold. Ay $ is*t liot firange ? 

3 Sold. Do you hear, mafters ? do you hear ? 
I &/</. Follow the noife fp far as we have ^juarter; 

Let's fee how it willgive off. 
Sold, Content : 'Tis ftrange* . ^^EtceutUi 

SCENE IV. ChU-OiAftiA^s haiase, 

* * 

EnUr Antc^iy, /f/^ Cleopatra ; CnAitMlAN, and 

oiherTy atteruKng. 

Ant. Eros ! mine armouT} Eros ! 
-CUo. Sleep a little^ f Eros J 

Ata, No, ory chuck.*— Eros, come \ mine armour. 

Enter £ros, *wUh arihour. 

Come, good felkfw, put thine iron ob :••*«« 
If fortuoe be not ours to-day, it is * 
Becaufe we brave her .-^^-Corae. 

Cie9. Nay, I'll help too. • . 
'What's this for ? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be ! thou art 
The armourer of my heart :— *Falfe, faAfe 5 this* ihl^ 

Cieo. Sooth, la. Til help: Thus it muft be. 

^«r.WeH, Weill 
We (hall thrive aow.-^Seeft thou, my good fellow H 

H » Gar 
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G09 put on thy defences. 

Erou Briefly, fir. 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well i 

ArU» Rarely, rarely : 
He that unbuckles thisy 'till we do pleafe 
To doff it for Our repoie, fhall bear a florm.-r^^ 
Thou fumbleft, Eros ; and my queen's a fquire 
More tight at this^ than thou: Dilpatck.^ — O loye* 
^That thpu couldfl fee piy wars to-day, and knew'ft 
The royal occupation ! ithpu (houldA fee - 

Enter an Officer, armed* 

'A workman in*t.-^Good morrow to thee; welcome: 
Thou look'ft like him that knows a warlike charge : 
'To bufinefs that we love, we rife betime. 
And go to it with delight. 

Off. A thoufand, fir, * 

if any tl^ough it be, have on their rivetted trim. 
And at the port epi^ped): you. 

[^Shout. . Tfumfets Jhurj/h. 

: Enter other Officers , and. Soldiers. 

2 Off. The mom is fair.<^<^ood-morrow, geoeraL 

jiil. Good morrow, general, 

jint. *Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That means to 8e of note, begins betimes.-*- 
So, fo ; come, give me that : this way ; well faid* ' 
Fare thee well, dame, whatever becomes of me: 
This is a foldier's kifs : rebukable, L^jff^ ^ 

And worthy (hameful check it were, to ftand 
«On more mechanic compliment ; I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of fteeL— You, that will fight. 
Follow me clofe ; I'll bring you to't.— Adieu. 

J[^p;eunt Aix. £ros, Officers^ B^-f- 

Char. : 
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Char. Pleafe you, retire to youT cbamber ? 

CiSro. Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly* That he and Cssfar might 
Determine this great war in iingle fight ! 
TheD} Antony,-— But now,^ — Well, on* i^Exeuta4 

SCENE V* Akxandria, 

TrunMi found. Enter Antony; afid Eros } it Solditr 

meeting them. 

Sold. The gods make this a happy day to Antony! 

jittt. 'Would, thou and thofe thy fears had once 
*to make me fight at land ! ' [prevailed 

Sold, Hadft thou done fo/ 
The kings that have revolted^ and the fJdfer 
That has this morning left thee, would have ftill 
FoUow'd thy heels. 

Ant* Who's gone this morning ? " 

Sold. Who? 
One ever near thee : Call for Enobarhut, 
He {hall not hear thee ; or from Casfar's camp 
Say, / am none of thine. 

Ant, What fay'tt thou ? 
' SoU, Sir, ' ' 

He is with Caelan 

Erot, Sir, his chefts and treafure 
He has not with him* 

Ant. Is he gone \ 

Sold. Mod certain* 

Ant, Go, Eros, fend hi* treafure "after J- do it; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him 

il will fublcribe) gentle adieus, and greetings: 
(ay, that I wifh he never find more caufe 

H3 To 
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To change a mafler.— 0» my fortunes have 
Corrupted honod men : — Difpatch. — Enobarbus ! 

SCENE VL Cmsak*s camp. 

Fhtart/b. Enter Cjesar^ *tK;itth Agrippa^ I^no- 
• . '^ BAfiBV if and others. 

* 

Caf. Go forthy Agrippa, and begin tjie fight: 

Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 

Make it fo kno^KQ* 
Jgr. Caelar, I fhall. lEx'^* 

Caf. The time of univerfal peace is near: 

Prove this a profperous day, the three-nook'd world 

Shall bear the qlive freely. 

Enter a Mejfsnger. 

Mef. Antony 
Is come into the field. 

Caf. Goy charge Agrippa . 
Plant.thofe that have revolted in the van, 
That Antony may feem to fpend his fury 
Upon himfelf. lExeutU Cjesar, ^c^ 

Eno. Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewry, on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfuade 
Great Herod to incline himfelf to Caefar, 
And leave his mafter Antony ; for this pains, 
Caefar hath hang'd him. Canidius, and the reft 
That felKi^way, have entertainment, b\lt 
No honourable trufl;. I. have done ill ; 
Of which I do accufe myfelf fo forcly. 
That I will joy no more. 



/ 
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Enter a Soldier of Cxsak*j. 

Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath* after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty over-plus : The meffenger 
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now. 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 

Sold* Mock not, Enobarbus. 
I tell you true : Beft you fafed the bririger 
Out of the hoft ; I muft attend mine office, - 
Or would have done't myfelf. Your emperor 
Continues ftill a Jove. [J5'xiV. 

Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel I am fo moft. O Antony, 
^ Thou mine of bounty, how wouldft thou have paid 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou dofl fb crown witli gold! This blows my heart: 
Jf^fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean 
► Shall out-ftrike thought: but thought will do't, IfeeL 
I fight againft thee ! — ^No : I will go feek 
Some ditch, wherein to die ; the fouPft beft fits 
.My latter part of life. ^ExU. 

SCENE VIL Before the watts of Alexandria. 

Ahrum. J)rums and Trumpets. Enter Ac rip pa, 

and others. 

Agr, Retire, we have engaged ourfelvee too far : 
Cdar himfelf has work, and our oppreiEon 
Exceeds what we expeded. ^Exeunt. 

■ Alarum. Enter A^srosY^ and ScAKVSf wounded. 

Scar, O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed ! 

Had 
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Had we done fo at firfl, we had drivea them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant* Thou bleed'ft apace. 

Scar, I had a wound here that yas like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H« 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em in^o bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for fix fcotches more. 

Enitr £ros« 

Eros, They arc beaten, fir j and our advantage ferves 
For a fair vidkory* 

Scar, Let us fcore their backs^ 
And faatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
'Tis fpprt to maul a runner. 

Ant* 1 will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly Comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Cooie thee on. 

Scg^r. iMl halt after. \E»tu(d* 

SCENE VIII. Utukr the walls of Alexandria. 

Alarum. Enter Antony, marching ; Scarus, W 

forces, 

jtnt. We have beat him to his camp : Run one 
before. 
And let the queen know of our guefts. — ^To-raorroV; 
Before the fun fhall fee us, we'll fpill the blood 
That has to-day efcap'd. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-handed are you ; and have fought 
Not as you ferv'd the caufe, but as it had been 
Each man's like mine ; you have (hewn all He^ors. 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
.Tell them your ftats j whilft they with jpj'fiil tears 

Waib 
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Wa(h the congealment from your wounds, and kifs 
The honour'd gaihes whole.i^ — Give me thy hand ; 

[To SCARUS. 

Enter^ChEOvkrKAf attended. 

To this great fairy I'll commend thy adts, 
Make her thanks blefi thee. — O thou day o'the world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou^ attire and all, 
Through proof of harnefs to my heart, and there 
Ride' on the pants triumphing, 

Cieo, Lord of lords ! 
infinite virtue ! com'ft thou fmiling from 
The world's great, fnare uncaught ? 

Jnt. My nightingale, 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl ? though ' 

gray . 
Do fomething mingle with our younger brown ; yet 

have we 
A li^rain that nourifhes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ;-^ 
Kife it, my warrior : — He hath fought to-day^ 
As if a god, ia hate of mankind, had 
Deftroy'd in fuch a Aiape. 

&eo, ril give thee, triend. 
An armour sJl of gold ; it was a king's. 

jint. He has deferv'd it,- were it carbuncled 
Like Jioly Pfccebus' car. — Give me thy hand ;— 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear our hack'd targets like the men that owe; them : 
Had our great palace the capacity - 
To camp this hoft, we all would fup together ; 
And drink caroufes to the next day's fate. 
Which promifes royal peril.— ^Trumpeters, 



With brazen din blaft you the city's ear ; 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourines $ 

That heaven and earth may ftrike their fouods together, 

Applauding our approach* . {^Exeuntt 

SCENE IX CAsar'x camp. 
Enter a Sentltial^ and hu camjuinj. £nobarbv$ 

1 Sold, If we be not f eliev'd within this hour, 
We muft return to the court of guard : The nighl 
Is fbiny ; and» they fay, we (hall embattle 

By the fecond hour i' the mom. 

2 Sold. This laft day was 
A fhrewd one to us« 

Eno» O, bear me witnefs, night,-*- 

3 Sold, What man is this ? 

2 Sold. Stand clofe, and lift hini. 

Eno, Be witnefs to*me, O thoii blelTed moofij 
When men revolted (hall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Eoobarbus did 
Before thy face repent !— * 

I Sold, Enobarbus! 

3 Sold, Peace ; hark further* 

Eno, fovereign miftrefs o£ true melancholyf 
The poifonous damp of night difpunge upon me | 
That life, a fCry rebel to my will, ' 
May hang no longer on me : Tlirow my heart 
Againfl the flint and hardnefs of my fault ; 
Whichr being dried with grief, will break to powder/ 
And finifh all foul thoughts. O Antonyp 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive rae in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in regider 
- * A matter* 
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A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive : 

Antony ! O Antony ! , [i)/V/, 

% SeU- Let's fpeak to him. 

I SqU, Let's hear him, for the things be ipeaks 
Jfey concern Caefar, 

3 Soidf Let's do fb. But he fleeps* 

1 Sold. Swoons rather ; for fo had a prayer as his 
Was never yet fbr fleep, 

2 5^W. Go we to. him. 

3 Sold, Awake^ fir, awake ; fpeak to us^ 

2 Sold, Hear you, fir ? 

I Sold, The hand of death hfith raught him. Hark, 
the drums [^Drums afar off. 

I)cmt3rely wake the fleepers. Let us bear him 
To the court of guard \ he is of note : our hour 
Is fjlly out. 

3 Sold. Come on then \ }ie may recover yet. 

XExtunt *vo'tth the lody^ 

SCENE X. Between the two camps, 

pnter Antony, and Scarus, with their army* 

Ant. Their preparation is to-day by fea ; 
We pleafe them not by land. 

Scar, For both, my lord. 

Ant, I would^ they'd fight i* the fire, or in the air j 
We'd fight there top. But this it is j Our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city. 
Shall ftay with us r order for fea is given ; ! 
They have put forth the haven : Let's feek a fpot^ 
Where their appointment we may bell difcover, 
A^l look on uieir endeavour, \^ExeunU 

J^nier 
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Enter Casar, and bis army. 

Citf, But being charg'd, we will be (HII by land. 
Which, as I take it, we (hall ; for his beft force 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales. 
And hold our beft advanuge. {^ExemU. 

Re-enter Antony, and Scart/s. 

Jint. Yet they are not join'd : Where yond* pine 
does (land, 
1 (hall difcover all : I'll bring thee word 
Straight, how 'tis like to go. [Exit. 

Scar. Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's fails their nefts : the augurers 
Say, they know not^ — ^they cannot tell;-— look grimly, 
And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejedled ; and, by ftarts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear. 
Of what he has, and has not. 

Jtlarum afar off, as at ajea-jight. Re-enter Antomt. 

AnU All is loft ; 
T^his foul ^Egyptian hath betray'd me : 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe ; and yonder 
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
Like friends long loft. — Triple-turn'd whore ! 'tis thou 
Haft fold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. — Bid them all fly j 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done all : — Bid them all fly, be gone. 

[^xi^Scarus. 
O fun, thy uprife (hall I fee no more : 
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we fliake hands.-^-AU come to this ? — ^The hearts 

That 
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That fpantel^d me at heels> to whom I gave 
i Their wilhes, do difcandy, melt their fweets 
; On bbflbming Gaefar 5 and this pine is bark'd, 
That OTer-topp'd them. alL Betiay'd I am : 
O this fidfe u>nl of JEig^% 1 thx6 grave charm,-^ 
Whofe eye beck'dforth my wars^-andcaird them home^ 
Whole bofom was my crowseti my chief end, 
like a right gq>fy». hath».at faft and loofe^ 
Beguil'd me to the very beait of k)&.-— 
What, Erosp Eros ! 

Ahf thou fpell 1 Araunt. 

I Clttf* Whf is my lord eoiag'd agataft bis love ? 

' jittt. VaiMHi.;. or I (hail giioe. thee thy defensogp 
Aod b!eini(h Cas&r's iriumphi Let him take thee, 

I And hoift thee up to die fhouting Plebeians : 

' Follow his chaiibt, Hk^ the greateft fpot 
Of all thy fex ; moil monfter-tike, be (hewn 
For poor'ft dtminativesy for doits ; and let 
Patient Odavia phnigh thjs vaTag^ up 
With her prepared nails. {,£»i$ Cleo.J 'Tis w<j^ 

thou'rt gooe^ 
If it be well to live : Bui better Hwere 
Thou feirft into my; fury ; for one death 
Might have prevented maRy^-^-Erosj ho !*-«• 
The ihirt of Nef&5 is. upon vm : Teach me» 
Aletdesy thou.nitne aooeftor^ tl^ty ra^ : 
l4it m9 lodge Licha:^ 00. the horns o' the moon $ 
And with thofe hands, that grafp'd the heavieft club, 
Suixdjie my^ worthieft felf. The. witch (haii die ; 
To the young Roman boy (he hath fold me, and I fail 
Uoder this pTqt: (he dies for*t*--«£ro^i ho ! [Exiti 

I SCJSNE 
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SCENE XL ChBo?ATKA** falace. 

^11/^ Cleopatra. Charm IAN, Iras^/juJMardi AN. 

Cleo, Help me, my women ! O, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his fliield ; the boar of Thefialj 
Was never fo imbofs'd. 

Char^ To the monument ; 
There lock yourfelf, aixi fend him word you are dead. 
• The foul and body rive not more in parting. 
Than greatnefs going off. 

Cleo. To the monument : — 
Mardian, go tell him I have (lain myfelf ; 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was, Antony, 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteoiifly : Hence, Mardian ;. 
And bring me how he takes my death*— To the mo- 
. Bument. [^ExeunTm 

SCENE XII. Thefame^ 
EnUr Antony, and Eaos. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ft me ? 
"Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

jint. Sometime, we fee a cloud that's dragoniih ; 
A vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto th^c world. 
And mock ov^ eyes with- air : Thou haft feen thefe 
They are black vefper*s pageants. [figas f 

Eros. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That, which is now a horfe, even with ft ^ 

thought, 

The rack dillimns ; and QUlkes it iodiftinft, 

As water is in water, 

jErWr 
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Eros* It does, my lord. ' 

Ant, My good <knave, Eros, now thy -captain is 
E?eQ fuch a body : here I am Antony ; 
Yet cannot hold this vifible fhape, my knave. 
I made theie wars for ^gypt ; and the queeni — , 
Whofe heart, I thought, I had» for fhe had mine ; 
Which, whil(( it was mine, had annex'd unto't 
A million more, now loft, — fhe, Eros, has 
Pack'd cards with CaoTar, and falfe play'd my glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph. — 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 
Ourfelres to end ourfelves. — O, thy vile lady \ 

Enter Mardian. 

-She has robb'd rae of ray fword. 

Mar, No, Antony; 
My miftrefs lov'd thee, and ker fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ant, Hence, faucy eunuch ; .peace ; 
She hath betray'd me, and (hall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one perfon can be paid but once ; 
And that fhe has dtfcharg'd : What thou wouldfl do. 
Is done ^to thy hand ; the lafl fhe fpake 
Was, Antony ! mofl noble Antony ! 
Then in the midfl a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony ; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips : fhe rendered life. 
Thy name fo buried in her. 

Ant, Dead then ? 

Mar, Dead. 

Ant, Unarm, Eros ; the long day's tafk is done. 
And we mufl fleep : — ^That thou depart'il hence fafe, 
I)ocs pay thy labour richly ; Go. — Off, pluck off; — 

IJBxit Mardiam. 
1 2 The 
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The feveo^fold fhield'of AjacK cailnot keep >^ 
The battery from my heart. O, deaye, my fides ! 
Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent^ 
Crack thy frail cafe !<*-Apacei Eros, a^ce.—- 
No more a foldier :— Bruiied pieces, go ; 
You have baen noUy borne* — ^From me a while, — 

IJExU £&o& 
I will offtake t&ee, Cleopatntr ^^ 
Weep for my pardon. So it muft be, for now 
All length is torture :— -Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and Aray no farther : Now all labour 
Mars what it does ; yea, very force entangles 
Itfelf with (Irength : Seal then, and all is done. — 
Eros I— I come, my queen : — Eros ! — Stay for me.*! 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand inhaodf' 
And with our fprightly port make the ghofls gaze: ' 
Dido and her £neas ihall want troops, 
And all the haunt be our^.— Come, Eros, Eros t 

Reenter Ergs. 

Efvs. What WKMiMl my lord f- 

Ant. Since Cleopatra dy'd, 
] have liv'd in fuch dtlhonour, tktt the |ods 
Deters ray bafencis. I, that with my fword 
Quarter'4 the world, and o'er green Neptune's bad 
With (hips made cities, condemn jnyfelf,' to lack 
The courage of a woman, lefs noble mind 
Than (he, which, by her deaths our Caifar tells, 
/ am conqueror ofmyfelf. Thou art fworn, Eros, 
That when the exigent (hould come (which novr 
Is come indeed), when I (hould lee Jxhind me 
The inevitable profecution of 
X»%race and horrer^ that, on my command^ 
Tbou then wouldil kill me : do't, the time is comcfl 

The-' 
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Thou ftrik*ft not me, 'tis Caefar thou defeat'ft. 
Put colour in thf cheek. 

Eros. The gods withhold me ! 
Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, lofl aim, and could not \ 

Ant, Eros, 
Wouldft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee 
Thy mafter thus with pleached arms, bending dowa 
His corrigible neck, his face (ubdu'd 
To penetrative /hame ; whilfl: the v^eel'd feat 
Of fortunate Caefar, drawn before bim, branded 
His baienefs that eniiued ? 

Eros, I would not fee^t, ' 

Ant. Come, then ; for with a wound I muft be cur'd. 
Draw that thy honefl fword, which thou hall worn 
Moft ufeful for thy country. 

Eros, O, fir, pardon me. 

Ant, When I did make thee free, fwor'ft thou npt 
then 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do h at once ; 
Or thy precedent lervices are al! 
But accidents unpufpos'd. Draw, and come. 

Eros, Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
Wherein the worfhip of the whole world lies. 

Ara, Lo thee. — \Turningfrom him* 

pros. My fword is drawn. 

Ant. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haft drawn it. 

Eros. My dear mafter, 
My captain, and my emptor ! let me fay, 
before I ftrike this bloody ftroke, farewel.' 

Ant. 'Tis faid, man ;js»and farewel. 

Eros. F^^rewel, great chief. . Shall I AslH now? 

Afti* Now; Eros. 

I J LrDs, 
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Eros. Why, there then :— [yi//j on bis fwordS^ 
Thus I do efcape the forrov^ 
Of Anton/a death* [i>««* 

Ant. Thrioe nobler than myfelf ! 
Thou teacheft me, O vaiumt Eros* what 
I fhouldy and thou couldft not. My queen and Eros 
Hare, by their brave inftru^ioay got upon me 
A ttoblenefs m record : But I wiU be 
A bridegroom in my death, and ma inbo't 
As to a lover's bed« Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy mafter dies diy fchekr ; to do thus 

[FaUing OK insfiowL 
I learn'd of thee. How 1 not dead ? aot dead ?— 
The guard i — ^howi-^O, di^atch me. 

Enter Derc£tas» and Guard* 

1 Guard. What's the noife ? 

Anu I have done ray work iU> fiaends \ 0« male 
Of wbatf I haye hegun. [[an end 

2 Guard. J'he ftsr is fallen. 

I Guard. And time is at his period , 

All. AlaSf aod woe ! 

Ant. Let him that k>Tefr me, (hike me dead. I 

1 Guard, Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor I. | 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Exiunt Guards 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fy 

This fword but (hewn to Coelar^ with this tictingsi 
Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Di^MEDEt* . 

Dto. Where's Aniony ? 

Der. There, Diomed, there. i 

Dh. laves he? Wtit thou lilDt aniwer, man ? \ 
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AtU. Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy fwoid, 
and give me 
Sufficing (Irokes for death. 

Dio. MoCl kbfoiute lord. 
My miftrefs Cleopatra ieat me to thee. 

Anu Wheh.did fhe fend thee? 

Z>/<?. Now, my lord. 

Ant. Where is fli« ? 

Dio. Lock'd in 4ier monument* She had a prophc^ 
fying fear 
Of what hath come to pafs : for when (he law 
(Which never (hall be found) you did fufpeft 
She had diipos'd with Cse(ac» and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, Aie ient you word fhe was dead \ 
But, fearing iince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and 1 am come» 
I dread, too late. 

Ant. 'Too late, good Diomed :— Call ray guard, I 
pr'ythee. 

i>j^. What, hoi the emperor's guard ! The guard. 
Come, your lord calls. - [what, ho f 

Enter fime of the Guard, 

Ant, Bear me, good friends, wheve Cleopatra bides ; 
Tis the laft fervice that I fhall command yoa. 

I Guard. Woe, woe are we, fir, yoo may not live 
All your true followers out. £to wear 

AU» Moft heavy day ! 

Ant. Nay, good my feHows, do Dot pleafe fharp &te 
To grace it wUh-your forrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to pusifli us, and we puni(h it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you oft ;. carry me iiow, good friends, 
Aod have my thanks for all. lEsMunt^ hearing Ant. 

SCENE 



» 
lOO AMtOKTY AND CLEOPATRA. Ad IV* 

SCENE XII L j1 monument. 

Enter CleopatrAi Charmian, and Iras, ahove^ 

Cleo. O Charmlan, I will never go from hence, 

Char, Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo, Noy I will not : 
All ftrange and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts ^we delpiie ; or lize of forrow. 
Proportioned to our caufe, muft be as great 

Enter Diomedes. 

As that which makes it. — How now ? is he dead ? 

I)io. His death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o' the other (ide your monument, 
|iis guard have brought him thither. 

Enter ANtONY, borne by the Guard. 

Cieo. O fun. 
Burn the great fphere thou mov'A in ! — darkling Hand 
Tfae varying (hore o' the world ! — O Antony ! 
Antony, Antony ! 

Help, Charmian, help ; Iras, help ; help, friends 
JBeloW ; let's draw him hither. 

jfnt. Peace: 
JNot Caefar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony, 
Sat Antony's hath triumph'd on itfelf. 

Cieo. So it fhoutd be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; but woe 'tis fo ! 

^nt. I am dying, jEgypt, dying ; only 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thoufand kiiTes the poor lail 
J lay upon thy lips.— 

CJeo, 1 dare not 

(Dew 
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(Dear, dear, my lord, pardon )« I dare not, 

Ldl I be taken : not the imperious ihew 

Of the fiill-fortiin'd Caefar ever Ihall 

Be broach'd with me ; if knife, drugs, ferpents, have 

Edge, fting, or operation, I am fafe. 

Your wife Odlavia, with her modcft eye«, 

And dill conciufion, (hall acquire no honour 

Derauring upon me. But come, come, Antony,— 

Help roe, ray women, — we muft draw thee up ;-^ 

AfHfV, good friends. 

Ant, O, quick, or I am gone. 
Cleo. He's fport, indeed 1-*-How heary weighs my 
Our ftrength is all gone into heavineis, [lord \ 

That makes the weight : Had I great Juno's power, 
The ftrong-wing'd Mercury (hould fetch thee dp. 
And fet thee by Jove's fide. Yet come a littk, — 
Wiihers were ever fools ;— O, come,' come, come;— 

{Tb^ dron» Antony uf. 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou hafl liv'd: 
Quickeo with killing ; — ^had noy 1^)S d»t power, 
Thus would I wear them Ottt. 
All. A heavy fight ! 

Ant. I ^m dying, ^gypt, dying : ^ 

Give me fome wine, and let me ipeak a little. 

Cleo, No, let me fpeak ; and let me rail fo highy 
That the falfe houfewife Fortune break her wheei, 
Provok'd by my offence. 

Ani. One word, fwect queen : 
Of Cae&r feek your honour, with your fefety.— O ! 
Cleo. They do not go together. 
Ant. Gentie, hear me : • 
None about Cxfar trufl, but IVoculeius. 

Cleo. My refolution, and my hands^ I'll trufi ; 
None about Cxfar. ^ 

Ant* 



I02 AMTONY AND CLEOPATRA. A3 I^\ 

Ant*, The miferabJe change now at roy end, \ 

Lament nor forrdw at : but pleafe your thoughts. 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes 
Whqi^in I liv'd, the greateft prince o' the world. 
The noble fl : and do now not bafely die. 
Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 
My countryman ; a Roman, by a Roman 
Vdiantly vanquiih'd. Now, my fpirit is going ; ' 
I can no more. [Antony diesn 

Cleo. Nobleft of men, woo't die ? 
Haft thou no care of me ? fliall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abfence is 
No better than a ftye ?— O, fee, my women. 
The crown o'the earth doth melt : — My lord ! — 
O, wither'd is the garland of the war, 
The foldier's pole is fallen ; young boys, and girfs^ 
Are level now with men : the odds is gone. 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the vifiting moon. * {^She fidnti^ 

Chan O, quietnefs, ladyt 

Jras, She is dead too, our fovereign. 

Char, X.ady,— n 

Iras, Madam,-^ 

Char. O madam, madam, madam I 

Jras. Royal iEgypt I emprefs I 

Char* Peace, peace, Iras. 

Cko. No more — but e'en a woman ; and commanded 
By fuch poor pafHon as the maid that milks, 
Aiid do^s the meaneft chares. — It were for me 
To throw my fceptre at the injurious gods ; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
'Till they had ftolen our jewel. All's but naught ;' 
Patience is fbt,ti(h ; and impatience does 
Become a dog tRat's mad : Then is it iio^ 

To 
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To rufh into the lecret houfe of death. 

Ere death dare come to us ? — How do you, w*men ? 

What, what? good cheer J Why, how now, Charmian? 

My noble girls I— -Ah, women, women ! look. 

Our. lamp is fpent, its out: — Goodfirs, take heart:— 

We'll bury him : and then, what's brave, what's noble. 

Let's do it after the high Roman falhion. 

And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 

This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 

Ah, women, women ! come ; we have no friend 

B^t reiblution, and the briefed end. « 

l^Exeunty bearing a^Antony'j bady^ 



ACT V. 



SCENE /. C-«5Ar'j camf. 

Eater CicsAR, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mec^nAs, 
'Gallus, Proculeius, and Train* 

Cafar, 

Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield ; 
Being fo fruftrate, tell him,' he mocks us by 
The pauies that he makes. 
Dol. Cacfar, I (hall. [Exif. 

Enter Dercetas, <with the /word of AvT OH Y» 

Csf. Wherefore is that ? and what art thoU, that 
Appear thus to us ? * £dar'ft • 

her. I am calPd Dercetas ; 
Mark Antony I ferv'd, who beft was worthy 
Beft to be fcn'd ; whilft he flood up, aAd fpoke, . 
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He was my mafler ; and I wore my lifcy 
To ffvnd'upon his hatecs : If thou pleafe 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
I'll be to Csfar ; if thou pleafcft not, 
I yield thee op my life. ' 

Caf. What is't thou fay'ft ? 

Dtr. I fay, O Cafar, Antony is dead.-- 

C>/I The breaking of fo great a thing /hould makt 
A greater crack : The round world fhould have fhook 
Lions into civil AreetSy 

And citizens to their dens : — ^The death of Antony 
Is not a fingje doom ; io the n^me lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Csclar ; 
Not by a public minifler of juftice, 
Nor by a hired knife ; bu^ that felf hand. 
Which writ his honour in the a£ts it did. 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend itt 
Splitted the heart. — ^This is his fword, 
I robb'd his wound of it ; behold it (lain'd 
With his mod noUe blood. 

Cef; Look you fad, friends ? « 

The jgods rebuke me, but it is ddings 
To waih the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And Itrange it is. 
That nature mu(! compel us to lament 
Our mod perGfted deeds. 

Met* His taints and honours 
Waged equal with hsm. 

Jigr* A rarer fpirit never 
Did fleer humanity ; but you,' gods, will give us 
Some faults to make us men. Caefar is touch'd. 

Mec, When fucb a Ipacious nurror's fet before hiin» 
Hf oeeds mud fee himfel£ 
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C£j. O Antony ! 
I have followM thee to this \ — ^But we do lancie 
Difeafes is onr bodies : I mail Miforce 
Have fhewn to thee fuch a declining day. 
Or look on thine ; we could not ftall tc^ether 
In the whole world : But yet let me lament. 
With tears as foTereign as the blood of hearts. 
That thouy ray brother, my competitor 
In top of all defign, my mate in empire, 
Fricad and companion in front of war, ' 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle,-r^that our ftars^ 
UorecoociKable, (hould divide 
Our equalneis to this.— -Hear mie, good friends,**-^ 
Sot I will tell you at fope meeter (eafon } 

Enter a Meffenger* 

The bafiaeis of this man looks out of him, 

WeTl hear him what he fays.— Whence are you ? 

Mef. A poor Egyptian yet^ The queen my miftr^is^ 
Coafin'd in all ihe has, her monument. 
Of thy inteots defires inCtru^ipn % 
That (he preparedH* may frame ber&tf 
To the way fhe^s forc'd to. 

C^fi Bid her h«ve good heart ; 
She ioon ifaall know of us, by fome of ours, 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for her : for Caeiar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 
> Mifi So the gods prefenre jthee I [^Exlu 

Citf. Come hither, Proculeius $ Go, and fay. 
We purpoie her no Ihame : give her ^at comforts' 
The quality of her paffion (hall require ; 
l^ft, in her greatnels, by foms . morta) ftroke 
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She do defeat us : ibr her life in Rome 
Would be eternal iit her triomph : QfO, 
Andy with your fpeedieft, bring us what ihe fays. 
And how you £nd of her. 

Pr<^. C«far, I ftiall. [jExfc, 

CaJ, Gallus, go you along,— Where's Dolabella,' 
To (econd Proculeius \ \^Exit Gallu» 

Agr. Mec. Dolabella! 

Csef. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's eroploy'd ; he fhail in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent ; where you Hiall fee 
Holv hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded /Hil > 
In all my writings : Go with me, and fee 
What I can (hew in this. \_Exeuit^^ 

SCENE IL The monumeta. j 

Etiier Cleopatra^ Charmian, and Iras. 

-T 

, CUo, My deiblation does begio to make 
A better life : 'Tis paltry to be Caefar ; 
Not being fortune, he's bit for tulle's knave, 
A minifter of ker will : And it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which (hackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which (leeps, and never palates more the duogt 
The beggar's nurfe and Cafer's.— 

Enter^ Behwf Proculbius, Gallus, ^c. 

Fro. Cxfar feii^s greeting to the qoeen of ^^ff^l 
And bids thee ftudy on wM fair demands 
Thou mean'il to have him grant thee. 

C/eo. lfViihitt.2 What's thy name^ 

Fro. My name is Proculeius. 

Clm 



V 
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Cleo. IJVahm?^ Antony 
Did tell nie of you, bade me truft you ; but 
1 do not greatly care to be deceivM, 
That have no lue for triiiHng. If your mafter 
Would hare a queen bis beggar, you muft teA hiin» 
That majefty, td keep decorum, muft . 
No kfs beg than a kingdom : if he pleafe 
To give me conquered ^gypt for my Ion, 
He gives me {o much of mine owp, as I 
WiU kneel to him with thanks. 

iVo. Be of good cheer ; 
You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing : 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, ^ 
Who is fo f\]]l of grace, that it flows over 
Ob all that need : Let me report to him 
Your fweet dependency ; and you (hall find 
A conqueror^ that will pray in aid for kindnefs. 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 

Cleo. ^WitlnnJl Pray you, tell him 
I am his fortune's vaffal, an^ I feod him 
The greatneis he has got. I hourly learn 
A dodlrine of obedience \ and would gladly ' 
XriOok him i' the face. 

Pro* This I'll report, dear lady. 
Bav&eomfort ; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caos'd it. 

Gal. You fee how eafily (he may be iurprisM ; 

^Here pROCULBius and Guard afcend thi 
monument^ and enter behind. 
pnard lier, 'till Caeiar irpme. ^ [Exit* 

Jras. Royal queen ! 

Char. O Cleopatra 1 thou art taken^ queen !-^ 

CiSv. Quifk, quick, good bands. 
• \JDra*txftng a dagger. 

% 2 PrOCULEIUS 
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Prog V LEI US ru/het in^ arid difarnu the ^ueen* 

Pro, Hold, worthy lady, hold : 
Do not yourfelf fuch wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd. but not betray'd. 

Cleo. What, of death too, that rid$ our dogs 'of 

Pro. Cleopatra» paoguiih} 

Do not abufe my mafter's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourfelf: kt the world fee 
His noblenels well a^ed, which your death 
Will never let tome forth. 

Cko. Where art thou, death ? 
Come hither, come \ come, come, and take a queeo! 
Worth many babes and beggars I 

Pro* O, temperance, lady ! 

Cko. Sir» I will eat no meat, 1*11 notdriolc, fir; 
If idle ^Ik will once be necefiary, 
I'll not fleep neither ; This mortal houfe I'll tmsh 
Do Csfar what he can. Know, fir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your mafter's court ; 
Nor once be chaftxs'd with the (bber eye 
Of dull Odavta, Shall they hotft me up» 
And (hew me to the fhouting varletry 
Of cenfuring Rome I Rather a ditch in JEgy{>fe 
Be gentle grave unto me ( rather oo Ntlus' imid 
Lay me ftkrk naked, and let the water flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high pyramids my gibbet^ 
And han^ me up in chaios ! 

Pro, You do extend 
The thoughts of horror further thaa you (hall 
Find caulc ta Cxfar. 

Etiar 
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^ l^nter Dolabella. 

' DoL Procttleius, , ' 
What thoa haft done thy mafter Csfar knowS| 
And he hath ieot for thee : for the queeni 
PU take her to my guard. 

Pro. S09 Dolabella, 
It fhall content me beft : be gentle to her.-— 
' To Csiar I will ipeak what you (hall pleafe, 

{To CLEOPATRAf 

If you'll employ me to bioi- 

GUo, Say, I would die. {^ExH Proculeius. 

DoL Moft noble empreis, you have heard of me ? 

Cleo, I cannot tell. '^ 

DoL Afluredlyy you know me. 

Cleo. No matter, fir, what I have beard, or known. 
You laugh) when boys, or women| tell their dreams | 
Js't not your trick ? 

DoL 1 underftand oot, madanu 

Cleo. I dream'd, there was an emperor Antody;—* 
O, fucb another deep, that I might fee 
JBut fuch another man \ 

Dol, If it might pleafe your-* 

Cleo. His face was as the heavens; and therein ftack 
A fun, and Tnoon ; which kept their courfe, and lighted 
The litde O, the earth, 
DoL Moft ibvereign creature,—* 
Cleo. His legs bedrid the ocean : his reared arm 
Crefted the world : his voice was property'd 
As a]l the tuned fpheres, and that to friends ; 
Sot when he meant to quail and fhake the orb» 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
There was nq winter in't ; an autumn 'twas, 
T^ grew the more by reaping : Hi? delights 

Jv J VN ere 
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Were dolphin-like ; they fhew'd his back above 
The element they Kv'd in : In his livery 
Walk'd crownsi and crownets ; realflds aod iflafids < 
As pla^s dropt ffom his pocket. [were 

DoL Cleopatra4*««—- 

CUo, Think you, there wa£» of might bCy fuck a 
As this I dream'd of? [raaO' 

J)oL Geatk madaaiy nok 

Cleo^ You lyey up to the hiearug of the gfsds. 
T^ni^ if there bc„ or ever were one fuch. 
It's pail the fi^pe of dreaming : Nature waats. ftu^ 
To- vie ftiajigt forms with fancy ; yet, to imagioe 
Aa Antoay, were nature's piece 'gainil £mcyy. 
Condemning (hadows quite. 

DoL Hear me, good madam : 
Yottf lofe is aa yoarielf» gr^t ; and you> bear it 
As aiifwering to the weight:. 'Would I might never 
O'ertake purfu'd fuccefs, bxki I do fee]> 
By the rebound of yours» a giief that fiioots 
My very Meairt 9t root. 

Cko. I thank ywx^ &r» 
Know you, what Casfar means to do with' me ? 

DoL i am loth ta tell- yeu. what I would yoii knew* | 

Cie9^ Nay> pray, you, ur>^— 

Doh Though, hfi: be hoaourable,— * 

Cleo. He'll lead me then in- triumph I 

DoL Madam, he will ;, I know< it^ 

AH. Mak& way thec&--^aeiar. 

SELEUCiJS, and Aiiendants. 

Citf. . Which is the queen of JEgypt ^ 

DoL It is the emperor, madamt £Glbo. iato^r. 

CaJ^ Arifef you (baU>SfQ!l»kae«l: 

I prty 
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J pray you, rife ; . rife, £gypt. 

Cho. Sir, the gods^ 
l^ViU have it thus; my mailer and my lord 
II muft obey. 

CeJ, Take to yoa no hard thoughts : 
'The repord of what injuries you did us, 
"Though written in our flefh, we ihaU remember 
>As things but done by cliance* 

Qleo. Sole fir o' the world, 
I cannot projed mine own cauie fo well 
To make it clear ; but do confefs, I hare 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often iham'd our fex* 

C^/I Cleopatra, know. 
We will extenuate rather than enforce s 
If you Apply yourfelf to our intents 
f Whicli towards you are moft gentle), you fiiall £nd 
•A benefit in this changed; but if you feek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
4 Antony's courfe, you ihall bereave yourfelf 
1 3f my good purpofes, and put your children 
.Co that dedruflion which I'll guard them from^ 
1 f thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. 

Cko. And may, through all the world : 'tis yours; 
and we 
Vour 'fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, fhall 
] iang in what place you pleafe*. Here, my good lord. 

C£f, You fhall advife me in all for Cleopatra. 

CUq* This is the brief of monev, plate, and jewels^ 
I( am poffefs'd of: 'tis exa^Iy valued ; 
I Mot petty things admitted*— Where's Seleucusf 

m. Here, madam* 

CUq. This Is my treafure ; let him fpeak, my lord» 
UpoB his pcrili that I have referv'd 

Td 
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To myfelf nothing. Speak the tnith, Seleacus. 

SeL Madam» 
I had rather feal my lips, than, to my peril. 
Speak that which is not. 

Cleo. What have I kept back i 

SeL I^nough to purchafe what you have made known* 

Caf* Nay, blum not, Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wifdom in the deed. 

Cleo. See,Cxrar! O, behold. 
How pomp is followed ! mine will now be yours ; 
And, ihould we fhift eftates, yours would be mioe« 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me v/ild :-^ flave of no more tru(l 
Than love that's hir'dl — ^What, goeft thou back? 

thou fhalt 
Go back, I warrant thee ; but I'll catch thine eyes, 
Though they had wings: Slave, foul-lefs villain, dogi 
O rarely bate ! 

CWI Good queen, let us entreat you. 

cleo, O Caefar, what a wounding fhame is this"^ 
That thou, vouchfafing here to vifit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordlinefs 
T(» one fo meek, that mine own fervant (hould 
Parcel the fum of my difgraces by 
Addition of his ^vy ! Say, gqod Cx&x^ 
That I fome lady-trifles have referv'd, 
Immoment toys, things of fiich dignity 
As we greet modem friends withal ; and fay, 
•Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For Livia, and Odbi^a, to .induce 
Their mediation ; muft I be unfolded 
With one that I have bred ? The gods ! It fmitcs n^P 
Beneath the fall I hare. Pr'ytjiee, go hence ; 

iTo S&tfiucnfc 
Or 
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Or I fhall fhew the cinders of my (pirits 
Through the afhes of my chance: — ^Wert thou a man^ 
Thou wouldfl have mercy vOn me. 
Cff. Forbear, Seleucus. [^Exti Selbucvs. 

Cleo* Be it known, that we, the greatest are mi£* 
thought 
Tor things that others do ; andy wheo we £iil» 
We anfwer others' merits in our names. 
Are therefore to be pitied. 
Caf. Cleopatra, 
: Kot what you have referv'dy nor what acknowledg'dt 
Put we i' the roll of conqueft : (till be it yours, 
Bellow it at your pleafure ; and believe, 
Cxfar's no merchant, to make prize with yon 
Of things that merchants fold» Therefore be cheer'd; 
Make not your dioiights your prifons: no, dear queen { 
For we intend (b to difpoTe you, a^ 
Yoorfelf (hail give us counfel. Feed, and deep : 
Our care and pity b fo much upon you, 
That we remain your firiend ; And fo, adieu* 
Cko. My mafter, and my lord 1 
Cef, Notfo: Adieu. 

[^Exetna Casar, and his Tram* 
Cleo. He words me, girls, he words me^ that t 
(hould not 
Be noble to myfelf : But hark thee, Charraian. 

{^IVhlfpen Charmian. 
Iras, FiDifh, good lady ; the bright day is done, 
And we are for the dark. 
CUo. Hie thee again : 
I have fpoke already, and it is provided \ 
Go, put it to the hafle. 

Char. Madam, I will. * 

Rs-euiar 
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Re-enter Dolabeli^A* 

DoL Where is the queen I 

Char. Behold, fir. [JSW//. 

Cleo. Dolabella? , 

Doh Madam, as thereto (worn by your command^ 
Which my love makes religion to <^ey» 
I tell you this : Csefar through Syria 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days, 
You with your children will he {end before : 
Make your bed ufe of this : I have performed 
Your pleafure, and my promife* 

Cleo. Dolabella, 
I (hall remain your debtor. 

DoL I your feryant. 
Adieu, good queen ; I mnft attend on Csefar. [ixi/f 

Cko. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Iras, what think'fl 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, fhalt be (hewn [thou I 
In Rome, as well as I : (nechanic flaves 
With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, (ball • 
Uplift us to the view ; in.dieir thick breaths, 
Rank of grofs diet, (hall we be enclouded^ 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Jras. The gods forbid^! 

Cleo. Nay, 'tis moil certain, Iras : Saucy li^^ors 
Will catch at us, like (hiimpets ; and fcald rfaymerf 
Ballad us out o' tune : the quick comedians 
Extemporally will (kge us, and prefent 
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee 
Some fqueaking Cleopatra boy my greatnefs 
I' the pofture pf a whore. 

Jrat. O the good gods ! 

Cle: Nay, that's ceft^n. 

Irau 
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Iras, ni ne^er fee it } for, I am fure, my nstils 
Aire ftronger than mine eyes. 

CUo. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their mod alnurd intents.— ^Now, Charmian ?— 

Enter Charmian» 

Shew me, my women, like a queen ;— Oo fetch 
My befi attires ; — I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony : — Sirrah, Iras, go.* 



Now, noble Charmian, we'll diipatch indeed : 
And, when thou haft done this chare, I'll give thee 

le^ve 
To play 'till doomfday. — Bring our crown and all. 
Wherdbre's this noife ? \^A noife au'ubw* 

Enter one vfthe Guardm 

Guard. Here^s a rural fellow, 
That will not be deqy'd your highnefs' prefence ; 
He brings you figs* 

Cleo* Let him come in. What poor an inftrument 

\^ExU Guard. 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My refolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
I am marble-conftant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Re-enter Guards nvlth a Clown bringing a bq/iet. 

Guard* This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoid, and leave him. {^Extt Guard. 

Haft thou the pretty worm of NUus there, 
That kills and pains not ^ 

Cloivn* 
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CImuu. Truly I have him: hat I woutd not be 
the party that (hould defire you to touch him, for his 
biting is immortal; thofe that do die of it, do feUbm 
ar never recover.' 

Cko^ Reroember'ft thou any that have 4y'd on't ? 

Clonvfu Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer than yeflerday : a very honeft 
woman, but Something given to lye; as a woroaa 
fhould not do, but in the way of honefty : how (he 
dy'd oS the biting of it, what pain i)ie felty-^-Tmly, 
ihe makes a y^iy good report o' the worm : But he 
that will believe all that they fay, ihall never be iaved 
by half that they do : But this is mpH fallible, tfaQ 
ivorm's an odd worm. 

Ck9i Get thee hence ; farewel. 

Clof^n, I wiih you all joy of the worm* 

Cleo, Farewel. 

Clown. You muft think this, look you, tihat th^ 
worm will do his kind. 

Cleo, Ay, ay 5 farewel. 

Clown* {!«ook you^ the wprm is not to be trofledi 
but in the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there 
is no goodnefs in the worm. 

<7/^o. Take thou no care ; it fiiall be heeded* 

down. Very good ; give it nothing, I pray yoi^ 
for it it not worth the feeding. 

Pleo. Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You mud not think I am fa fiipple, but I 
know, tlie devil himfelf will not eat a woman : I know, 
that a woman is a difli fov the gods, if the devil drds 
her n6t. But, truly, thefe ^ime whorefbn devils do 
the gods great harm in their women; for in every ten 
that they make, the devils mar five. 

CUo* Well, get thee gone j far^weL 

Chvfa, 



Cbwn. Yesy fbifboth ; I wilh you joy o* tfaie worm. 

Rg'cnter Iras, wifh rokf erowfif Ufc* 

Cleo. Give me my rgbe^ put on my crown; I have 
I Immortal longings in me : Now no more 
\ The juice of 3Egypt'fl grape (hall moift this lip :— 

Yarcy yarey good Iras ; quick.— —-Methiaks, I hear 
! Antony cdl ; I fee him roufe himfelf 
To prwe my noble a6t ; I hear him mock 
The luck ot C^ar, which the gods give men 
To excufe their after wrath : liufbandy I come : 
Now to that name my courage prove my ^tle I 
I am fircy and air ; my other elements 
I ^ve to bafer life.— -Soy— have you done ? 
Come theU) and take the laft warmth of my lips* 
Farewely kind Charmian ;— Iras^ long farewel. 

[,'^/fiytng the ajp* 
Have I the afpick in my lips ? Doft fall ? [7b Iras* 
If thou and nature can lb gently jiart, 
> The (Iroke of death is as. a lover's ninchy 
Which hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lie Ilill i 
If thus thou vanifliefly thou telPft the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras iBei* 

Char. Difiblvey thick cloud, and rain $ that I may 
The gods themfelves do weep i [fayt 

Cuo» This proves me bafe ; 
If (he firfl meet the curled Antony, 
lie'll make demand of her ; and fpend that klfs. 
Which is my heaven to have.-— Come, thou mortal 

wretch, 
Wid) thy (harp teeth this knot intrinficate 

Of life at once Jintie : poor venomous fool. 
Be angry, and difpatchl O, couldft thOu fpeak ! 

L That 



That I plight hear tljee call ffpiX Cac&r, ^ 
PnpolicyM! / 

^Atf r. O eallem ftar ! 

CZw. Peace, peace! 
Doft thou not fee my baby at my breall. 
That fucks the nurfe afleep I 

Char. O, break! O, break! 

Cko. As fweet as bulm, as foft as air, as genti 
O Antony !— Nay, I wiU'take thee too :— 

What, (hould I ftay— . ' ' l^^* 

than In this wild world ?— So, fore thee well.-- 
Now boaft thee, death ! iq thy poffeffion lies 
A lafs upparallel'd.~Downy windows, dofe j 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again fo royal ! Your crown's awry | 
I'll mend it, an^ then play, '* ^ 

Enter the Guards rujhing in. 

1 Guard. Where is the queen ? 
Char. SpeaH ^^tyt wake her not. 
i Gttflr^/. Caefar hath fent— ^* 
Char. Too flow a meffenger. 

[Cha|lm|AK aff^ the aj^ 
0, come ; apace, difpatcb : I partly feel thee. 
i Guard. Approach, ho ! All's not wcU : Caefv'^ 
begiiil'd.' 

2 Guard. There^$ Rolabella fept from Caclar j— 

call him. 
I Guard. What work is here ?— Charmian, is this 

well done ? 
Char, it is well done, and fitting for a princew 
Defcended of fo many royal kings. 
Ab,foldicr! [Charmian */• 
^ Etiict 
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Etder DOLABELLA. 

lioL How goes it here \ 

2 Guard. All dead. 

DqL Csefary thy thoughts 
Touch their efPeds in this : Thy£elf art coiniB| 
To fee perfomi'd the jdieaded adt, which thou 
So ibueht'ft to hinder. 

Wi&M. A way there» a way for Caeiar I 

Enter CiESARt and AttaidatUsm 

DoL O9 fir, yqu are top b^ an ftugurer ; 
Th^t you did fear, is done. 

Citf. Braved at the M i 
She l^vell'd at our purpoies* ;Lod> being royal. 
Took her own way.-^The manner of their deaths { 
\ do not fee them bleed. 

f)oL Who wa,s Ufl ^ith them \ 

1 Guard. A fiihple countryman, tliat brought her 
This was his baflcet. [figs \ 

Csf. Poifon'd then. 

t Guard. O Casfar, 
This Charmiaa liy'4 M °^Y' ^^ fiood, and Ipake: 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
Qn her ^tzA miftreu ; treinbliogly (he ftpod» 
And on the fudden dropp'd. 

Csf. O noble weakness !-— 
If they had fwalloVd poifon, 'twould appear 
By external fwelling : put (he looks like fleep. 
As (he would catch another Antony 
In her (Iroilg toil of grace. 

Did. Here, on her breaftf 
There is a vent of bloody and Ibmething blown : 
|*he like is on her sim^ 

I Guard. 
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I Guard. This is an afpick's tcail ; and there fig« 
leaves 
Have (lime upon theniy fuch as the afpick leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cef. Mod probable. 
That fo fhe dv'd \ for her phyfician tells me. 
She hath purlu'd conclufions infinite 
Of eafy ways to die. — ^Take up her bed ; 
And bear her women from the monument :— » 
She fhall be buried by her Antony : 
No grave upon the earth (hall clip in it 
A pair fo famous. High events as thefe 
Strike thofe that make %em : ind their ftory is 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army (hall. 
In foiemn (hew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome.^^ome, Dolabella, fee 
High order in this great folemnity. [^Exeunt tmmeu 



THE END. 



OBSERVATIONS 

^N THE FABLE ANIX COMPOSITION OF THE 

MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM, 



♦This play was entered at Stationers* Hall, 0&,$. 
1600, by Thomas Fifher. It is probable that the hint 
for it was received from Ch^^icer's Kmght*s Tale* 
Thence it is» that our author fpeaks of Thefeus as duie 
of Athens. The tale begins ^hus : 
" Whilom as olde ftories tellen us, 
<« There was a Duk that highte Thefeus, 
«* .Of Atheiies he was lord and govemoar, &c/' 

Late edit. v. 861. 
Lidgate too, the monk of <3ury, in his tranflation of the 
Tragedies ofj^hn Bochas, calls him bj the lame titlc^ 
chap.xii. 1. ai. 
^ " Duke Thefeus had the vidorye." 
Crcon, in the tragedy of Jocajla^ tranflated from Eu^ 
r'tpides in 1566, id called Duke Creon : 
So likewife Skel^on ; 
." Not lykc Bvike Hamilcar, 
« Nor lyke Duke AfdrubalL' 
Stanyhurft, in his tranllation of Virgil, calls JEneas, 
Duke JEneas ; and in Hey wood's Iron Age^ ad Part, 
1 631, Ajax is ftyled Di^e Ajax, Palamedjcs, Duke Pa- 
lamedes, and Neftor, i^»^^ Neftor, 5cc. Steevens. 
Wild and fantaftical as this ^lay is, all the parts in 
their various modes are well written, and give the kind 
of plcafure which the author defigned. Fairies in his 
• time were much in falhion ; common tradition had 
tnade them familiar, and Spenfer's poem had made tben^i 
fireat. Johnson. 
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MEN.' 

Ferdinand^ King of Navarre. 

T ^ ^ ' „ / Tbrce Lordty attending upon ths 

UMAlNy 3 

' wBoYfiT^ 1 Lordi, attending upon the Pri 
IMercade, 3 France* 
Don Adriano de ArmadOi afantaflieal Sfattk 
Nathan I E|«, a Curate* 
DuLt, a Confiable, 
Ho LOF ERNES, a Schooimqfler. 
CosTARPf a Clowru 

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Armado,. 
A Forefier^ 

WOMEN, 

Princefs of France. 

Rosaline^ 1 

Maria, > Ladies^ attending on the Princefi, 

Catharine,3 

Jaquenetta, a Country Wench* 

OJfcers^ and others^ Attendants upon the King 

Princefs. 



.i|fENE| the KingofNanarri^s Palace^ anitU Cowi^ 

near it* 
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LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 

ACT I. 



SCENE L Navarre. The Palace. 

^ertbe Ktngf B1R.OM9 LonCAVillEjAr^DumaiK* 

King. . . 

£T fan(ie» that all hunt after in their liveSy 
Live rcgifter*d upon our brazen tombs^ 
■Dcl then grace us in the dilgrace of death ; .' * 

/|#Vrheiiy fpight of cormorant devouring time,' * 

f The endeavour of this prefent breath inay buy 

f That honour, which fhail bate his fcythe's keen edge,^^ 

f And make us heirs of all eternity. 

. Therefore, brave conquerors, — ^for fo you are. 
That war againfl your own afPe^ons, 
And the huge army of the world's defires,— 
Our late edijft (hall ftrongly-ftand in force j *"* 
Navarre (hall be the wonder of the world ; •' 

Our court ihall'be a little Academe, > 
Still and contemplative in -living art. 
You three, Biron, Dunidn, and Longaville, 
Have fwora for three y&ws* term to live with me, 
My fellow-fchokrs, and to keep thoie {latutes,H 
That are recor4ed in this fchedule here : 
Your oaths are paft, and now fubfcribe your names ; 
That his own hand may ftrike his honour down, 
That violates the fmalleft branch herein : 
If you are arm'd to do, as fwom to do, 
Subfcribe to your deep oath, and keep it to 



A a . . -jm J^on^, 
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4 trove's labour's lost, ji8 /. 

Long. I am refoly'd : 'tis but a three years? faft ; 
The mind ftiall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribsj but bank'^ovt quite the wits* 

\Svb/cribtu 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd ; 
The grofler manncT of the worid^s delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's bafer flaves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
tVith all thefe living in philofophy, \^Suhfcribet^ 

Bit* I can but fay their proteftation over. 
So muishi d^ar Jiege, I have already fworn. 
That is. To live and ftudy here three years* 
But there ar^ Other ftridl obfervaijces : 
A^, not to fee -a woman in that term ; 
Which, vl hc^ well, is not enrolled there : 
An(]# one djiy in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every day befide ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : * 
And then, to fleep but three hours in the night. 
And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
'Atod make a dark night too of half die day) ; 
Which, I hope weU, is not enrolled there. 
O, thefe are barren taflcs, too. bard to keep ; 
Not to fee ladies, ftudy, faft, not fleep. 

A^n^. Your oath is pafs'd-to pais away from thefe, 

BifM X«et me fayr no, my liege, an* if you pleafe ; 
I only fwore,* to ftudy with your graijj* 
And ftay here in your court for three years' fpape. 

Long^ You fwore to that, Biron, and to the reft. 

Blr. By yea and nay, fir, then I fwore in jeft. — 
What is the end of ftudy ? let me know. ^ 

[^ ^«>?. Why» that to knpw, which elfe wc fhould.fldi 

jtefow, fk\ 



4b I. Lote's labour's tosT. J 

Sir, Things hid and barr'd, you mean, from com- 

mooPenfe? 
Kn^, Ay, that is (Kidy's god'like recomptnce. 
Bir. Come on then, I will fwear to ftudy fo, 
ta know the thing I am forbid to know : 
As ttias,— To (hidy where I well may dioei 

When I to feaft exprefsly am forbid j 
Or, Ihidy where to meet fome miflrefs finci 

When millreCes from common fenle are hid : 
Or, having fworo too hard-a-keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If {ludy's gain be thus, nnd this be fo, 
Stndy knows that, which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. 

King. Thefe be ihe Hops that hinder lludy quite, 
And train our intellefls to vain delight. 

Bir. Why, all delights are vain i but thai moft vain. 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain : 
As, painfi4Jy to pore upon a book. 

To feek the light of truth ; while truth the while , 
Doth &lfely blind the eye-fight of his look : 

Light, feekiog light, doth light of light beguile : 
So, ere you find whert tight in darkoefs lies. 
Your light grows dark by lofing of your eyes. 
■ Study me hpw to pleafe the eye indeed. 
By fixing it upon' a fairer eye j 
Who dazzling fo, that eye ([lall be his \ 
And gii-e hiro light thdt was it b]ind< 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun. 

That t/ill not he deep fearch'd with ; 

Small hjve continual plodders ever woe 

Save bafe authority from others' books. » 
Thefe rardily godfathers of heaven's lights, . 
■|. 'I'hai give a name trf every fixid ftar, 

A3 Have 



6 Love'^ labour*s lost; AaT* 

H«ivc DO more .profit of their (hiniog nights, 

Than thofe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to knoW} is» to know nought but fame; 
And CFcry godfather can give a name. 

A7//f. flow well he's read, to reafon againft reading! 

Dum. Proceeded well> to ftop all good proceeding! 

Lort^. He weeds the corn, and mil lets grow the 
weeding. 

Bir^ The fpring is near, when green geefe are a 

Dum, Hoy/ follows that ? [breedings 

Bin Fit in his place and tinae. 

Dum. In reaibn nothing, 

Bir, Something then in rhiroe* 

King. Biron is like an envious fneaping frofl, 
Thj^t bites the firft-horn infants of the fpring. 

Lir. Well^ fay I am j why (hould proud fummer 
Before the birds have any caufe to fing ? [boalli 
Why fhould I joy jn an abortive birtli ? 
At Chriftmas I no more dcfirc a rofe, 
Than wiih a fnow in May's new-fangled mows $ 
But like of each thing, that in feafon grows. 
So you, to iludy now it is too late, 
Climb o'er the houfe to unlock the little gate. 

King. Well, fit you out: go home, Biron; adieu! 

Bir. No, my good lord; I hate fworn to ftay with 
you : 
And, though I have for barbarifro fpoke more, 

TJnm for that angel knowledge you can fay, 
yjftonfi^lpt ril keep what I have fwore. 

And bioe the penance of each tliree years' day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; 
And to tlie ftri(5t*ft decrees I'll write my nan^e. 

King, How well this yielding refcufs thv^e from 
llianie ! • 
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r . ^ / 

t Bir, \IieadsJ\ Item, ^hat no womanjhall come within 

\ a mile of my court ; — Hath this been proclaimed ? 

j Ltimg. Four days ago. 

Bir,, Let's fee the penalty. [i^W/.] — On fain qf 

' kfif^g her tongue. Who devifed this penalty ? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Bir, Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long, To fright them hence with that dread penalty. 

Bir. A dangerous law againft gentility \-^[^Reads,2 

Item, If any man be feen to talk with a woman within 

the term of three years , he Jhall endure fuch public Jhame 

as the reji of the court can poffibly devife, — 

This article, my liege, yourfelf muft break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embafTy 

The French king's daughter, with yourfelf to fpeakt— « 

A maid of grace, and complete majefty, — 

About furrender up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, fick, and bed-rid father : 

i Therefore this article is made in vain, 

Or vainly comes the admired princefs hither. 

t King, What fay you, lords ? why, this was quite 

forgot. 

Bir, So ftudy evermore is overfhot ; 

I While It doth ftudy to have what it would, 

I It doth forget to do the thing it (hould : 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

^Tis won, as towns with fire ; fo won, fo loft. 

K'mg. We muft, of force, difpenfe wjth this decree; 

I She muft lie here on mere' neceflity. 

Bir, Neceflity will make us all forfworn 

Three thoufand times within this three years' ipace : 

For every man with his afFeds is born ; 

Not by might mafter'd, but by fpecial grace : 

• If 
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If I break faith, this word fliall fpeak for me, 

I am forfworn on mere neceflity.— 

So to the laws at large I write my name: [^Si^/eriBu. ^ 

And he, that breaks them in the lead degree^ 
Stands in attainder of eternal fhame : 

Suggeftions are to others, as to me ; 
But| I believe, although I feem fo loth, 
I am the lafl that will lafl keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted ? 

King, Ay, that there is : our court, you knoVy is 

With a refined tnlveller of Spain ; [haunted 

A man in all the world's new rafhion planted, 

That t^ath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One, whom the mufic of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifh, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complements,, whom right and wrong 

Have cho(e as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hi^ht. 

For interim to our ftudies, fliall relate, 
In high-born words, the worth of many a knight 

From tawny Spain, loft in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; 
But, I proteft, I love to hear him lie, 
And I will ufe him for my minftrelfy. 

Bin Armado is a moft illuftrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fafhion's own knight. 

Long, Coftard the Twain, and he, (hall be our fport; 
And, 10 to ftudy, three years is but fhort. 

Enter Dull, with a kuetf and Costard. 

DuU, Which is the duke's own perfon ? 

Bir. This, fellow ; What would'ft ? 

Dull, I myfelf reprehend his own perfon, for I am 
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1^8 grace's tharborongh : but I would fee his own 
jierfoD io flefli and blood. 

Bir. This is he. 

Dull, Signior Anne— Arme— ^commends you. 
There's villany abroad ; this letter will tell you more. 
; C(fi, Sir» the contempts thereof are as touching me. 

King, A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Bir. How low foevcr the matter, I hope. in God 
br high words. 

Longi A high hope for a low having : God grant 
|s patience ! 
, Bhr, To hear ? or forbear hearing ? ,tf 

Long, To hear meekly, fir, and to laugh moderately i 
>r to forbear both. ' 

' Bir, Well, fir, be it as the ftile (hall give us caufe 
Id climb in the merrinefs. 

1 Coft: The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Jaque- 
letta. The noanner of it is, I was taken with the 
planner. 

Bir. In what manner ? 

Coft, In manner and form follo^ng, fir ; all thofe 
bree: I was feen with her in the manor houfe, fitting 
rith her upon the form, and taken following her into 
|ie park ; which put together, is, in manner and form 
idlowing. Now, fir, for the manner, — it is the man* 
ler of a roan to fpeak to a womap : for the fyrm,*^ 
I Ibrae form.- 

Bir, For the following, fir ? 

Co/I. As it {hall follow in my corre^ion ; And 
tod defend the right ! 

King. Will you hear this letter with attention ? 
Bir.^ As he would hear an oracle. 
||£^. Such is the fipiplicity of man to hearken after 

Pfl>' AT- 
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King. [Reads. 3 Great deputy ^the *meikin*svue^eretip 
and file domnator of Navarre^ my fouPs eartb^s Goit 
and body* s fofteringpatron^ — , 

Cqft, Not a word of Coftard yet. 

King. So it isf — • 

Cofl. It may be ib : but if he fay it is Co, he is> k 
telling trae, but to^ fo. 

King,, Peace* 

Cofi. — ^be to me, and every man that dares not figbit 

King, No words» 

Coft. — of other men's fecrets, I befeech you. 

King. So it iV, befieged with fable-colour^ d melauchofyi 
I did commend the black opprifjtng humour to the myl 
ivholefome pbyfic of thy health-giving air; and^ as I m 
a gentleman^ betook niyfelf to walk. The timet whet f 
About thefixth hour; when beafis mttfi gra%e^ birdth^ 
pecki and men fit down to that nouri/hment which u ca&d 
f upper. So much for the time when : Now for tke-gromd 
which ; which f I mean^ I walked upon : it is ydefed^ 
thy pari. Then for the place where ; where, J meaJh 
J did encounter that obfcene and mofi prepoflerous eventf' 
that draweth from my fnow-nuhite pen the ebon-^ohw'i 
inky which here thou view^y beholdeflyfurveyefl, orfe^r 
But . to the place, where, — // Jlandeth north-nortbisM 
and by eafl from the wejl corner of thy curious^knotteJn^ 
garden : There did J fee that low-Jpirited fwain, that 
bafe minnow of thy mirth, 

Coft. Me. 

-King/— -/i&fl/ unlettered fmalUknowing foul, 

Cqfi. Me. 

King. — thatfhaUow ^affal, 

Cofl. Still me. . ♦ 

King. — which, as I remember, bight Cofiard, 

Cofl. O me ! 



Kn|» ! 
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'King^'—Jhrted and eonforiedj contrary to thy e/lah^hed 
froclaimed ediS and conttntnt eanon^ with—with'-'-^ 
wth — Ivt with this I pqffion to fay wherewith* 
Cofi. With a wench. 

King.*— wi/j^ a child of our grandmother EvCf a fsm 
male ; or^ for thy more fweet under/tanding^ a womanm 
Him J (as my ever^eemed duty pricks me on) have 
\feni to tihee^ to receive the meed of fum/bmentf by thyf*Qfeet 
Graces officer^ Anthony Dull s a man of good refute^ 
carriage f bearings and efiimation. 

Dull. Me, anH ihall pieafe you; I am Anthony Dull. 

Kiog. For yaquenetta (fo is the weaker veffel called^ 

vohieh I apprehended with the aforefaidfwainjf J keep 

her as a veffel of thy law*sfitry ; andfiall^ at the kafi 

of thy fweet notice y bring her to triaf* Thine f in aU com-^ 

! pRments of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty f 

I Don AdrUno de Armadot 

Sir. This is not fo well as I look'd for, but the 

beft that ever I heard. 

King. Ay, the beft for the word. But) firrah^ 
' what hy you to this ? 

Cqft. Sir, I confefs the wench. 
I King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Co/l. I do confefs much of the hearing it^ but little 
of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaim'd a year's impriibnment to 
be taken with a wench. 

Cofi. I was taken with none, Gr ; I was taken with 
adamo{el. 
King. Well, it was proclaimed damofel. 
(jgft. This was«o damofel neither, fir ; flie was si 
urgin. 
1^ King. It is fo varied too i for it was proclaim'd, 
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Coji. If it were, I deny her virginity; I was taken 
with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ferve your turn, fir. 

Coft, This maid will ferve my turn^ fir. 

King, Sir, I will pronounce your fentence ; Yon 
(hall fad a week with bran and water. 

Coftt, I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge* 

King. <And Don Armado (hall be your keepen — > 
My lord Biron, fee him delivered o'er.— 
And go we, lords, to put in pradice that 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly (worn. 

[^Exeunt Kingi LonC. and Dumaih, 

Bir. I'll lay tny head to arty good man's hat, 
Thefe oatl^s and laws will prove an idle fcorn.— * 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cofi. I fuflerfo^ the truth, fir : for true it is» I was 
taken with Jaqueietta, and jfaquenetta is a true girl ; ^ 
and therefore, Welcome the four cup of profperity ! 
Afflidtion may one day fmile again, and 'till then. Sit 
thee down, forrow ! [^Exeunf, 

SCENE II. Armado*j Ilou/e. . i 

Eater Armado, and Moth. 

jfrm. Boy, what fign is it, when a man of great 
Ipirit grpws melancholy ? 

Moth. A great fign, fir, that he will look fad. 

jirm. Why, iadnefs is one and the felf-fame thingi 
dear imp. 

Mm. No, no ; O lord, fir, no. ^ 

j^rm. How canfl thou part fadnefs and melancholy 
my tender juvenal ? ^B 



sdS /. LOTE*S labour's lOST. I J 

Moth. By a familiar demooftrattOD of the workingy 
iny tough fenior. 

Arm, Why tough (enior ? why tough fenior ? 

Moth, Why tender juvenal ? why tender juvenal ? 

Arm. I fpoke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent 
cpitheton, appertaining to thy young days, which we 
may nominate tender. , 

Moih. And I, tough fenior, as an appertinent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm* '^Ttxxjj and apt. 

Moth. How mean you, fir? I pretty, and my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and ray faying pretty I 

Arm, Thou pretty, becaufe little. 

Moth. Little pretty, becaufe little: Wherefore apt? 

Arm. And therefore apt, becaufe quick. 

Moth, Speak you this in my praife^ mailer ? ' 

Arm. In thy condign praife. 

Moth. I will pratfe an eel with diie fame praife. 

Arm. What ? that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

jtrm. • I do fay, thou art quick in anfwers : TIiou 
heat'ft my blood* 

Moth. I am anfwer'd, fir. «, 

Arm. I Iqve not to be cro^'d. 

Moth^ He fpeaks the mere contrary, crofl[es love 
not him. [,^de. 

Arm. I have promifed to fludy three years with 
the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, fir. 

Arm. Impoffible. 

MMth. How many is one ihrice told ? 

♦ Arm. 1 am ill at reckoning, it fitteth die fpirit of 
apder^ 
M^jtb. You are a gentleman and a gamefler, fir. 

B Arm, 
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Arm. I confefs both ; they are both the vamifh ol 
a complete man. 

Moth, Then, I am fure, you know how much the 
grofs fum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the bafe vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth, Why, fir, is this fuch a piece of ftudy ? Now| 
here is three (ludied, ere you'll thrice wiok : afid ho^ 
eafy it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy \ 
three years in two words, the dancing horfe will teBj 
you. 

Arm. A mod fine figure ! 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. \Afi^' \ 

Arm. I will hereupon confefs, I am in love : and, 
as it is bafe for a foldier to love, fo am I in love wiih 
a bafe wench. If drawing my fword againd the hu- 
mour of affedtion would deliver me from the repro- 
bate thought of it, I would take defire pnibner ; aod 
ranfom him to any Frencli courtier for a new devi/ed 
court'fy, I think fcorn to figh \ methinks, I (hould 
out-fwear Cupid. Comfort me, boy; What great 
men have been in love ? . / ^ 

Moth. Hercules, mafter. 

Arm, Moft fweet Hercules!— More authority, dear 
boy, name more ; and, fweet niy child, let them b< 
men of good repute and carriage. 

Moth. Sampfon, mafter : he was a man of good 
carriage, great carriage ; for he carried the town-gates 
on his back, like a porter : and he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Sampfon ! ftrong-jointed Samp- 
fon ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as th< 
didfl me in carrying gates. I am in love too.— ^ 
was Sanipfon's love, my dear Moth ? 

Moii 
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• Moth. A woman, mafter. 
Arm. Of what complexion ? 
Moth, Of all the four, or the three, or the two ; or 
one of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precifely, of what complexion ? 
Moth, Of the fea-water green, fir. 
Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 
Moth. As I have read, fir \ and the bed of them 
too. 

Arm, Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers : but 
,to have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampfon 
had fmall rcalba for it. He, farely, affedted her for 
ker wit. 

Moth, It was fo, (ir ; for flie had a green wit. 
Arm, My love is mod immaculate white and red. 
Moth, Mod maculate thoughts, mader, are madc'd 
uoder fuch colours. 

Arm, Define, defiiTe, wall-educated infant. 
Moth, My, father^s wit, and my mother's tongue 
alEd me ? 

Arm. Sweat invocation of a child ; mod pretty, 
and pathetical I 

Moth, If fhe be made of white and red, 

Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blufhing cheeks by faults are bred. 

And fears by pale-white fHown : - 

Then, if fhe fear, or be to blame. 

By this you (hall not know ; 
For dill her checks pofTefs the fame. 
Which native fhe doth owe. 
A dangerous rhime, mader, againd the reafon of 
white and red. 
^^Arm, Is there not a ballad, boy, of ihe King and 
^■c Beggar ? 
^' B ^ Moth, 
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Moth» The world was very guilty of fuch a ballad 
fome three ages (ince : but, I think, now 'tis not to 
be found ; or, if it were, it would neither ferve for 
the writing, nor the tune. 

yirm, I will have that fubj«A newly writ o'er, that 
I may example my digrellion by fome mighty pre* 
cedent. Boy^ I do love that country girl, that I took 
in the park with the rational hind Coflard ; fhe de* 
ferves well. 

Moth. To be whipp'd ; and yet a better love than 
my mafter. [ofitit* 

jlrm* Sing, boy ; my fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moih» And that's great marvel, loving a light wencL 

jinn, I fay,, firtg. 

Moth. Forbear, 'till this company be paft. 

Enler Dull, Costard, /j«J Jaquenetta. 

Dull. Sir, the duke's pleafare is, that you bep 
CoiVard fafe : and you mud let him take no deligliti 
nor no penance ; but a' muft faft three days a-week.' 
For this damfel, I muft keep her at the park j ftc is 
allow'd for the day-woman. Fare you well. 

Mrm. I do betray royfeirwith bluihing. — Maid. 

Jaq. Man. 

jirm. I will vifit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 

jlrm. I know where jt is fituatc. 

Jaq. Lord, how wife you are ! 

jirm, I will tell thee wonders. 

yaq. With that face ?• 

yfrm. I love thee. 

Jaq, So I heard you fay. 

jirm. And fo farewel. ' 

jfaq. Fair weather after ycfu ! 



tfT 
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JDulL Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

\^E»eunt Dull, <^//i^ Jaquenetta. 
Arm. Villain, thou (halt faft for thy otFences, ere 
thou be pardoned. 

Cofi. Well, fir, I hope, wheti I do it, I fhali do it 
on a full (tomach. 

Arm. Thou (halt be heavily punifhed. 
Cnfi, I am more hound to you, than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewardeif. 
^ Jirm. Take away this villain ; fhut him up. 
Moth, Come, you tranfgreffing flave ; away. 
Cojl. Let me not be pent up, lir ; I will faft, being 
loofe. 

Moth. No, fir ; that were iaft and loofe : thou (halt 
to prifon. 

Coji, Well, if ever t do fee the merry days of dc- 
*iblation that I have feen, fome (hall fee--^ 
Moth. What (hall folme fee \ 
Cojl, Nay, nothing, , mailer Moth, but what they 
, look upon. It is not for prifoners to.be too fiknt in 
their words ; and, therefore, I will fay nothing : I * 
thank God, I have as little patience as another man ; 
and, therefore I can be quiet. 

\_Exeuni Moth, and Cost jird. 
Arm, I do afFeft the very ground, which is bafe, 
where her (hoe, which is bafer, guided by her foot, 
which is bafeft, doth tread. I (hall be forfworn 
(which is a great argument of falfehood), if I love: 
And how can that be true love, which is falfely 
attempted ? Love is a familiar ; love is a devil : 
there is no evil angel but love. Yet Sampfon was 

»fo tempted ; and he had an excellent ftrength ; yet 
Was Solomon fo feduced ; and he had a very good 
vit. Cupid's butrfhftft is too hard for Hercules* club, 
. * B 3 and 
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and therefore too much odd^ for a Spaniard's rapier. 
The fird and fecond caufe will not ferve my turn ; 
the pafTa^do he refpedts not, the duello he regards not; 
his difgrace isy to be calPd boy ; but his glory is, to 
fubdue men. Adieu, valour! rufV, rapier! be ftiili 
drum ! for your manager is in love ; yda, he bveth. 
AfEft me fome extemporal god of rhime, for, I am 
fure, I (hall turn fonneteer. Dcvife wit} wdte peo} 
for I am for whole Volumes in folio. [^Exk. 



ACT IL 



SCENE I. Before the King of Navarre^ s Palm. 

m 

Enter the Princefs of France^ Rosaline, MARiiy 
Catharine, Boyet, Lords f and other Attendants, 

Boyet. 

Now, madam, fummon up your deareft fpirits : 
Confider who the king your father fends ; 
To whom he fends ; and what's his embafiy : 
Y«urfelf, held preciOu« in the world's efteem ; 
To parley with the fole inheritor 
Of ail p€rfe<^ions that a man may owe, 
Matchiefs Navarre ; the plea of no leis weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry lor a queen. 
Be now 2^ prodigal of all dear grace. 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When fhe did fkrve the general world befide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin, Good lord Boy et, my beauty, though but nieaii4 

Needs not the painted flourifh of your praife ) ^ 

Beauty 
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Beauty is bought by jadgmtnt of the eye» 
X^ot utter'd by bafe iale of chapmen's tongues : 
1 am lefs proud to hear you tell my worthy 
7han you much willing to be counted wife 
In fpending your wit in the praife of mine« 
Sut now to tt(k the talker, — Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 
'Till painful lllidy (hall out-wear three years, 
Ko woman may approach his filent court : 
Therefore to us feemeth it a needful courfe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleafure ; and in that behalf, 
Bold of your worthinefs we fingle you 
As our beft-moving fair folicitor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ferious bufinefs, craving quick difpatch. 
Importunes perfonal conference with iiis grace. 
Hafte, (igniiy fo much ; while we attend, 
Like humble-yifag'd fuitors, his high \vill. 
Boy. ProM of employment, willingly I go. \Exif». 
Prin. AH pride is willing pride, and yours is fo.^- 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 
I Lor J. Longaville is one. . 
Prin, Know you the man i 
Mar. X know him, madam ; at a marriage feaft. 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge folemnized, 
Id Normandy faw I this Longaville : 
A roan of fovercign parts he is edeem'd s 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : 
iMothiog becomes him ilU that he would well. 
The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs 

(If 
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(If vinue's glofs wil! ftain with any foil), 
Is a fharp wit match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whofe edge hath power to cut, whofe will (till willi 
It (houli none fpare that come within his power. 

Pr'm, Some merry mocki-ig lord, belike; is'tfo? 

Mar. They fay io moft, that moll* his humous 
know. 

Prin, Such flrort-liv'd wits do wither as they gtow. 
Who are the relt ? 

Cath, The young Dumain, a well-accompIifhM 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov*d : [youth, 

Moft power to do moft harm, leaft knowing ill j 
For he hath wit tq make an ill (hape good, 
And fliape to win grace though he had no wit, 
1 faw him at the duke Alen^on's once ; 
And much too little of that good I faw, 
Is my report, to his great worthincfs. 

Rof. Another of thefe ftudents at that time 
WiTS there with him, if I have heard a truth ; 
Biron they call hira ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begets occafion for his wit ; 
For every objeft that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeft ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expofitor) 
Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravifhed; 
So fweet and voluble is his difcourfe. 

P/irt. God blefs my ladies ! are they all in love j. 
That every one her own hath garnifhed 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife ? 

I Lord.^ Here comes Boyet, 
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Re-enter Bo yet. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? 

Soy. Navarre had notice of your fair approach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath • 

Were all addrefs'd to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I have learnt. 
He rather means to lodge you in the field 
(Like one that comes here to beiiege his court)) 
Than leek a difpenfation for his oath, 
To let you enter his unpeopled houie. 
Here comes Navarre. 

Enier KiNC, Longaville, Dumain, Bieon, and 

* • Attendants. 

King. Fair priiicefs, welcome to the court of Navarre* 

Prin. Fair, I givt you back again ; and, welcome 
I have not yet : the roof of this court is too high to 
be yours ; and welcome to the wide fields too bue to 
be mine. 

King, You fhall be Ivelcome, madam, to my court. 

Prin, I will be welcome then ; condu(ft me thither. 

King. Hear me, dear lady ; I have fworn an oath. 

Prln. Our Lady help my lord ! i»:'ll be forfworn. 

Ktng. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will. 

Prin, Why, will (hall break it; will, and nothing elfe. 

King, Your ladyfhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were ftiy lord fo, his ignbrance were wile. 
Where BOW his knowledge mud prove ignorance. 
I hear, your grace hath Iworn-out houfe-keeping : 
*Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord, 
And fin to break it : . 
But pardon me, I am too fudd^n bold ; 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. ^ 

Vouchlafe . 
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Vouchfafe to read the purpofe pf my coming, 
And fuddenly refdlve m? in my fuit. 

King. Madam, I will, if fuddtrnly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooner, that I were away ; 
For you^l pioye perjur'd, if you make me ftay. 

Bir. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Rof. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 

Bir, I know, you did. 

'^Rof. How needlefs was it theo 
To afk the queftion I 

Bir» You muft not be fo quick. 

ivo/l *Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch 
queftions. 

Blr. "Your wit's too hot, it fpeeds top faft, 'twill 

Rof. Not 'till it leave the rider in the mire, [tire 

Bir, What time o'day ? 

Rof, The hour that fools fhould afk. 

Bir, Now fair befal your mafk \ 
• . Rof, Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Bir. And fend you many lovers ! 

Rof, Amen, fo.you be none. 

Bir, Nay, then will I be gone. 
- Kingi Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of-a hundred thoufand crowns; 
Being but the one half of an entire fum, 
Difburfed by my father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or we (as neither have), 
Receiv'd that fum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thoufand more ; in furety of th'e vhich, 
One part of Aquitain is boufnd to us, 
Although not valued to the money's worth. 
If then the king your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy'd. 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 

And 
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And hold fair friendfhip with his majedy; 

But that, it feems, he little purpofeth. 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 

Ao hundred thoufand crowns ; and not deniandsy 

On payment of a hundred thoufand crowns. 

To have his title live in Aquitain ; 

.Which we much rather had depart withal. 

And have the money by our father lent. 

Than Aquitain fo gelded as it is. *' 

Dear princef», were not his requefts fb far 

From reafbn's yielding, your fair felf fhould make 

A yielding, 'gainft fome reafon, in my breaft, 

And go well fatisfied to France again. 

Pr'm, You do the king ray father too much wrong. 

And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 

Of that which hath fo faithfully, been paid. 
King, I do proteft, I never heard of it ; 

And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 

Or yield up Aquitain. 
Prin, We arreft your word : — 

Boyet you can produce acquittances. 

For fuch a fum, fr^ fpecial officers 

Of Charles his father. 
King, Satisfy me fo. 
' Boy, So pleafe your grace^ the packet is not come. 

Where that and other fpeciakies are bound ; 

Tp-roorrow you fhall have a fight of them. 
King,^ It ftiall»fuifice me : at which interview. 

All liberal reafon I will yield unto. 
i Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my handy 

As honour, without breach of honour, may. 

Make tender of to thy true worthinefs : ^ 

You may not come, nir princefs, in my'gatea^ 

# But 
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But here without you fhall be fb receivM, 
As you (hall deem yourfelf lodg'd in my hearty 
Though fo deny*d fair harbour in my houfe. 
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewcl : 
To-morrow iKall we vifit you again^ 

Prtn. Sweet health and fair defires confbrt your gracel 

Ktng, Tiiy own wifh wilh I thee in every place ! 

l^Exeuni King and bis T'raa, 

Blr. Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 

Rof. Pray you, do myjrbmmcndations} I would be 
glad to fee it. 

Bir. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rof. Is the fool fick? 

B'tr* Sick at the heart. *. 

Rof, Alack, let it blood. 

Bir, Would that do it good ? 

Rof, My phyfic fays, I. 

Bir, Will you prick't with your eye ? 

Rof, No, point, with my knife. 

Bir, Now, God fave thy life ! 

Rof. And yours from long living ! 

Bir, I cannot (lay fhankfgivine. [^Exii, 

Dum, Sir^ I pray you, a wocdp What lady is that 
^^^ fame? -^ 

Boy, The heir of Alengon, Rofaline her name. 

Dum, A gallant lady! Monfieur, fare you well. [£«//. 

Long, I befeech you, a word ; What is (he in the 
white? ►, 

Boy, A woman fomeumes, as yfcu faw her, in the 
light. 

liong. Perchance, light in the light : I defire her < 
name. 

Boy» She hatK-but one for herfelf ; to defire thati I 
were a (hamc, ' -^ j 
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Jjong* Pray yoii» fir, whofe daughter? 

^oj. Her mother's^ I hare heard. 

Long. God'» bieiBag on your beard I 

Boy, Good fir, be not ofrended: 
SIm is an heir of Faulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended» 
^be is a moft fweet lady. 

Boy. Not unlike, fir ; that may be. [EkU Lonc 

fiir. What's her name in the cap i 

Boy. Catharine, by good hap. 

B^. Is flie wedded, or no ? 

- Boy* To her will, fir, or no ? 

Boy, To h^r will, fir, or (b* 

Aff You are welcome, fir ; adieu \ 

Boy. Farewel to me, fir, and welcome to you. 

{_ExU BiRON, 

Mar. That laft is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord; 
Not a word with him but a jed. 

Boy, And every jeft but a word. * [word. 

PHn, It was well done of you, to take him at his 

B^. I was as willing to grapple, as be was to board. 

Mar, Two hot fheeps,. maivy ! 

Boy, And wherj^bre not (hips ? 
No lhecp» fweet laflo, uolefs we feed on your lips. 

Mar* You fheep, and I pafture ; Shall that fioiih 
the jeft > 

Boy, So you grant pafture for me. lOfferingtoiifiber^ 

Mar, Not £, gentle bead ; 
My lips are no common, though feveral they be. 

B<^ Belonging to whom ? 

Mar* To my K>rtunes and me. 

Prin, Good wits will be jangling: but, gentle?. 

The civil war of wits were much better ufed Fagree : 

On Navarre and his book-men \ for here 'tiaiibured, 

•' C Boy. 



Soy. If my oUcrration (which rerj feljom ties}) 
By the heart's (lill rhetoric» difclofed with eyes. 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infe^ed. 

Prin. With what ? 

JSoy. With that which we lovers entitle, affeded. 

Prin, Your reafon ? 

Boy. Why* all his behaviours did make their retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping, thorough defire: 
His heart, like an agate, with your priht impreiTed, 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride exprelTed : 
His tongue, all impatient to {peak and not fee,. 
Did (tumble with hafte in his eye-fight to be ; 
All fenfes to that fenfe did make their repair. 
To feel only looking on faireft of fair : 
Methottght, all his fenfes were lock'd in his eye, 
As jewels in pryftal for fome prince to buy ; 
Who,' tendering their own worth, from where ibey 

were glafs'd, :f 
Did point you to buy them, along as yon pafs'd. 
His facets own margent did quote fudi amazes, 
That all eyes iaw his eyes enchant£d with gazes : 
I'll give you Aquitain, and all thatis hts. 
An you give him for ray fake bufarone loving kifs. 

Prin. Come to our pavilion 5 voyet is difpos'd-- 

Boy. But to fpeak that in words, which his eye bath 
difclos'd : 
I only have made a mouth of his eye, • 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Pof. Thou* art an old love-msonger, and fpeak'ft 
fkilfully. 

Mar. He is Cupid's grand&ther, and learns dcws { 
of him. * 

Ro/. Then was Venus like her mother; fiw: herfaihtf 
lis but grim. • 

Boj' i 



£^ Do you hei^r, my mad wei^ehes i « 

Mar, No. 

-S<jy. What then, da ycm fee ? 

^off Ay, our way to be gone. 

Boy. Tou are, too hard for me. \ExeunU 
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SCENE /. The Part ; near tie Palace. 

Enter Armado, and Moth. 

j^rmado. 

Warble 9 child; make j^flioDate my fen{e of bearing. 

Moth. Concolinel"^ ^ - ^Singing. 

Arm, Sweet air '— Qo«.tendernefs of years ; take 
this key» give enlargenlent to the fwain^ bring him 
fe/Hnateiy hither ; I mufl employ him in a letter to 
my love. 

Moth, MafleTi will you win your love with a 
French brawl I 

jlrm. How mean'ft thou ? brawling in French ? 

Moih. Noy my complete mader : but to jig off a 
tune at the tongue's end« canary to it with your feet, 
hamour it with tarnittg up your eye-lids | figh a 
note, and fing a note \ fometime through the throat, 
^ if you fwallow'd lote with fioging loye ; fometime 
through the nofe, as if you fnufTd up love by fmel« 
ling love ; with your b^t penthoufe-like, o'er the fhop 
of your eyes ; with your arms crofs'd on your thin 
bdly-dpublet, like a rabbit on a fpit ; or your hands 
ip your pocket, like a man after the old painting i 

C^ and 



and keep oo^ too long in one tune» but a fisip and 

away : Thcfe are complemeBU^ thele are hamoiMrs<; 
thefe betray nice wenches-*that would be betra/d 
without thefe ; and make them men of note (do yot 
note, men ?) that moft are affededt^ thefe* 

jlrm. How haft thou purchafed this experienced 

Moii* By my penny of obfervatioa. 

^rm But O,— but O, — 

Moth. — die hobby-horie is forgot. 

j^rm, Call'd thou my love, hobby-horie ? 

MoiL No» roailer, the hobby-horfe is but a coIt« 
and your love, perhapsy a hackney* But have yOB 
forgot your love ? 

yirm. Almoft I had. 

Moth. Negligent (ludent ! learn her by heart. 

jlrm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, mafter ; ail thofe three I 
will prove. 

jirm. What wilt thou prove ? 

Moth. A roan, if I live ; and this, by, In, and 
without, upon the inftant : By heart you love her, 
becaufe your heart cannot come by lier : in heart yw 
love her, becaufe your heart is in love with her ; and 
out of heart you love her» being out of heart that yon 
cannot enjoy her. 

j^rm. I am ail thefe three. 

Moth. And three time^ as much more, and yet 
nothing at all* 

Jrm. Fetch hither the fwaia$ tie mud carry nea 
letter. 

Moth. A mefTage well fympathifed ; a horfe to be 
^mbsUTador for an a(s ! 

jlrm. Ha, ha ; what fayeft tliou ? 



Moth. Marry, fir, you mud fend the afi upon the 

fe, for he is very flow-gaited : But I go* 

jlrm. The Way is but mort ; away. 

Moih. A* fwift as lead, fin 

>frm. Thy. meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Xs n^Jead a metal, heavy, dull, and flow ? 

MoiL M*fiime^ honeft mafter, or rather, mafier, no« 

jfrm, I f y, lead is flow. 

M tb. You are too fwift, fir, to (ay fb : 
Xs that lead fl^>w which is fir'd from a gun ? 

Arm. tSweet fmoke of rhetoric ! 
Xie reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he ;-— 
1 iboot thee at the fwain. 

Moih. Thump then, and I flee. ^Ext$. 

Arm. A mpft acute juvenal ; voluble and free of 
grace ! 
S7 thy favour, fweet welkin, I muft figh in thy face: 
Mod rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is returned. 

Re-enter Moth, and Costard. 

Moib* A wonder, mafter ; here's a Coftard broken 
in a fhin. 

jfrm. Some enigma^ fome ' riddle : come,— ^thy 
t* envoy ;— 4)egin. 

Cofi* No egma, no riddle, no Penvoy / no falve in 
the mail, fir : O fir, plantain, a plain plantain ; no 
Patveyf no Penvoyf no falve, fir,' but a plantain ! 

jtrm* By virtue, thou enfoi'ceft laughter; thy filly 
thought, my fpleen ; the heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O, pardon me, my 
itars! Doth^he inconfiderate take (alve for/'^uvoy, 
and the word, Penwy^ for a falve ? 

Moth. Do the wile think them pther? is hot /'nsvoy 
a laJvc ? C 3 ^rm. 
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Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or difcouiie» to 
make plain 
Some obfcure precedence that hath tofore been fain. 
I Avill example it : 

The foXy the apci and the humble bee> 
Were ftiil at odds, being but three. 
There's the moral : Now the Pettvcy* 

Moth. I will add the P envoy: Say the moral agaiOr 
^riB. The fox, the- ape, and the humble bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three : 
Moth. Until the gooie came out of door. 
And Aay'd die odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow wiUi 
my Penvty* 

Thefoxy the ape, and the hnmble bee. 
Were ftill at odds, being but three : 
jirnu Until the goofe came out of door. 

Staying the odds by adding four. 
Moth. A good Penvoyf ending in the gooie; Wonid 
you defire more ? 

Cq/L The boy hath ibid him a bargaioi a gooie, 
that's flat : — 
Sir, vour penny-worth is good, an your gooie be fot.— 
To fell a bargain well, is as cunning as faft and loofe: 
Let me fee a fat P envoy ; ay, that's a fat gooie. 

Arm, Come hither, come hither ^ h^w d^d this 
argumen,t begin ? 

Moth* By faying, that a Cofiardvrzi broken in a ibii> 
Then call'd you for the Penvoy, 

Co/}. True, and I for a plantain; Tkutttont your 
argument in : 
Then the boy's fat Pmvoy, the gooie tliftt you bought^ 
And he ended the market.^ 
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I jfrm. But tell me ; how was there a Coftard broken 
io a fhin ? 

MotL I will tell yon fenfibly. 

Cqft. Thou hail no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 
fpeak that Penvfy •*— « . 

I, CoKhircU ruDning out, that was fafely within. 
Fell over the threihoid, and broke my ihin. 

Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 

C^. 'Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Jlrvu Sirrah Coftard, I will enfranchife thee. 

Co/t. O, marry me to one Frances;— ^-I fmellfome 
Penwiyf fome goofe, in this. 

Amu By my fweet fonl, I mean, fettiog thee at 
liberty, eofreedoming thy perfon ; thou wert immur'd, 
reftndned, captivated, bound. 

Coft. True, true ; and now you will be my purga* 
tzon, and let me loofe. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberQr» fet thee from durance ; 
and, in lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : 
Bear this (ignificant to the country maid Jaquenetta : 
there is remuneration ; [^Giving him, money .2 for the 
.beft ward of mine honour, is, rewarding my depen- 
dants. Moth, follow. [^Extt. 

JMfoib. hike the iequel^ I. — Signior Coftard, adieu. 

C^. My fweet ounce of man's £efti ! my incony 
Jew!— ^ lExii Mofv. 

Now wUl I look to his remuneration. Remuneration ! 
O, that^a the Latin word for three farthings : three 
farthings— Hr«muneration» What*s the price of this inkh ? 
et peimyiJr^M^ I* U give you a remuneration : why, it 
carriet it.—- Remuneration !-— why, it is a fairer name 
than Frencli'irown. I *:; ill never buy and fell out of 
this word- . 

Enter 
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Enter Biron. 

Bir. O9 my good knave Coftard! exceedingly 
well met. 

Cojl. ^T^j youy (ir, how mttch carnadon ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Bir. What is a remuneration ? 

Cqft^ Man*y» (ir, half-penny farthing. 

Bir. O, why then, three-farthings- worth of filk, 

Coft. I thank your worfhip : God be wi' you ! 

Bir, O, ftay, flave ; I muft employ thee ; 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave^ 
Do one thing for me that I ftiall entreat. 

Cojl, When would you have it done» (ir ? 

Bir. O, this afternoon, 

Cofl. Well, I will do it, fir : Fare you welL 

Bir. O, thou knowefl not what it.is. 

Cojl* I (hall knowy fir, when I have done it. 

Bir* Why, villain, thou muft know firft. 

Cofi. I will come to your worihtp to-morrow nJora* 
ing. 

Bir. It muft be done this afternoon. Hark, flave> 
it is but this ;-^ 

The princefs comes to hunt here in the park, 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues fpeak fweetly, then they name her naffle» 
And Rofaline they call her : afk for her ; 
And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
This feal'd-up counfel. There's thy guerdon ; go* 

\_&vcs bim moBtj. 

Cofi. Guerdon, — ^O fweet guerdon ! better than 
remuneration ; eleven-penoe farthing better : ' Moft 
fweet guerdon ! — I will do it| fir, in print.— Ouc'- 
don«i^remuaeratioD, . [Esat* 

Btr. 
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Bhr, O !— And I, forfboth, in love ! I, tliat have 
beea love's whip. 

A very beadle to a humorous (igh ; 
A critic ; nay, a fiigbtp-watch condable ; 
A domineeriDg pedant o'er the boy« 
Than \vhom iio mortal {o magnificent I 
This wimpled, whining^ purblind^ wayward boy } , 
This fignior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhimeS| lord of folded arms. 
The anointed fovereign of iighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malecon tents, 
Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces* 
Sole imperator, and great general 
Of trotting paritors,— O.roy little heart !-«- 
And I to be a corporal of his field. 
And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop f 
What? I ! I love ! I fue ! I feek a wife ! 
A woman that is like a German clock* 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame \ 
And never going aright, being a watch. 
Bat being watchM that it may ftill go right \ 
Nay, to be perjur'dy which is worft of ail ; 
And, among three, to love the worft of all ; ^ • 
A whitely wanton with a velvet f^row. 
With two pitch balls Auck in her face for eyes ; 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do Uie deed, 
Though Argus were hier eunuch, and her guard : 
And I to ligh for her ! to watch for her ! 
To pray for her I Go to ; it is a plague 
That Cupid will irapofe for my neglcd 
Of his almighty dreadful little might. 
Well, I will love, write, figh, pray< fue, and groan % 
dome men mud love my lady, and fome Joan. \Exiu 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE L A PaviTtpn m the Pari near the Palace. 

Enter the Prtncefs^ Rosaline, Maria, Catharihb* 
BoYET, Lords t Attendants , and a Forefter^ 

Princefs. 

Was that the king, that fpurr'd his horfe (b hard 
Againft the ileep uprifing of the hill I 

Boy. I Laow not ; but, I. think, it was not he. 

Prin. Whoe'er he was, he (hew'd a mounting iniiuL 
Well, lords, to>d^y we (hall have our difpatcb ; 
On Saturday we will return to France.*^ 
Then, foreuer, my friend, where is the buih. 
That we mud (land and play the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder copjnce; 
A (land, where ^oi may make the faireft (hoot. 

Prin. 1 thank my beauty,* I am fair that (hoot» 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft, the faireft. flioot. 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not fb* 

PrfH* What, whs^t ^ Crft praife me, and again fay, 
O (hort-liv*d pride I Not fair ? alack for woe 1 [no 2 

Forf Yes, madan^ fair. 

Prin. Nay* never paint me now ; 
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow. 
Jlcie, good n^ glais, take this for telling true ; 

• \^Givmg him m$nty» 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due« . 

For. Nothing but fair is tliat which you inherit. 

f^rin. See, fee, my beauty will be fav'd by merit. 

O hcrcfy 



jlS-fF* LOTE*S LABOVR^S LOST. J5 

O herefy in hxtf fit for tbefe days ! 

A giving hand, thou^ foul, ihall have fiiir praile.— 

But come, the bow :•— Now merqr go^s to kii]> 

And ihooting well is ikefi accounted ill. 

Thus will I (ave my credit in the (hoot : 

Not woimdingy pity would not let me do^t ; 

If wounding, then it was to ftiew my fkilli 

That more for praife, than purpoie, meant to kill. 

And, out^of queftion, fo it is {ometimes; 

Glory grows guilty of detefted crimes ; 

When, for fame's fake, for praife, an outward part. 

We bend Jo tiiat the working of the heart: 

As I9 for praiie alone, now leek to fpill 

The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ilL 

Boy»> Do not curft vfives hold that felf-fovereignty 
Only for praiie' fake, when they ftrive to be 
Lords o'er their lords h 

Prin, Only for nraife : and praife we may afford 
To any lady that (ubdues a lord. 

Enter Costard. 

PWff. Here comes a member of the commonwealth. 

Co/I. Grod dig'you-denall! Pray you, which is th<s' 
head hidy.^ 

Prm. ThoQ fhailt know her, fellow, by the reft that 
have no heads# 

Cojl. Which is the greateft lady, the higheft > .. 

Pr'tn. The thickeft, and the talJeft. 

Cofi^ The thickeft and the talleft ! it is fo ; truths 
is truth. 

An your waift, miftrefs, were as (lender as my wit, - 
One of thefe matds' girdles for your waift fhould be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickeft 
here. 

Prin. 
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Prln, What's your will, fir? what's your will? 

Cofl. I have a letter from monfieur Biron, to one 
lady Rofaline. 

Prin, O, tby letter, thy letter $ he's a good frieixi 
of mine : 
' Stand afide, good bearer**— Boyet, you can carve ; 
Break up this capon* 

Boy. I am bound to (enre. — 
This letter is miftook, it importeth none here ; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We wUl read it, I fwear : 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 

Boy. [ Reads. ^ By heaven f thai thou, art Jairf um^ 

infallme; tme^ that thou art beauteous; truth it/elf ^ M 

ibou art lovely : More fairer than fatr% beautiful than 

beauteous^ truer than truth itfeJf have commtjeratiou on 

thy herotcal vajfall The magnanimous and mfi illufirtte 

king Cophetua fet eye upon the pernicious and imluiitaie 

beggar Zenelophon ; ami he it was that m^ht f^hdif 

fayt veni, vidi, vici ; which to anatomize in the vulgar 

(0 hafe and obfiure vulgar I) videlicet, he came^ fovf 

and overcame : he came^ one $ faw^ two t avercamtt 

three* Who came ? the ting ; Why did he come. > to fee; 

Why did he fee ? to overcome : To whom came hef t9 

the beggar ; Whatfaw be ? the beggar ; Who overcame 

he ? the beggar .- The concluRon is viSory ; On whofr 

fide? the iing^s: the captive ts enriched; On whofefids? 

' the beggar* s ; The catajtrophe is a nuptials On wMt 

jxde? the king's ?-^noj on both in one^ or one in boA^ 

V am the king ; for fo Rands the compartfon : thou ^ 

hfggor; for Jo witneffeih thy lowRnefs* Shall I eoaaaand 

fby love ? 1 may : Shall I enforce thy love^ I could 9 

Shall I entreat thy love? /mil. WhatJ^k than exchange 

for rags? robes; for tittles? titles^ forthyljdf? we. 
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7hus<i e*peBtng thy reply ^ I prophane my lips on thy foot ^ 
my eyes on thy ptaure^ and my heart on thy every parti 

fhiaet in the deareft flejign oftndujiryy 

Don Adriano de Armado* 

Thus doft thou bear the Nemeaii lion roar 

'Gaind thee, thou lamb, that (landed as his prey } 
Sabmidive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from forage will incline to play x 
, But if thou ftrive, poor foul, what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, repafture for his den. 

Pnn. What plume of feathers is he* that indited 

this lettdr ? 

What vane ? what weather-cock ? Did you ever hear 

better ? 

Boy. I am much deceived, but I remember the flile. 

/Vm. Elfe your memory is bad, going o'er ;t ere- 

whiie. 
Boy. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps here 
in court % 
A phantafm, a Monarcho ; and one that makes fport 
To the prince, and his book-mates, 
f Prin. Thou, fellow, a word : 
Who gave thee this letter ? 
Cq/i. F told you, my lord; 
Prin. To whom (hould'rt thou give it i 
Coft. From my lord to my lady, 
Priiu From which lord, to which lady ? 
Cofi. From my lord Biron, a good mafter of iminc. 
To a lady of France, that he cali'd Rofaiine. 
. Prin, rhott haft miiiaken his letter. Come, lords, 
away. 
Here, fweet, put up this; 'twill be thine another day. 

(^ExcUttt Princefsf and Tmin. 
D Boy. 
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Boy, Who is the fhooteri vij^o is the ihopter ? 
i?o/ Shall I teach you to know ? 
Boy, Ay 9 my continent pf beauty, 
Rof, Why, fhe that \iCZTS the bow. 
Tincly piit off! 

Boy, My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou marryi 
Hang me by the napk^ if horns that year mifcarry. 
Finely put on I 

jRof. Well then, I am the (hooter. 
Boy* And who is your deer ? 
Rof. If wp choofe by the horns, yourfelf : come not 
Pinely put on, indeed ! [near. 

Mar, You ftill wrangle with her, Boyet^ and fk 

ftrikes at the brow- 
Boy. But fhe herfelf i$ hit lower : Haye I hit her 

now? 
Rpf. Shall I come upon thee witli an old iayiogi 
that was a man ^('hen king Pepin of France was a 
little boy, as touthing the bit it ? 

Boy, So I may anfwer thee witli one as old, that 
"was a woman when queen Guinever of Britain was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Rof. T/jou canfi not hit ity hit i/, hit it, [Siogiogt 

Thou canjl not hit ity my good num. 
Boy. jitt I rannotf cannot^ cannot ^ 
An 1 catmotj^ another can. 

l^Exeunt Rqs. <ix7</Cath. 
Coji. By my troth, moft pleaiant ! howboth did fit itl 
Mar. A mark marvellous well fhot; for they both 

did hit it. 
Boy. A mark ! O, mark but that mark \ A mark, 
fays my lady ! 
Let the mark haye a prick in^t, to ipete at, if it 
may be. . 

Mar^ 
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Mtur, Wide o'the bow hafid ! I'fiuth» your hand 

is out. 
Cqfi. Indeed* a' mufl (hoot neareri or he'll ne'er 

hit the clout. 
Soy. An if my hand be out, theOy belike your haftd 

is in. 
Cofi. Then will ihe get the upfhot by cleaving the pin« 
mar» Cdme» come, you talk greafilyy your lips 

grow foul. 
Cofi, She's too hard for you at pricks, fir; challenge 

her-to botirl. 

Soy, I fear too much rubbing; Good night, my good 

owl. [^Exeunt Bo^et anJ Maria* 

Coft. By my foul, a fwain ! a mod fimple clown ! 

Lord, lord! how the Isidies and I have put him down i 

O* my troth, moft fweet jefts! moft incony vulgar wit ! 

When it comes fo fmoothiy of» fo obfcenely, as it 

Were, fo fit. 
Armatho o' the one (ide,*-^, a moA dainty man ! 
To fee him walk before a lady^ and to bear her fan ! 
To fee him kifs his hand! and how mo(i ftveetly a* 

will fwcar !— 
And his page o* toother fide^ that handful of wit ! 
Ah heavens, it li a moft pathetical nit ! 
Sola, fola ! {^ShduHng nvlihih* 

' ^ lExlu 
SCEtTE, / 

Enter (IolofeiInes, Sir NATHANiist, an^/DuLL. 

Naih. Very reverent fport, truly ; and done in the 
teftimooy of a good oonfcience. 

HoL The deer was, as you know, in fangutsf^-* 
blood ; ripe as a pomewsfter. Who hangeth like a jewel 
in the ear of r<f /(»,— the fky, the welkin, the heaven ; 

D 2 and 
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and anoB fallethlike a crab» oo the face of terra f^ 

the foil, the land, the earth. 

' l^aih. Triply, mader Holofernes, the epithets are 
fweetly varied, like a fcholar at the leaft ; But, fir, I 
affure ye, it was a buck pf the firft head. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, htmd credo. 

DuU^ ^Twas not a baud credo^ 'twas a pricket. 

Iio.L Moft barbarous intirpation ! yet a kind of in- 
linuation, as it were, in vioj in way, of explication \ 
faccrfi as it were, replication ; or, rather, opentare^ to 
/hew, as it were, his inclination,^?— after his undrefled, 
unpolifh^d, uneducated, unprunedi untrained, or rather 
unlettered, or, ratbereil, unconfirmed fa(hion,->-'to ia- 
fert again my h^^ud credo for a dieer. 

BulL I faid» the deer was npt a baud credo ; 'twas 
a pricket. 

, Holf Twice fo4 fimplicity, his coSusl O thou nKmAer 
ignorance, how deformed doft thop look ! 

. NatL Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties thai 
are bred in a book; he hath not eat paper, as it were; 
he hath not drunk ink : his intelle^ is npt reple- 
nifhed ; he is only an animal, only fenfible in the dulJer 
parts J 
And fuch barren plants arc fet before tts> that vre 

thankful (hould be 
(Which we of taile and feeling are) for thofe parts 

(Vat do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet» 

or a fool, 
So, were there a patch fet on learning, to ice htm in 

a fchool : 
But omnc benty fay I ; being of an old father's roindt 
J^any can brook the weather ^ thai love not the wind. 



. DvU^ Yott two are boolMnen ; Can you tell by your 

wit. 
What was a month old at Gain's bitthy that's not five 
weeks old as yet ? 
HoU Didynna, 'good man Dull ; DiAynna, good 
man Dull. 
DuU. What is Di^kydna ? 
Nathi, A tide to Phoebe, to Luna^ Ui the mood. 
HoL The moon was a month old| when Adam wad 
no more ; 
And raught not to five weeks^ when he came to fife 
The alluiton holds in the eitchange. ' [fcore* 

DnlL 'Tis true, indeed ; the coUiifion holds in the 
estcharige^ 

HoL Ood dorafort thy capa<iity! I fay^ the allufioa 
holds in the exchange. 

> DulU And I fay, the poUufion holds in the ex- 
change ; for the moon is never but a month old : and 
I fay befide^ that 'tM^s a pricket that the princefs kili'd. 
HoL Sir Nathanid^ will you heat an extensporal 
epitaph on the death of the deer ? and, to humour the 
- ignorant, I have^ called the deer the princefs kili'd, a 
pricketb 

Nath. P^^f) good mafterHolofemeSy/fr^ff/ fo it 
(hall pleafe you to abrogate fcurrillity. 
.. Hol^ I will fomething aifedt the letter : for it argues 
facility. 

** The praifeful princefs pierc'd and prick'd a pretty 

pleafiqg pricket ; 

^ Some fay, a fore ; but not a fore, 'till now mad« 

fore with (booting. 

^ The dogs did yell ; put 1 to fore, then forel jumps 

from thicket ; hooting. 

... If Or prickety fore, or elfe forel; the people fall ^ 

D 3 « If 
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** If fore be fore, then L to fore nukes fifty fores ; 

« O fore L I C»»ore L-'* 

** Of one fore X sin hundred make, byaddug but ckoe 

NutL A rare talent ! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw» look how he claws him 
with a talent. 

BoL This is a gift that I hare, fimple, Gmple s a 
foolifh extravagant fpirit, full of forms, figures, fhapes, 
o^jedls, ideast ^pprebenfions, motions, revolutions: 
thefe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourifhed 
in the womb oifpia maier^ and deliver'd upon the mel- 
lowing of occafion. : but the gift is good in thofe in 
uhom it is acute, and I am thankful for it. 

Naih. Sir, I praife the Lord for you ; and fo may 
my parifhioners ; for t^ieir ions are well tutor'd by 
you, and their daughters profit very greatly under 
you : you are a good meml^r cEf the commonwealth. 

Hot. Mtherclty if their fons be ingenious, ihey (bdl 
want no in(lru(5lion : if their daughters be capable, I 
will put it to them : But, wy^^i/* quipawa loqmtur: 
a foul fe mining faluteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta, and Costard. 

Jqq, God give you good morrow, mailer }ieribn. 

HoL Maftpr i^txion^rr-qtuiji perf on. And if one 
fhould be pierc'd, which is the one ? 

Ca/l. Marry, mafter fchoolmaller, he that is liked 
to a hogiheadt 

HoL Of piercing a hogfhead ! a good luftre of con- 
<:eit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, pearl 
enough for a fwine : 'tis pretty ; it is well. 

Jaq. Good mafter parfon, be fo good -as read me 
this letter ; it was given me by Coflard, and fent me 
from Don Armatho : I bofeech you« read it. 

Hoi 
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Hoi. Fatifte^precorgelhddquandopecus omnefuhumbrd 
Ilumtttat,^^'JLnd fp forth. Ah, good old Mantuan ! I 
may fpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Veaice ; 

J^lneglay Vinegla^ 



Chi non te vede^ ei non fe pregta» 

Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Who underftandeth 
thee not, loves thee not.-f-i//, re^ folf la^ mif fa.^^ 
Under pardon* fir, what are the contents ? or, rather, 
as Horace fays in his — What, roy foul, verfes ^ 
Nath. Ay, fir, and very learned. 
Hol^ Let me hear a ftaff, a ilanza, a verfe ; Lege, 
domine. 

Nath. If love ipake me forfworn, how (hall I fwear 

to love ? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed! 
Though to myfelf forfworn, to thee 1*11 faithful provie; 
Thofe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like ofiers 
bowed. 
Study his blafs leaves, and makes his book thine eyes; 
Where all thofe pleafures live, that art would com- 
prehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee (hall fuffice; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend: 
All ignorant that foul, that fees thee without wonder: 
(Which is to me fome praife, that I thy parts ad- 
mire;) 
Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his dreadful 
thunder, 
Which, not to anger bent, is mufic, and fweet fire. 
Celeilial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong, 
That fings heaven's praife with fuch an earthly 
tongue ! 



HoL You find not the apoftrophes, and fo miis 
the accent : let me fupervife the canzonet. Here atd 
only numbers ratify'd ; but, for the elegancy^ facility^ 
and golden cadence of poefy^ edreU Ovidia$ Nafo 
was the man: and why, indeed, Nafo; but for fmelling 
out the odoriferous flowers of fancy, the jerks of in- 
vention \ Ifrkdriy is nothing : fo doth the hound his 
mailer, the ape his keeper,* the tired horfe his ridcTi 
But, damofeila virgin. Was this diredted to you ? 

Jaq, Ay, fir, from one Monfieur Biron, one of 
the (Irange dueen's lords. 

HoU I wil I overglanc6 the fiiperfcript. "To thefnvah 
ivi'tte hand of the mq/l beauteous Ltudy RofaHne. I iviil 
look again on th^ intelledt of the letter, for the no- 
mination of tlie party writing to the peribn written unto: 

. Tour Ladji/hlp*s tn all d^red employment y Biron. 
Sir Nathaniel, this Bifoii is one of the votaries with 



my fweet ; deliver this paper into the royal hand of 
the king ; it may concern much : Stay not thy coa- 
{)liment $ I forgive thy duty ; adieu. 

jfaq. Good Coftard, go witli nie:--^Sir| God (are 
your life ! 

Coji, Have with thee, my girl. . 

[^Exeunt Cost* and Ja(^ 

Nath, Sif , you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religioufly | and, as a Certain fathet (aith-o^ 

hoL Sir, tell not me of die father, I do fear colour- 
able colours. But, to return to the verfes } i)id thef 
picafe you, fir Nathaniel ? 

Natb* Marvellous welf for the pen. 



jto //^. tCMTE's labour's lost. 4} 

« HoL 1 do dine to-day at the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine ; v^here if, before repad^ it fliall pleafe 
you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on ray 
privilege I have with the parents of the forefaid child 
or pupil, undertake your ben venvto ; where I will 
prove thofe verfes to be very unlearned, neither fa- 
vouring of poetry, wit, nor Invention : I befeech your 
focietyl 

Nath, And thank you too: for fociety (faith the 
text) is the happinefs of life. 

HoL And, certes, the text moft infallibly concludes 
it.— Sir, [To Dull.] 1 do invite you too ; you (hall 
sot fay me^ nay : pauca verla. Away ; the gentles 
^e at th^ir game, and we will to our recreation. 

[^Exeunt. 
SCENE IIL 

Enter Biron, with a paper* 

Bir, The king is hunting the deer ; I am courfing 
myfelf I they have pitched a toil ; I am toiling in a 
pitch; pitch, that defiles; defile! a foul word. Well, 
{Set thee down, forrow! for fo, they fay, the fool faid, 
and fo fay I, and I the fool. Well proved, wit ! By 
the lord, this love is as mad as Ajax : it kills (beep ; 
it kills roe, I a ftieep: Wtll proved again on my fide! 
I will pot love : if I do, hang me ; i'Tarth, I will not, 
0, but her eye,-^by this light, but for her eye, I 
would not love her ; yes, for her two eyes. Well, 
1 do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in my 
throat. By heaven, 1 do love : and it hath taught 
me to rhime, and to be melancholy ; and here is part 
of my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well, (he 
Jiaih one o* my fonnets already ; the clown bore it, 
tb^ fool fent it, and tbe lady hath it : fw^et clown, 

fweeter 
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fwecter fool, fweeteft lady ! By the world, I would 
not care a pin, if the other three were in: Here ccMnes 
one with a paper ; God give hira grace to groan ! 

\HeJiandi afide. I 
Enter the King* i 

King, Ah me ! I 

Bir. [_njide,^ Shot, by heaven !-^ProCeed, {Wert \ 
Cupid ; thou haft thump'd him with thy bird-bolt 
under the left pap i-^rfaith fecrets*-^ 

King, [r^flflff.] ** So fweet a kifs the golden fun 
" gives not 

" To thofe frefh morning drops upon the rofe, 
** As thy eye-beams, when their frefh rays have finote 

** The night of dew that on my cheeks down flovs: 
•* Nor fhines the filver moon one half fo bright. 

** Through the tranfparent bofbih of the deep, > 
** As doth thy face through tears of mine give bgk \ 
Thou (hin'ft in every tear that I do weep : 

No drop but as a coach doth carry thee, 

" So ridcrt thou triumphing in my woe ; 
*• Do but behold the tears that fwell in me, 

" And they thy glory through my grief will fhow: 
** But do not love thyfelf ; then thou wilt keep 
•• My tears for gla/Tes, and ftill make me weep. 
** O queen of queens, how far doft thou excel ! 
** No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell."— 
How fhall Hie know my griefs ? Pll drop the paper ; 
Sweet leaves, fliade folly. Who is he comes here ? 

[5/^/x apde» 
Enter Longaville. 

What, Longaville ! and reading I liften, ear* 
Bir, \aftde.'\ Now, in thy likenefs, oce more fool, 
appear ! 

Lmig% 
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Long. Ah me ! I am forfworn* 
Bir, \j\lide,'\ Why, he comes in like a perjure, 
wearing papers. 

King, \afideC\ In love» I hope ; Swe^ fellowfhip 

in ihame ! 
Bir. \jafide.'\ One drunkard loves another of the 

name. 
Long. \ajider\ Am I ^he lirA that have been per? 

jurM fo ? 
Bir- \jtfide*'] I could put thee in comfort ; not by 
two, that I know : 
Thou mak'ft the triumviry, the comer-cap of fociety. 
The (hape of love's Tyburn that hangs up Simplicity, 
Long, L fear, thefe flubfapm lines lack power to 
O fweet Maria, emprefs of ray love ! move : 

Thefe numbers will I tear, and write in profe. 

Bir. \_qlide,'\ O, rhimes ^re guards on wanton Cupid'9 
Pisfigure not his flop. [hofe : 

Long. This fame {hall go, 
** Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye [rends » 
" ('Gainrt whom the world cannot hold argument) 
•* Perfuade my heart to this falfe perjury ? 

*« Vows, for thee broke, deferve not puniftiment. 
« A woman I forfwore ) but, I will prove, 

•* Thou being a goddefs, I forfwore not thee:' 
<* My vow was eartl^iy, thou a heavenly love ; 

♦* Thy grace being gainM, cures all difgrace in ine. 
" Vows are but breath, and breath a vigour is : 

«* Then thou, fair fun, which on my earth doft fhinCi 
^ Exhal'fi this vapour vow ; in thee it is : 
*< If broken then, it is no fault of mine ; 
** If by mc broke, What fool is not fo wife, 
^ *f 9 W^ ^0 oath to win a paradife T\ 

Bin, 
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Bit, ^apdeJ] This is the lirer veia» which makes- 1 
fleih a deity ; 
A green goofe, a goddefs : pure* pure idolatry. 
God amend us^ God aniend ! vre are much out o' the | 

way* ! 

I 

inter Hv VI AiSf wiib a paper. 

Long. By whom (hall I fend this?— Company! ftsy. 

\^Sieppfng ajide. 
Bir. \_nfide,'] All hid, all hid, an old infant play i 
Like a demy-god here fit I in the /ky, 
And wretched fools' fedrets heed fully o'er-eye. 
More Tacks to the mill ! O heavens, I have my wiih ; 
Dumam transformed : four woodcocks in a difh ! 
Dum. moft divine Kate ! 
Bir. O mod prophane Coxcomb I U^^* 

Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye I 
Bir. By earth (he is not, corporal ; there you lie. 

lajidt. 
Dum. Her amber hairs for foul have amber quoted. 
Bir. An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. 

[aftdei 
Dum. As upright as the cedar. 
Bir. Stoop, 1 fay ; 
Her ftiouider is with child. C^^^» 

Dum, As fair as day. 

Bir. Ay, as fome days ; but then no fun mud fhine. 

laftdc. 
Dum. O that I had ray wifh ! 
Long. And I had mine i {jtfi^» 

King. And I mine too, good Lord ! t'ifi^* 

Bir. Amen, io I had mine : is not that a good word I 

{/^de. 
Dum. 
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&unu I would forget her ; but a fever fhe 
(Leigns in my blood, and wHl remembered be. 

Bis'. A fever in your blood ! why, then incifion 
VITould let her out in fawcers; Sweet mifprifioh ! [^afide, 

jyum. Once more I'll read the ode that I have writ. 

Bhr. Once more I'll mark how love can vary wit. 

{aftde. 

Dum* •* On a day, [alack the day !) 

•* Love, whole month is e^r May, 
*^ Spy'd a blofTom^ paining fair, 
** Playing in the wanton air : , 
** Through the velvet leaves the wind^ 
«♦ All unfeen, ^gan paffage find ; 
** That the lover, fick to death, 
*^ Wifh'd himfeif the heaven's breath. 
♦* Air, qttoth he^ jthy cheeks may blow ; 
«« Air, would I might triumph fo ! * 
'* But alack, my hand is fworn, 
** Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn : 
><c Vow, alack, for youth- unmeet ; 
*5 Youth fo apt to pluck a fweet. 
** Do not call it fin in me, 
*• That I am forfworn for thee : 
'* Thou for whom Jove would fwear, 
** Juno but an Ethiope were ; 
** And deny himfeif for Jove, 
<• Turning mortal for thy love.— ^" 

This will I (end, atid fomething elfe more plalb| 
That (hall exprefs my true love's fafting pain. 
O) would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too ! Ill, to example ill, 
Would froqi my forehead wipe a perjured note | 
For none bflendy where all alike do dote* 

£ Long, 
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Long. DumaiDy [_aiivattcing.'] thy love is far fran 

charity. 
That in love's grief dcfir*ft fociety : 
You may look pale, but I fhould blufli, I know. 
To be o'er-heardy and taken napping fo. 

King, Come, fir, £aJvancing,2 you bla(h; as 

your cafe is fuch ; 
You chide at him^ offending twice as mach : 
You do not love Maria; Longaville 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart. ; 

I have been clofely ihrowded in this bufh, *J 

And mark'd you both, and for you both did b!u(h» 
I heard your guilty rhimes^ obferv'd your fafhioo ; 
Saw fighs reek from you» noted well your paffion : 
Ah me ! fays one ; O Jove I the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were gold, cryftal the other's eyes : 
You would for paradife break faith and troth ; 

l^To Long. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath; 

[TVDuMAfN. 

What will Biron fay, when that he (hall hear 
Faith infringed, which fuch zeal did fwear ? 
How will he fcorn ? how will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by me. 

. -5i>. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocrUy. {^Defcendt. 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me : 
Good heart, what grace haft thou, thus to reprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that are moft in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches ; in your tears 
Tliere is no certain princefs that appears : 

You'll 
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You'll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thing ; 
Tufh, none but minflrels like of fonneting. 
But are you not afham'd ? nay, are you not. 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er-fhot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did fee ; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 
0, what a fcene of foolery have I ffeen, 
Of fighs, of groans, of forrow, and of teen ! 

me, with what ftriil patience have I fat. 
To fee a king transformed to a gnat ! 
To fee great Hercules whipping a gig. 
And profound Solomon to tune a jig, 
'And Neftor play at pufh-pin with the bgys. 

And critic Timon Uugh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy grief, O tell me, good Dumain ? 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain ? 
And^where my liege's ? all about the bread : — 
A caudle, ho ! 

King. Too bitter is thy jeft. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view ? 

Bir* Not you by me, but I betray'd to you ; 
\ that am honed ; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 

1 am betray'd, by keeping company 
With men like men, of frrange inconflancy. 
When fhall you fee me write a thing in rhime ? 
Or groan for Joan ? or fpend a minute's time 
In pruning me ? When fhall you hear that I 
Will praife a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ftate, a brow, a breaft, a waift, 
A leg, a limb ? — 

King. Soft ; Whither away fb faft ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops fo ? 
Bir. I pofl from love ; good lover, let me go. 

E 2 EtvitT 
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Enter Jaquenetta, ^a^Costaiid. 

Jaq, God blefs the king ! [Offers a papm 

King, What prefent haft thou there ? J 

Coji, Some certain treafon. ' 

King, What makes treafon here ? 
Coft. Nay» it makes nothing, (ir. 
King, If it mar nothing neither, j 

The treafon, and you, go in peace away together. 

Jaq, I befeech your grace, let this letter be read; 
Our parfon ^nifdoubts it ; 'twas treafon he faid. 

King, BiroD, read it over. — [Giving him the idkr* 
Where hadft thou it ? ^ 

Jaq. OfCoftard. - 

King, Where hadft thou it ? , 

Cofi, Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King, How nt)w 1 what is in you ? why doft ^<m 

tear it ? 
Bit, A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace needs Bot 

fear it. 
Long. It did move him to .paflion, and therefore^ 

let's hear it. 
Dum, It is Biron's writing, and here is his name, ' 

[Picks %tp the pieces* 
£ir* Ah, you whofefon loggerhead^ fTo Cost.} 
you were born to do me ftiame.— 
Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confefs, I confefs* 
King, What? 

JSin That you three fools lack'd me fool to make 
up the mefs : 
He, he, and you, and you, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-purles in love, and we deferve to die. 
O, difmifs this audience, and I (hall tell you more. 
Dum* Now the number is evexk 

JBir. 
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Bur, True, true ; we are four : — 
"Will thefe turtles be gone ? 

King, Hence, firs ; away. 

to^. Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors 
ftay. [£*«/«/ Cost. ^2/1^ J A Q. 

Btr, Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O let us embrace I 

As true we are, as flefh and blood can be : 
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven (hew his face ; 

Young blood doth not obey an old decree ; 
"We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born ; 
Therefore, of all hands muft we be forfworn. 

Kmg, What, 4i^ thefe ren^ lines (hew fome love of 
thine ? [Rofaline, 

Bir, Did they, quoih you ? Who fees the heavenly 
7tiat, Uke a rude and favage man of Inde, 

At the firft opening of the gorgeous eaft, 
Sows not his vaifal head ; and, flrucken blind, 

KifTes the bafe ground with obedient breaft \ 
What peremptory eagle-fighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majefty ? 

-ATin^.v What zeal, what fury hath infpir'd theq now ? 
My love, her miflrefs, is a gracious moon ; 

She, an attending flar, fcarce feen a light. 

Btr. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron : 

O, but for my love, day would turn to night ! 
Of ^1 complexions the culPd fovereignty 

Do meet, as at ^ fair, in her fair cheek ; 
Where feveral worthies make one dignity \ 

Where nothing wants, that want itfelf doth feek. 
jLend ipe the flourifh of all gentle tongues, — 

Fye, painted rhetoric ! O, ftie needs it not : 
To things of iale \ feller^s praife belongs ; 

She palTes praife ; then praife too fhort doth blot. 

5 3 A \yither*d 
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A wither'd hermit, fivefcorc winters worn, 

Might (hake off fifty, looking in her eye t 
Beauty doth varnifh age, as if new bom, 

And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy* 
O 'tis the fun that maketh a^l things (hine ! 

King, By heaven thy love is black as ebony^ 

B'tr^ Is ebony like her \ O wood divine ! 

A wife of fuch wood weVe felicity. 
O, who can give an Oath ? where is a book ? ^ ^ 

That I may fwear, beauty doth beauty lack. 
If that fhe learn not of her eye to look ; 

No face is fair, that is not full fo black. 

King. O paradox I Black is the. badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeoiis» and the fcowl of night \ 
And beauty's creft becomes the heavens well. 

Btr. Devils foonefl tempt, refembling fpxrits of light 
O, if in black my lady's brows be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting, and ufurping hufy' 
Should ravifh doters with a falle afpedt \ 

And therefore is fhe born to make bl^ck £ur» 
Her favour turns the fafhion of the day»; 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 
And therefore red that would avoid difpraiie. 

Paints itfelf black, to imitate her brow. 

Dum. To look like her, are chininey-fweepers'Uadi* 
\ Long, And, fince her time, are colliers couitited 
bright. 

King* And Ethtops of then* fweet complexion crack* 

Dum, Dark needs no candles now, for dark is lighu 

J5/r. Your miftreffcs dare never come in rain. 
For fear their colours fhould be wafh'd away. 

Kmg, 'Twere good, yours did ; for, fir, to'tell yoa 
plain, 
I'll find a fairer face not waih'd to^y* 



Btr, I'll prove her fait, or talk *till dboms«day here. 

King, No devil will fright thee then fo much as (he. 

Dum. I never knew roan hold vile ftuff fo dear. 

Long, Look, here's thy love: my foot and herface^ 
fee. \Shevj\ng htsjbocw 

Bir, O, if the ftreets were paved with thine eyes. 
Her feet were fnuch too. dainty for fuch tread X 

Dum, O vile ! then as (he goes, what upward lies 
The ftreet (hould fee as (he walk'd over head. 

King, But what of this \ Are we not all in love ? 

Btr* O n6thing fo fure ; and thereby all forfworn* 

Kmg. Then leave this chat; and, good fiiron, now 
prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. < 

Dum. Ay, marry, there; — fome flattery for this evil. 

Long. O.fome authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devU* 

Dum, Some falve for perjury. 

Bir, O, 'tis more than need !— 
Have at yoa then, affedlion's mei> at arms : 
Con(ider, what you £r(l did fwear unto ; — 
To faft, — to ftudy, — and to fee no woman ;— , 
Flat treafon 'gainft the kingly ftate of youth. 
Say, can you faft ? your ftomachs are too young s 
And abftinence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ftudy, lords, 
lo that each of you hath forfworn his book : 
Can you ftill dream, and pore, and thereon 1^ ok 2 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of ftudy's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the books, the academes. 
From whence doth fprins the tj:\ie Promethean fire. 

Why, 
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Why, univerfal plodding prifons up 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries ; 
As motion, and long-during action, tires 
The finewy vigour of the traveller. 
Kow, for not looking on a woman's face, 
You have in that f^nworn the^ufe of eyes ; 
And ftudy too the caufer of your vow : 
For where is any author in the world. 
Teaches fuch beauty as a woman's eve ? 
Learning is but an adjun^ to ourfelf. 
And where we are, our learning likewife is. 
Then, when ourfelves we fee in ladies' eyes, 
Do we not 4ikewife fee our learning there I 
O, we have made a vow to fludy, lords ; 
And in that vow we have forfworn our books ; 
For when would you, my lic'ge, or you, or you, 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other flow art^ entirely keep the brain \ 
And therefore finding barren pra6tifers, 
Scarce fhew a harveit of their heavy toil : 
But, love, firft learned in a lady's eyes, 
Lives not alone immured in the br^n ; , 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courfes' as fwift as tliought in every power j 
And gives to every power a double power,^ 
Above their functions "fefid their offices. 
It adds a precious feeing to the eye, 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 
A lover's ear will hear the loweft found, 
When the fufpicious head of theft is ftopp'd : 
Love's feeling is more fbft, and fenfible. 
Than are the tender horns of cockled fnails ; 

Love's 
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I^ove's tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofi in tafie : 
"For valour, is not love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Hefperides ? 
Subtle as fphinx ; as fweet, and mulical, 
iVs bright Apollo's lute, fining with his hair ; 
A nd, when love fpeaks, the voice of all the godt 
Makes heaven drowfy with the harmony. ^ 
Never durfl poet touch a pen to write, 
Until his ink were tempered with love's figbs % 
O, then his lines would raviih favage ears, 
A.nd plant in tyrants mild humility. 
Frofti women's eyes this dodbrine I derive : 
They fparkle itill the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes. 
That (hew, contain, and nouriih all the world ; 
£]fe, none at all in aught proves excellent : 
Then fools you Were, thefe women to forfwear ; 
Or, keeping what is fworn, you will prove fools* 
For wifdom'r fake, a word that all men love ; 
Or for love's fake, a word that loves all men ; 
Or for men's fake, the authors of thefe women ; 
Or women's fake, by whom we men are men ; 
lA^t us once lofe our oaths, to find ourfelves. 
Or clfe we lofe ourfelves to keep our oaths ; 
It is religion, to be thus forfworn : 
For charity itfelf fiilfils the law ; 
And who can fever love from chanty ? 

Ktng, Saint Cupid, then ! and, foldiers, to the field! 

Bir. Advance your ftandards, and upon them, lords; 
Pell-mell, down with them ♦ but be firft advis'd, 
In conflict that you get the fun of them. 

Long, Now to plain-dealing ; lay thefe glozes by : 
Shall we refolve to woo thefe girls of France ? 

Ktng* And win them too ; therefore let u^ devife 

Some 



58 love's labour's lost. As r. 

Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

Bir* Firft, from the park let us conduft them thitbcrj 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand ' 
Of his fair miftrefs : in the afternoon 
We will with fome ftrange paftime folace them, 
Such as the (hortnefs of the time can (hape ; 
For revels, dances, ma(ks, and merry hours. 
Fore-run fair love, ftrewing her way with flowers. 

King, Away, away ! no time fhall .be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Bir. jillons ! allons ! — Sow'd cockle reap'd no corn; 

And juftice always whirls in equal meafure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfwom; 

Jf foy our copper buys no better treafure. \E»cunt% 



ACT V. 



SCENE L The Stred. 

Enter Holofernbs, Sir Nathaniel, aff^DuLL, 

Hoi 
Satis quodfuffictU 

Nath, I praife God for you, (ir: your reafons 
at dinner have been (harp and fententious ; pleafant 
without fcurrility, witty without aflPe^lion, audacious 
without impiidency, learned without opinion, and 
ftrange without herefy. I did converfe diis quondam 
day with a companion of the king's, who is intituled, 
nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hoi. Novi hominem tanquam te : His humour is 
lofty, his difcourfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ambitious, his gait majeflical, and his general 

behaviour 
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behaviour v^in, ridiculous, and thrafonical. He is 
^oo picked, too fpruce, too afFedted, too odd» as it 
'v^ere ; too peregrinate, as I may call it. 

Nath. A moll fingular and choice epithet. 

\Dra*a)s out his table-book. 

HoL He draweth out the thread of his verbofity 
finer than the (laple of his. argument. I abSor fuch 
phanatical phantafm, fuch infociable and point-devife 
companions; fuch rackers of orthography, as to fpeak, 
dout, fine, when he (hould fay, doubt ; det, when he 
fiiould pronounce, debt ; d, e, b, t ; not, d, e, t : he 
^ clepeth a calf» cauf ; half, hauf ; neighbour, vocatur^ 
nebour ; neigh, abbreviated, ne ; This is abhominable 
(which he would call abominable), it infinuateth me 
of infanie ; Ne intelllgisj domine ? to make franticy 
lonatic. 

Nath. JLaus deoj bone tntelligo^ 

HoL Bone? bone^ for bene: Prifetan a little 

fcratch'd j 'twill lerve. 

Enter Armado, Moth, and Costard. 

Nath. Videfne quts venit ? 

Hoi. FiJioy fcf gaudeo, 

jlrm. Chirra! 

Hoi. ^uare Chirra, not firrah ? 

jirm. Men of peace, well encountered. 

HoL Moft military (ir, falutation. 

Moth, They have been at a great feaft of languages, 
and flolen the fcraps. [To Costard tijtde. 

CoJ. O, they have livM long on the alms-baiket 
of words ! I marvel, thy mader hath not eaten thee 
for a word ; for thou art not fo long by the head as 
honorlficahilitudinttatihus : thou art eafier fwallowed 
than a flap-dragon. 

Moth. 
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Moth, Peace ; the peal begins. 

jirm, Monfieur, [To Hot.] are yon not Ictter'd? 

Moth, yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn-book:— 
What is a, b, fpek backward with, a horn on hishead^ 

Hoh Ba, pueritiaf with a horn a^ded. 

Moth. Ba, mod filly (hepp, with a horn : — ^Yoi^ 
'hear hi^ learning. 

Hoi. ^ix, quis, thou confonant ? 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat 
them ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hoi. I will repeat them ; a, e, i,— • 

Moth. The fhecp: the other two concludes it; o,u. 

j^rm. Now, by the fait wave of the Mediterraneump 
a fweet touch, a.quickvenewof wit: fnip, fnap, quick 
and home ; it rejoiceth my intelleft : true wit. 

Moth, pffer'd by a child to an old man ; which is 
wit-old. 
' HoL What is the figure ? what is the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. 

ffoL Thou difputeft like an infant: go, whip thy gi^. 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and I will 
whip about your infamy ctrcum circa ; A gig of a 
cuckold's horn ! 

Cofl. An I had but one penny in the world, thoo 
(houfd'ft have it to buy ginger-bread : hold, there is the 
very remuneration I had of thy mafter, thou halfpenny 
purfe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of difcretion. O, an the 
heavens were fo pleafed, that thou wert but my bafbud! 
what a joyful father woulclft thou make me! Go to; 
thou had it addunghUl^ at the fingers' ends, as they fay* 

HoL Oh, I fmell falie Latin ; dunghill for ungvem* 

Arm. Arts-man, praamhulai we will be fingled 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
the charge-houfe on the top of th» mountain \ 

HI 



HoL Or, monst the htU. 

j§rm. At your fweet pleafiiret ^or the mountain. 

Hoi, I do» fans queftion. 
^ ^rfff» Sir, it is the king's mod fweet plea(ure and 
a&dion, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion, 
io the pofieriors of this day ; which the rude muki- 
tiide call, the afternoon. 

Hcl^ The poflenor of the day, mod generous fir, 
is liable, congruent, and meafurable for the afternoon : 
tfae word is well cull'd, cbofe ; fweet and apt, I do 
aflure you, fir, I do aiTure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and my 
familiar, I do afTure you, very good friend: — For 
-what is inward between us, let it pafs :-^I do bcfeech 
thee, remember thy courtefy i^^l befeech thee, apparel 
thy head :— *and among other importunate and mofl 
lerious defigns,— <ind of great import indeed, too ;— - 
but let that pafs : — ^for I muft tell thee, it will pleafe his 
grace (by the world) fometime to lean upon my poor 
ihpuider ; and with his royal finger, thus, dally with 
my excrement, with my mudachio : but fweet heart, 
let that pafs. By the woild,, I recount no fable ; 
ibme certain fpecial honours it pleafeth his greatnefs 
to impart to Armadoi a foldier, a man of travel, that 
bath leen the world : bu^ let that pafs.— -The very all 
of all is, — ^but, fweet heart, I do implore fecrefy,— « 
that the king would have me prefent the princefs, 
fweet chuck, with (bme delightful oflentation, or /how, 
or pageant, or antic, or fire-work. Now, underfbnd- 
ing that the curate, and your fweet felf, are good at 
iucb eruptions, and fud^o breaking out of mirth, a^ 
it were, I have acquainted you withal, to the end to 
crave your affifiapce* 

' F ' EoU 
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HoL Sir» you fhall prefent before her the nine 
worthies. — Sir Nathan ieU as concerning fome enter- 
tainment of time, fome (how in the poiterior of this 
day, to be renderM by our affilUnce,— ^e king's 
comroandy and this moft gallant, illuftratey and learned 
gentleman, — before the princefs ; I fay^ none fo fit as 
to prefent the nine wortliies. 

Natb. Where will you find men wxnthy enough to 
prefent them ? 

HoL Jofhua, yoarfelf ; myfelif, or this gallant ge^ 
tieman, Judas Maccabacus ; this fwain, becauie of hii 
great limb or joint, (hall pafs Pompey the great ; tlie 
page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, fir, error: he is not quantity enou^ 
for that worthy's thumb : he is not fo big as the end 
of his club. 

HoL Shall I have audience? he (hall prefent Hercules 
in minority : his enter and exit (hall be ilrangling & 
fnake ; and I will have an apology for that purpote* 

Moth. An excellent device! fb, if any of the audience 
hifs, you may cry ; ivelleione^ Hercules/ no*tu tboucnfii^ 
the fnake! that is the way to make an offence gradous; 
though few have the grace to do it. 

ylrm. For the reft of the worthies? 

HoL I will play three niyfelf. 

Moth. Thrice- worthy gentleman I 

Arm, Shall I tell you a thing I 

HoL We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge not, an antic. I 
befeech you, follow. 

Hoi. /^ia,goodiTian Dull \ thou haft fpoken no word 
all this while. 

DulL Nor underftood none neither, fir« 

Hoi. Allans I we will employ thee. 
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LhdL I'U make one in a dance or fo: or I will play 
00 the tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the 
hay. 

Hid, Moft dully honeft Dully to our fport, away. 

[_Exeunt, 

SCENE II. Before the Princeft^s Pavilion. 

,JEnter Prince/s, Catharine, Rosaline, a/i^ Maria, 

Prin'. Sweet hearts, we fhall be rich ere we depart, 
If fairings come thus plentifully in : 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds ! — 
Look you, what I have from the loying king. 

Rff. Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

Priu. Nothing but this? yes, as much love in rhime^ 
As would be cramm'd up in a iheet of paper. 
Writ on both (idds the leaf, margent and all ; > 
That he was fain to feal on Cupid's name. 

Rof. That was the way to make his god-head wax; 
For he bath been iiVe thoufand years a boy. 

Caih. Ay, and a (hrewd unhappy gallows too. 

^of. You'll ne'er be friends with him ; he kill'd 
yoiir lifter. 

CalL He made her melancholy, fad, and heavy ; 
And fb (he died : had fhe been light, like you. 
Of fiich a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit. 
She might have been a grandam ere fhe dy'd : 
And fo may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

Rof. What's you|: dark meaning, moufe, of this 
light word ? 

Cath. A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Rof, We need more light to find your meaning out. 

Cath. You'll mar die light, by taking it in fnuff ; 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 

F? 1^0/. 
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Rof, Looky what you do, you do it flill I'thedarL 

CatL So do not you ; for you are si light vench. 

RoJ. Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore lightt 

Cath. You weigh me not,— 0# that's you care not 
for me. 

Rof. Great reafon 5 for, Paft cure is dill paft cxni, 

Prin, Well bandied both ; a fet of wit well play'A 
But Rofaline, you have a favour too : 
Who fent it ? and what is it I 

Rof. I would, you knew : 
A n if my face were but as fair as yours* 
My favour were as great ; be witnefs this. 
Nay, I have verfes too, I tliank Biron s 
The numbers true ; and, were the numbering XOOf 
I were the faireft goddefs on the ground : 
I am compared to twenty thoufand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my pi^ure in his letter ! 

Pritt. Any thing like ? 

Rof, Much, in the letters ; nothing, in the pralisi 

Prin. Beauteous as itfk ; a good conclufion. 

Cath. Fair as a text B in a copy>bobk. 

Rof, 'Ware pencils ! How ? let me not die fo* 
My red dominical, my golden letter : [debtoTf 

O, that your face were not fo full of O's ! 

Cath, A pox of that jeft ! and beHirevf all ftrovi! 

Pan, But what was fent to you firom fair Dumaiii} 

Cath, Madam, this glote. 

Prin, Did he not fend you twain ? 

Cath, Yes, madam ; and moreover* 
Some thoufand verfes of a faithful lover : 
A huge tranflation of hypocrify. 
Vilely compiPd, profound (implicity. 

Mar. This, and thefe pearls, to me fent JLongavHk^ 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 
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Prsn, I think no lefs; Doft thou not wi(h in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter ihort ? 

Mar. Ay, or I would thefe hands might never part. 

Prin. We are wife girls, to mock our lovers (o. 

Rof. They are worfe fools, to purchafe mocking fo. 
That Cune Biron I'll torture ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by the week ! 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and feek ; 
And wait the feafon, and obferve the' times, 
And fpend his prodigal wits in bootlefs rhimes ; 
And fliape his fervice wholly to my behefls. 
And make him proud to make me proud that jeds ! 
So portent-like would I o'erfway his ftate. 
That he fhould be my fool, andxl his fate. 

Pnfi. None are fo furely caught, when they are 
caich'd. 
As wit turn'd fool : folly, in wifdom hatch'd, 
Hath wifdom's warrant, and the help of fchool ; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learfled fool. 

Rof. The blood of youth burns not with fuch excefs, 
As gravity's revolt to wanlonnefs. 

Mar. roily in fools bear not fo ftrong a note. 
As foolery in the wife, when wit doth dote ; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit,' worth in (Implicity. 

Enter Boyet. 

Prln, Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face. 

Boy, O, I am ftabb'd with laughter ! Where's her 

Prin, Thy news, Boyet ? [grace I 

Boy. Prepare, madam, prepare !— - 
Arm, wenches, arm ! encounters mofinted are 
Againft your peace : Love doth approach difguisM, 
Armed io argun^ents j -^you'll be furpris'd : 

"^ F 3 Mufter 
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Mttfter yoftr wits ; (bind in yoor own defence ; 
Or hide your beads like cowards, and iy faenee. 

Pr'm. Saint Denus to faint Capid! Wkatarethey# 
That charge their breath agaioft us ? fay» icouti %r 

Bof. Under the coolfhaiete of a fycainorey 
J thought to clofe mine eyes forae half aa hours 
When, lo, to interrupt my pufpos'd reft. 
Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 
The king and his companions : warily 
I dole into a neighbour thicket by. 
And overheard what you fliall overhear % 
That, by and by, difgois'd they will be here* 
Their herald is a pretty knaviih page. 
That well by heart hadi conn'd his embafiage : 
A^ion, and accent, did they teaeh him there f 
Thru mufi thou /peak y and thus iby bod) bear s ' 
And ever and anon .they made a doubt, 
Prefence majefticai would put him out ; 
For^ quoth the king, an angel Jbolt thoufeij 
Tetfear noi thou^ hut /peak audacioi^y f 
The boy reply'd, ^n angel is not evil ; 
IJhould have feared hety hadjhe been a devti. 
With tliat all laugh'd, and dapp'd him on the ibookk^ 
Making the bold, wag by their praifes bolder. 
v)ne rubb'd his elbow thus ; and fleer'd, and fwore^ 
A better fpeech was never fpoke before : 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry*d, Via I we tvill do*ty came ^vhat will comes 
The third he caper'd, and cry'd, jlll goes welh 
The fourth turn'd on one toe, and down he feH. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground^ 
With fuch a zealous laughter, (b profound. 
That in thid fpleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, paffion's ioknm tears. 

PriM. 



v^ but what) come they to viCt us f 
they do ; and are apparelPd thus,**-* 
9 or Ruffians : as I guefs, 
f to parley to court, and dance : 
his love-feat will adrance 
al miftrefs ; which they'll know 
/end, which they did beftow, 
will they fo ? the gallants (hatl be ta/k'd ;-^^ 
ve will every one be maik'd j 
lan of them (hall have the gracei 
iuit, to fee a lady's face, 
dine, this favour thou /halt wear ; 
the king will court thee for his dear ; 
e thou this, my fweet, and give roe tliine ; 
iiron take me for Rofaline,— * 
flge you favours too ; fo fhall your loves 
fltrary, deceived by thefe removes. 
Come on then ; wear the favours moft in fight* 
. But, in this changing, what is your intent ? 
• The efFeA of my intent is, to crofs th^r» i 
-- ^ lo it but in mocking merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent, 
Tbcir feveral counfels they unbofom ihall 
7o. loves roiftook ; and fo be mock'd withal, 
Upon the next occafion that we meet, 
with vifages difplay'd, to talk, and greet. 
^of. But (hall we dance, if they defire us to't ? 
t*r'm* No; to the death, we will not move a foots 
Nor to tlieir penn'd fpeech render we no grace ; 
Sut, while 'tis fpoke, each turn away her&ce* 

Boy, Why, that contempt will kill the fpeaker's 
And quite divorce his memory from his part, [heart, 

Prin. Therefore I do it ; and, I make no doubt, 
^^ reit will ne'er come in^ if he be o^t* 

There's 
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There's no fuch (port, as fport by fport o'crthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
So (hall we Hay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well raock'd, depart away with (hame. 

[^Trumpets found 'withifh 

Boy, The trumpet founds ; be mafk^d, the maflcers 

come. [j^^^ Lafiet majk. 

Enter the King ^ BiRON, Longaville, o«//Dumaih, 
in Rifjjtan habits^ and mafked ; Moth, MufictoMi 
and Attendant^, 

Moth. All hail, the richejl beauties on the earth ! 

Boy. Beauties no richer than rich taflata. 

Moth. A holy parcel of the fairejl dames ^ 

[The Ladies turn their backs to him. 
TXj/ e*oer turned their — backs — to mortal views. 

Bir. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever turned their eyes to mortal vievjt! 
Out-^ 

Boy. True, out, indeed. 

Moth. Out ofyourfavours, heavenly fpiritsy vouchfafi 
Not to behold— 

Bir. Once to behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your fun-beamed eyes^ 
with your fun-beamed eyes — 

Boy. They will not anfwer to that epithet ; 
You were beft call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings mcout 

Bir. Is this your perfe^tnefs ? be gone, you rogue. 

Rof. What would thefe ftrangers? know tlicir minci% 
" Boyet : 
If they do fpeak our language, 'tis our will 
That fome plain man recount their purpofes : 
Know what they would. 
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Btiy, What would you with the princefs ? 

Bir, Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitatioD. 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rof. Why, that they have ; and bid them fb be gone* 

Boy, She fays, you have it, and you may be gone. 

.King* Say to her, we have meafurM many miles, 
^To tread a meafure with her on this grafs. 

Boy, They fay (hat they have meafur'd many a mile^ 
7o tread a meafure with you on this grafs. 

Rof, It is Dot fb : afk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile :' if they have meafur'd many, 
The meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boy, If, to come hither you have meafur'd milesi 
And many miles ; the princefs bids you tell. 
How many inches do fill up one mile. 

Bir. Tdl her* we meafure them by weary fteps. 

Boy, She hears herfelf. 

Rof How many weary fteps, 
Of many weary miles you have o'ergone, 
Are Qumber'd in the travel of one mile i 

Bir. We number nothing that we fpend for you $ 
Our duty is fo rich, fo infinite, 
That we may do it (till without accompt. 
Vouchfafe to fhew the funfhine of your face, 
That we, like favages, may worfhip it. 

Rof My face is but a moon, and clouded too. ' 

King. Bleifed are clouds, that do as fuch clouds do ! 
Vouchfafe, bright moon, and thefe thy (lars, to (hine 
(Thofc clouds remov'd) upon our wat'ry eyne. 

Rof O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now requeft'ft but moon-fhine in the water. 

King. Then in pur meafuredo butvouchfafeoue change v 
Thou btdd'ft me beg : this begging is not ftrange. 

Rof 
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Rof, Play, mufic, then : nay you muft do it foon. 

[Mufic plays* 
Not yet ; — no dance :— thus change I like the moon. 

King* Will you not dance ? HoW come you thus 
eftrang'd \ 

Rof, You took the moon at full ; but now (he's chang'd. 

King. Yet (HIl fhe is the moon, and I the man. 
The mufic plays ; vouchfafe fome motion to it. 

Rof, Our ears vouchfafe it. 

King. But your legs fhbuld do it. 

Rof Since you are ftrangers,and come hereby chance. 
We'll not be nice : take hands ; — we will not dance. 

King, Why take we hands then ? 

Rof Only to part friends : 
Court'fy, fweet hearts ; and fo the meafure ends. 

King, More meafure of this meafure ; be not nice, 

Rof We can afford no more at (uch a price. 

King, Prize you yourfelves; What buys your com-^ 

Rof, Your abfence only. Cp^<^y ? 

King, That can never be. 

Rof, Then cannot we be bought: and fo adieu; . 
Twice to your vifor, and half once to you ! 

King. If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 

Rof In private then. 

King. I am beft pleas'd with that. 

\_Tbey converfe aparU 

Bir. White-handed miftrefs, one fweet word with 
thee. 

Prin. Honey, and milk, and fugar ; there is three. 

Blr, Nay then, two treys (an if you grow fo liice), 
Metheglin, wort, and malmfey ; — Well run, dice J 
There's half a dozen fweets. 

Prln, Seventh fweet, adieu I . 

Since you can cOg, I'll play no ipore with you. 
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B$r. One word in fecret, 

Prin, Let it not be fweet. 

Bir, Thou griev'ft my gall. 

Pf'm. Gall? bitter. 

Bir» Therefore meet. [TXo' converfe apart. 

Dum, Will you vouchfafe with me to change a word ? 

Man Name it. 

Dum. Fair lady, — 

Mar. Say you fo ? Fair lord,— 
Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum. Pleafe it you, ' 
As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. 

\T'hey converfe apart* 

Cath* What, was your vifor made without a tongue ? 

Long, I know the reafon, lady, why you afk. 

Caih. O, for your reafon I quickly, fir ; I long. 

Long* You hare a double tongue witliin your mafk. 
And would aflFord my fpeechlefs vifor half. 

Cath. Veal, quoth the Dutchman; Is not veal a calf? 

Lons* A calf, fair lady ? 

Cath. No, a fair lord calf. 

Ltmg* Let's part the word. ^ 

Catb. No, ril not be your half: 
Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 

Long. Look, how you butt yourfclf in thefe (harp 
Will you give horns, chafte lady? do nutfo. [mocks! 

Ctuh. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 

Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Cath* Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 

SJthey converfe apart. 

Boy* The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 

As is the razor's edge invifible, 
Cutting a fraaller hair than may be feen ; 

Above the fenfe of fenfe : fo fenfible 

Seemeth 
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Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have wiogs. 
Fleeter than arrows, buHets, wiad» thought, fwi£er 
things. 

Rof. Not one word more, my maids ; break o^, 
break off. 

J5ir. By heaven, all dry-beatan with pure feoff! 

King, Farewel, mad wenches*; you have firaple wits. 

Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Mufcovites. — 

^Exeunt Kingf and Lori* 
Are thefe the brded of wit? fo wonder'd at ? 

Boy. Tapers they are, with your fweet brcalla. 
puff'd out. 

Rof. Weil-liking wits they have; grofs, grofs; fatjfaL ^ 

Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 
'Will they not, think you, bang themfelves to-DigbJ 

Or ever, but in viajors, (hew their faces ? 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 

Rcf. O, they were all in lamentable cafes ! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin. Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit 

Man Dumain was at my fervice, and his fword: 

No potnt^ quoth I ; my (ervant ftraight was mute. 

Call, Lord Longaville faid, I came o'er his heait; 
And trow you, what he cali'd me f 

Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Cath. Yes, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, ficknefs as thou art ! 

Rof. Well, better wits have worn plain ftatute-caps. 
But will you hear ? the king is my love fwom. 

Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to mci 

Caih, And Longaville was for my fervice bom. 

Mar. Dumain is mine, as fure as bark on tree. 

JBoy. Madam, and pretty midredes, give ear ; 
Immediately tliey will again be here 

In 



V» love's labour's lost. ^% 

111 their own (hapes ; for it can never be^ . 
Tliey will digefl this harfh indignity. 

PAn, Will they return ? 

Buy. They will, they will, God knows ; 
J^tid leap for joy, though they are lame witJi blows :. 
Thereforcj change favours ; and, when they repair, 
Slow like fweet rofes in this fummer air. 

Prin. How blow? how blow ? fpeak to be underflood* 

Boy. Fair ladies, mafk'd, are rofes in their bud : . 
X)ifmaik'd, their damafk fwe^t commixture (hown, 
Are angels vailing' clouds, or rofes blown. 

Prin. Avauht, perplexity ! What Ihali we do. 
If" they return in their own (hapes to woo ? 

RoJ. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
Let's mock them ftill, as well known, as difguis'd : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
I>t/guis'd liice Mufcovites, in fliapelefs gear ; 
And wonder, what they were ; and to what end. 
Their Ihallow (hows, and prologue vilely penn'ct. 
And their rough carriage lo ridiculous. 
Should be prelented at our tent to us. 

Boy, Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at hand. 

Prin* Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 

[^Exeunt Prittcefif Ros. Cath. ami Mar, 

Enter the King^ Bi&on, Lokgaville, and Dumain, 

in their proper bab'Uu * 

■ KtHg. Fair fir, God fave youj Where's the princefs ? 

Boy. Gone to her tent : Pleafe it your majefty. 
Command me any fervice to her thither ? 

King. That (he vouchfafe me audience fot one word. 

Boy. I will ; and fo will fhe, I know, my lord. lExit. 

Bir. This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons peas ; 
And utters it again when God doth pleafe : 

G He 
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He is wit's pedler ; and retails iiis wares 
At wakesy and waflels^ meetings, markets, fairs ; 
And we diat fell by grofs, the Lord doth kn6w» 
liave not the grace to grace it with (iich fhow* 
This gallant pins the wenches on his ileeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
He can carve too, and lifp : Why, this is he^ 
*rhat kifs*d his hand away in courtcfy ; 
This is the ape of form, monfieur the nice,^ 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can flng 
A riiean raoft meanly ; and, in \ifhering, > 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him, fweet j 
T.He flairs, as he treads on them, kifs his feet : 
This is the flower that fniiles on every one, 
To fhew his teeth as white as whales bone ; 
And corifciences, that will not die in debt. 
Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. 

King. A blifter on his fweet tongue, with my hearti 
That put Arniado's page out of his part ! 

'ittttr ihe Pftncefsy ujier'd h) Bo?et ; RosALWFi 
MaHia, CATHARfifE, ottd Attendants. 

Btr, See» where it coines ! — Behaviour, what wert 
thou, 
*Till this mad roan fliewM thee? and what art thou now? 
King* All hail, fweet madam, and &ir time of day! 
Pr'tn. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King, Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may. ^ 
■ Pr'tn. Then wifh me better, 1 will give you leate. 
King, We came to vifit you : and purpoie now 
To lead you to our court : vouchfafe it then. 
Prtn* This field fhall hold me; and fo hold yourvow; 
Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 

Kvnt 
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\ King* Rebuke me not fox that which you provoke; 
1 he virtue of your eye mud break my oath. 
PrUh You nic^-name vittue: vice you fhould have 
fpoke ; 
^ For virtue's office never bftaks men's troth. ' 

' rTow, by my maiden hono^iry yet as pure 
As the unfuliy'd lily, I prote(l» 
A world of torments though I fhould endure* 

I would not yield to be your houfe's gueft : 
So much I hate a oreaking caufe to be 
Of heavenly oa^hs, vow'd with integrity. 
H^ing, Of you have Uv'd in defolation here* 

Unfeen, unviGted, much to our fliame. 
Pri^, Not fb^ my lord ; it is not (b, I fwear ; 
We have had paftimes here, and plea&nt game : 
A mef^ of RuiEans left us but of late. 
King. H0W9 madam ? Ruffians i 
Prin. Ay^ in truth, my lord ; 
Trial plants, full of courtfhip, and of {late. 

Roj, Madam^ fpeak true :— -It is not fo, niy lord : 
My lady ftp the ms^nner of the days). 
In cou^iy, gives undeferving praiK. 
, We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
' In KuiSan habit : here they ftay'd an hour. 
And talk'd apace { and in that hour my lord. 
They did not blefs us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 
When they are thirfty, fools would fain have drink. 

Bir. This jeft is dry to me.— My gentle fweet, 
Your wit makes wife things foolifh : when we greet 
With eyes beft feeing heaven's fiery eye. 
By light we lofe light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge (lore 
. Wife things feem foolifh, and ric^ things but poor. 

G 2 Rof. 



7^ love's labour's lost, AB v. 

Rof, This prores you wife and rich ; for in my eye,— 

Bir, I am a fool, and fiilJ of poverty. 

Rof» But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It .were a fault to fna^ch words frora my tongue, 

Blr. O, I am yours, and all that I pofieis* 

Rof, All the fool mine ? 
,Bir. I cannot give you lefs. 

R(^f Which of the vifors was it, that you wore ? 

Bir. Where? when? what vifor? why demand yoo • 
this? 

Rof. There, then, that vifor ; that luperHuous cafci 
That hid the worfe, and fhew'd the better face. 

King* We are defcry'd : they^ll mock us now down* ' 

Dum. Let us confefs, and turn it to a jeft. [right 

Prtn, A mazM, my lord? Why looks your highnefsfeii? 

Rof. Help, hold his brows! he'll fwoon! Why 
look you pale ?« — * 
Sea-fick, I think, coming from Mufcovy. 

Blr. Thus pour the (tars down plagues for perjury, 

Can any face of brafs hold longer out ?*^ 
Here (land. I, lady ; dart thy ikill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcorn, confound me widi a flout; 
Thruft thy (harp wit quite through my ignorance} 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 
And I will wi(h thee never more to dance. 

Nor never more in Ruflian habit wait* 
O I never will I trud to fpeeches penn'd. 

Nor to the motion of a fchool-boy's tongue y 
Nor never cogie in vifor to my friend ; 

Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper's Ibog ) 
Taffata phrafes, (ilken t^rms precife, 

Three-piPd hyperboles, Ipruce affedtioD, 
Figures pedanticai ; thefe fummer-flies 

Have blown me full of maggot oftentation : 



E do forfwear them : and I here proteft. 

By. this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows L) 
Henceforth my wooing mind fhall be exprefsM 

In rufiet yeas, and. honed kerfey noes : 
Andy to begin, weqch, — ^fo God help me, la !— • 
lyfy lore to thee is found, fans crack or flaw. 

Rof* Sans /an/, I pray you* 

Btr. Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage :— bear with me, I ^m fick ; 
I'UIeave it by degrees. Soft, let us fee ;— 
^rite. Lord have mercy on lu, on thofe three ; 
*rhey are infeded, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plas[ue, and caught it of your eyes : 
Thele lords are viuted; you are not free, 
For the Lord's tokens on you do I fee. 

Frtn. No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to us^ 

Bir. Our ftates are forfeit, leek not to undo us. 

K^f. It is not fo ; for how can this be true, 
That you (land forfeit, being thofe that fue \ 

Bir, Peace : for I will not have to do with you. 

Rof. Nor (halt not, if I do as I intend. 

Bir. Speak for yourfelves, my wit is at an end. 

King. Teach us, fweet madam, for our rude tranC 
Some fair excufe. [greflion 

Prur. The fairefl b confefEon. 
Were you not here, but even now, difguis'd i 

King. Madam, I was. 

Prin, Aod wer/^ you well advis'd ? 

Kin^. I was, £iir madam. 

Prin. When you then were here, 
Wliat did you wlufper in your lady's ear ? 

King. That more than aU the world Ididrefped her. 
. Prin. When f)ie ihall challenge thi^ you will rejt6 her. 

G J King^ 
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King, Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin, Peaces peace, forbear ; 
Your oatK once broke, you force not toforfwear. 

King, Defpife me, when I break this oath of mine 

Prin. I will ; and therefore keep it :— Rofalinc, 
What did thd Ruffian whifpcr in thine ear ? 

Rof. Madam, he fwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value me 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or elfe.die my lover. 

Prin. God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
Moft honourably doth uphold his word. 

King, What mean you, madam ? by my life, nij 
I never fwore this lady fuch an oath. [troth, 

Rof. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plaiD, 
You gave me this ; but take it, fir, again. 
• Kinj. My ifaith, and this, the princefs I didgirej 
I knew her by this jewel on her fleeve. 

Prin, Pardon me, fir, this jewel did fhe wear; 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear :— - 
What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

Bir, Neither of either ; I remit both ,twain.-« 
I fee the trick on't ; Here was a confent 
( Knowing afbrehand of our merriment), 
To dafh it like a Chriflmas comedy ; 
Some carry-tale, fome pleafe-man, fome flight zany, 
Some mumble-news, fome trencher^night, fome Dick,-* 
That fmiles his cheek in jeers ; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when fhe*s difpos'd,— 
Told our intents before : which once difclos'd. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
Following the figris, woo'd but the fign of fhe. 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror. 
We are again forlworn } in will, and error. 

Much 
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Much upon this tt is: — And might not you [T^Boyet* 
Foreftal our fport, to make us thus untrue ? 
Do not you know my lady's foot by the fquire ? 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye ? 
And {land between her back, fir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jefting merrily ? 
You put our page out : Go, you are allowed ; 
Die when you will, a fmock fhall be your fhrowd. 
You leer upon me, dp you ? there's an eye» 
Wounds like a leaden Iword. 

Boy. Full merrily 
Hath this brave manage, this career been run. 

Bir. Lo! he is tilting ftraight! Peace; 1 have done* 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou parteft a fair fray. 

CoJI. O jLord, (ir, they wpuld know. 
Whether the three worthies fhall come in, or no. 

Bir, What, are there but three ? 

Co/l. No, (ir ; but it is vara fine. 
For every one purfents three. 

Bir» And three times thrice is nine. 

Coftn Not fo, fir \ under corredion, fir ; I hope, it 
is not fo : 
You cannot beg us, fir, I can aiTure you, fir; we know 

what we know : 
1 hope, fir, three times thrice, fir,— 

Blr. Is not nine. 

Cojl. Under correction, fir, we know whereuntil it 
doth amount. 

Bir. Bv Jove, I always took three threes for nine. 

Coft, O Lord, fir, it were pity you fhould get your 
living by reckoning, fir. 

J?/r. How much is it ? 

Cojt. 
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Coft. O Lord, fir, tlie parties themfelvcs, the aftoni, 
fir, will (hew whereuntil it doth amount : for mine owq 
part, I am, as they fay, but to parfed one mani-*-e'ea 
one poor roan ; Pompion the great, fir. 

Bir. Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cojl. It pleafed them, to think mc worthy of 
Pompey the great : for mine own part, I know not 
the degree of the worthy ; but I am to fjtand for him* 

Blr, Go, bid them prepare. 

Cojl. We will turn it finely off^ fir ; we will take 
fome care. \^Exii. 

King. Biron, they wiU fhame us, let them not ap* 
proach. 

Bir* We are fiiame-proof, my lord : and 'tis fome 
policj^ 
To have one (how worfe than the king's and his com* 

King. I fay, they (hall not come. Cp^7* 

Prin, Nay, iny good lord, let me o'er-mile you now j 
That fport beii pleafes, that doth lead know how : 
Where zeal (Irives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it prefents. 
There form confounded makes mod form in mirth ; 
When great things labouring perifh in their birth. 

Bur. A right defcription of our fport, my lord. 

EnUr Arm ADO* 

Arm. Anointed, I implore fb much expence of tb][ 
royal fweet breath as wiU utter a brace of words. 

[Converfes apart tulth the Kiugm 
Prln, Doth this man ferve God ? 
Bir. Why sJk you ? 

Prin. He (peaks not like a man of God's* making. 

j^rm. That's all one, my fair, fweet, honey monarch: 

for, I f roteil, the fchool-mafter is isa^ceeding fantaf- 

tkai 
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tical ; toOy too vain ; too, too vain ; But we will put 
it, as they fay, to fortuna delta giierra. I wilh you the 
peace of mind, inoft royal complement ! [^Exit. 

King. Here is like to be a good prefence of worthies : 
He prefents Hedtor of Troy ; the Twain, Poropey the 

treat; the pariih curate, Alexander; Armado's page, 
lercuks ; the pedant, Judas Machabseiis. 
And if thefe four worthies in their firfl (how thrive, 
Thefe four will change habits, and prefent the other 
Bir. There is five in the firft (how. [five. 

King. You are deceived, *^tis not fo. 
Bir. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieft, 
the fool, and the boy r*-^ 

Abate a throw at novum, and the whole world again 
Cannot prick but five fuch, take each one in his vein. 
King. The (hip is under fail| and here (he comes 
amain. 

[^Seats hrought for the King, Prmtifsy &€• 
pageant of the Nine Worthies. 

Enter Costard arm^d^for Pomfey^ 

Co(l. / Pompey am^"-^ 
Bir. Yoa lie, you are not he. 
Coft. / Pompey aniy — 
Boy. With fibbard's head on knee. 
Bir. Well faid, old mocker; I muft needs be 
^ friends with thee. 

Coft. J Pomfey am, Pompey furnan^d the hig,^^ 
Dum. The great. 

Cofl. Ix is great, fir 'y^-^Pompey furnam^ d the great / 
^hat oft in field J with targe andfiHeldy did make my foe 

tofweat : 
/fuJ, travelling along thtsrcoaftj I here am come by chance; 
. 4tn4 lay iiy arms before the legs oftbisfweet lafsof France^ 
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bowler : but, for Alifandery alas, you fee^ 
;^a little o'cr-parted:— But there are worthies 
ing will fpeak their mind in fome other fort. 
Stand afide, good Fompey. 

r HoLO^ERNES arm* df for jfudati ond MoTrt 
P' arn/Cdi for Herculei, 

Great Hercules Is prefented by this tmp^ 
'hofe club kllPd Cerberus ^ that three^headed c^nus^ 
'^hen he ivas a babe, a child, ajhrimp, 
^- *hus did hejfrahgleferfents in bis nianus : 
fPlrri, hefeemeih h minority ; 
01 I come iwith this apology*-^^ 
fume (late in thy exit ^ andvaniih. [^xi/Moth^ 
I am^-^^ 
urn. A Judas ! 

Not Ifcariot, dr.— 
m I am, ycleped Machabaus. 
^m. Judas Machabaeus clipt» is plain Judas. 
1^, A kifling traitor: — How art thou prov'd Judas? 
|ol« Judas J amy—^ 
"hum. The more fliame for you, Judas. 
%L What mean you, fir ? 
hy* To make Judas hang himfelf. 
ipL Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 
lirr. Well followed: Judas was hang'd on an elder. 
?p/. I will not be put out of countenance. 
^. Becaufe thou had no face. 
toU What is this ? 
2^. A cittern head. 
%m. The head of a bodkin. 
^ir, A death's face in a ring, 
^w^. The face of an old Romatv covtv^ ^cixc^^^^^-^ 
^oy. The pummel of C«far's £3i\x\c\vifttL* 



If your ladyfhip would fay, Thanks^ Pompey^ I had 
Pr'tn. Great thanks, great Pompey. fdonc. 

Coft. 'Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I was 

pcrfed : I made a little fault in, great, 

Bir, My hat to a h<dfpenny, Pompey proves thp 

beft worthy. 

Enter NATHANIEL arm* d^ for Alexander. 

' Nath. When in the world I Uv*df I was the *world*t 
commander; 
By eqfif wr/iy norths and /out bf IJ^rcAd my conquering 

might : 
My ^fcutchaon plain declares^ that I am AUfander. 
Boy. Your nofe fay5, no, you are not; for it (bmdf 

too right. 
Bir, Your nofe fmells, no, in his, moft tender* 

fmelling knight. 
Prin, The conqueror is dlfmay*d : Proceed, good 

Alexander. 
Nath. IVhen in the world 1 /fvV, / was the world*: 

commander ; — 
Boy, Moft true, 'tis right; you were h^ Aliianc^er. 
Bir, Pompey the great»— 
Coft. Your fervant,* and Coftard. 
Bir, Take away the conqueror, take away Alifander. 
Coft, p, fir, [To Nath.} you have overthrown 
Alifander the cohqueror ! You will be fcraped out of 
the painted cloth for this : your lion, that holds his 
poll-a5C fitting on a clofe-flool, will be given to A-jax: 
he will be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afeard 
to (peak ! run away for ihame, Alifander. [Nath; 
retires,'] There, an't (hall pleafc you ; a foolifh mild 
man ; an honed man, look you, and foon dafk'd ! 
lie is a marvellous good neighbour, iofooth ; and a 

very 
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very good bowler : but, for Alifander, alas, you fec> 
how' tis ;— a little o'er-parted :— But there are worthies 
a coming will (peak their mind in fome other fort. 
Prln. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

Enter Holo^ernes arm* d^ for yudat^ and MoTrt 

ariiCd^for Hercwei. 

Hoi. Great Hercules is prefented by this imfif 

IVhofe club klWd Cerberus ^ that three^headed czn\x%% 
jtndy nvhen he nvas a babe, a ehild^ ajhrimp^ 

Thus did he Jlr angle Jerpents in bis nianus : 
Quoniam, hefeemeth in minority ; 
Ergo, I come nvith this apology* — 
Keep fome (late in thy ^x//, and vamfh.[^xi/ Moth ^ 
Judas I am,-^^ 

Dam. A Judas ! 

HoL Not Ifcariot, dr.— 
Judas I am, ycleped Machabaus, 

Dum, Judas Machabseus dipt, ts plain Judas. 

Bir, A kiffing traitor: — How art thou prov'd Judas? 

Hoi. Judas J am,'-^ 

Dum, The more fliame for you, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, fir ? 

Boy* To make Judas hang himfelf. 

HoL Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

J5/r. Well follow'd: Judas was hang'd on an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 

Bir. Becaufe thou had no face. 

HoL What is this ? 

Boy, A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Bir. A death's face in a ring. 

Long, The face of an old Romaxv ecAtv^^cstc^^^^^-'* 

£oy. The punmael of C«Cw's £?^c\vtfiixi* 



If your kdyfhip would fay. Thanks^ Pompey^ I 
Pr'tn, Great thanks, great Pompey. [d< 

Cojl, 'Tis not fo much worth ; but, J hope, I 

perfect : I made a little fault in, great. 

Bin My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey proves 

beft worthy. 

Entir Nathaniel amCd^ for Alexander. 

' Nath. When in the world I liv*df I ivas, the woi 
commander ; 
^y ^^9 '^cflf norths and foulhf 1 J^refld my conqtu 

might : 
My ^fcutchion plain declaresy that I am Alifander. 
Boy. Your nofe fay§, no, you are not; for it ft 

too right. 
Bir. Your nofe fmells, no, in his, inoft ten 

fmelling knight. 
Prin, The conqueror is difmay'd: Proceed, | 

Alexander. 
Nath. When in the tvorld I /fvV, / was the vfot 

commander ,•— 
Boy. Mod true, 'tis right; you were fo, Aliian 
Bir, Pompey the great,— 
Coji, Your fervant,* and Coftard. 
Bir. Take away the conqueror, take away Aliian 
Coft, O, fir, [To Nath.] you have overthr 
Alifander the cohqueror ! You will be fcraped oi 
the painted cloth tor this : your lion, that hold; 
poll-ax fitting on a clofe-ftool, will be given to A- 
he will be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afi 
to fpeak ! run away for fhame, Alifander. [Na 
retires.^ There, an't (hall pleafc you ; a fooliih i 
roan ; an honefl man, look you, and foon dail 
He is SL marvellous ^ood neighbour, infooth ; ai 
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very good bowler : but, for AUfander, alas, you fee, 
how' tis ;— a little o'er-parted :-rBut there are worthies 
a coming will (peak their mind in fome other fort. 
Prln. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

Enter HoloIfernes arm^dy for Judatt o»^ MoTrt 

artA'dffor HerculeU 

Hoi. Great Hercules is prefented by this tmp^ 

IVhofe club k'dPd Cerberus^ that three-headed c^uw^i 
jtndy 'when he nvas a bahe^ a ehlldy ajhrlmpy 

Thus did hejfrahgieferpents in bis manus : 
Quoniam, hefeemeth in minority ; 
Ergo, I come fwith this apology, — 
Keep fome flate in thy ^x//, andvani/h. \^Exii lHoTHp 
Judas I am,-^^ 

Dam. A Judas ! 

HoL Not Ifcariot, fir.— 
Judas I aniy ycleped Machabaus. 

Dum. Judas Machabaeus dipt, is plain Judas. 

Bir, A kiffing traitor: — Howart thou prov'd Judas? 

Hoi. Judas J am^"^ 

Dum, The more (hame for you, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, fir ? 

Boy* To make Judas hang himfelf. 

HoL Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

jB/V. Well followed: Judas was hang'd on an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 

Bir» Becaufe thou had no face. 

HoL What is this ? 

Boy, A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Bir, A death's face in a ring. 

JLong. The face of an old Romatv covcv^^cix^^^^^^'^ 

^oy. The pummel of C«fai's {^ksAOKvaxi* 
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If your ladyfhip would fay, Thanks^ Pompeyj '. 
Prtn. Great thanks, great Pompey. {j 

Cofi, *Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, \ 

pcrfe<5t : I made a little fault in, greau 

Bin My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey prove 

beft worthy. 

Entir Nathaniel arm'dffor jilexeuider, 

' Nath. When in the world I liv'd* I was (he au 
commander ; 
By eqfi, ivt/if norths and fotuby 1 J^re/id my conq^^ 

might : 
My ^fcutcheon plain declares^ that I am AUfander, 
Boy. Your nofe fay$, no, you are not; for it 1 

too right. 
Bir. Your nofe fmells, no, in his, moft te 

fmelling knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is difmay*4: Proceed, 

Alexander. 
Nath. IVhen in the world I Itv^dy I was the w> 

commander : — 
Boy. Mo ft true, 'tis right; you were fo, Alifi 
Bir, Pompey the great,— 
Cofl. Your fervant,* and Coftard. 
J5/r. Take away the cor^queror, take away Alifa 
Coft, O, fir, [To Nath.] you have overth 
Alifander the cohqueror ! You will be fcraped c 
the painted cloth for this : your lion, that hol< 
poll-ax fitting on a clofe-ftool, will be given to ^. 
he will be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and « 
to fpeak ! run away for fhame, Alifander. [N 
retires.^ There, an't (hall pleafc you ; a fooli(h 
roan ; an honeft man, look you, and foon da 
He is a marvellous ^ood neighbour, infooth ; ; 
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▼ery good bowler : but, for Alifander, alaSf you fec» 
how' tis ;— a little o'er-parted :-rBut there are worthies 
a coming will (peak their mind in fonie other fort. 
Prin> Stand afide, good Pompey. 

Enter Holo^ernes arm* dy for jfudat^ and MoTrt 

atfiCdyfor Hercmei* 

Hoi. Great Hercules h prefented hy this imPf 

Whofe club kUPd Cerberusy that three-headed c^nns; 
Andf when he nvas a babe, a child, ajhrimp, 

Thus did he Jlrangle ferpents in bis ixianus : 
Quoniani, hefeemeth in minority ; 
Ergo, I come ivith this apology, — 
Keep fbme flate in thy exit, and vanifh. [£xii Moth^ 
^udas I am^-^^ 

Dum, A Judas ! 

HoL Not Ifcariot, dr.— 
Judas I am, ycleped Machabaus. 

Dum. Judas Machabaeus dipt, is plain Judas. 

JKr. A kifling traitor : — Ho wart thou prov'd Judas ? 

Hoi. Judas I am,"^ 

Dum, The more (hame for you, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, fir ? 

Boy* To make Judas hang himfelf. 

HoL Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

j5/>. Well followed : Judas was hang'd on an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 

Bir, Becaufe thou haft no face. 

HoL What is this ? 

Boy. A cittern head. 

Dum, The head of a bodkin. 

Bir. A death's face in a ring. 

Jaong, The face of an old Romatv covev^^c«^^^^^^^ 

^ov. The pummA of C«far's £?k»AOKiQ.xi* _ 
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If your ladyfhip would fay,. Thanks^ P^n^^ I bad 
Prin, Great thanks, great Porapey. [done. 

Cojtn 'Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I was 

perfe^ : I made a little fault in, great. 

Bin My hat to a halfpenny, Poropey proves th^ 

beft worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel amCdyfor Alexander. 

' Nath. When in the world I Rv'dy Iiva^ fbeiuorldU 
commander; 
^jf ^o/if ivtjlf north, and ftmlbf 1 J^rcftd my conjguerin^ 

might : 
My ^fcutchion plain declares, that I am AUfander. 
Boy. Your nofe fay$, no, you are not; for it (bods 

too right. 
Bir, Your nofe fmells, no, in his, moft tender* 

fmelling knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is difmay*4 1 Proceed, good 

Alexander. 
Nath. IVben in the world I liv*d, I was the worid't 

commander -•— 
Boy. Moft true, 'tis right; you were fo, Aliiaw^cr. 
Bir, Pompey the grea^,— 
Cqfl, Your fervantj'and Coftard. 
Bir. Take away the coi\queror, take away Alilander. 
Coft. p, fir, [To Nath.] you have overthrown 
Alifander the cohqueror ! You will be fcraped out of \ 
the painted cloth tor this : your lion, that holds his 
poll-aJt fitting on a clofe-ftool, will be given to A-jax: 
he will be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afeard 
to fpeak ! run away for fhame, Alifander. [Nathj 
retires. '\ There, an't (hall pleafc you ; a fooUfh mild 
man ; an honeft man, look you, and foon dafh'd 1 
He is a marvellous good neighbour, infooth j aod a 

very 
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-very good bowler : but, for Alifandcr, alas, you fee, 
how' tis ; — a little o'er-parted :-r-But there are worthies 
a coming will (peak their mind in fome other fort. 
Prln. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

Enter Holo^ernes arm* dy for Judaic and MoTil 

(U^^d^ for HerculeU 

Hoi. Great Hercukt is prefented by this imfif 

JVhofe club klWd Cerberus ^ that tl>ree-4!ieaded cznus^ 
jfndf when he nvas a babe^ a ehild, ajhrimp^ 

Thus did he Jlrafigkferfents in bis liiaous : 
Quoniam, hefeemeth in minority ; 
ErgOy I come with this apology.-^ 
Keep fome ftate in thy ^x//, andvanlih. [£xi/MotH^ 
Judas I aWi-^^ 

Dum. A Judas ! 

HoL Not Ifcariot, fir. — 
Judas I anif ycleped Machabaus. 

Dum, Judas Machabaeus clipt^ is plain Judas. 

Bir, A kifling traitor: — How art thou prov'd Judas? 

Hoi. Judas J ami^^ 

Dum, The more (hame for you, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, fir ? 

Boy. To make Judas hang himfclf. 

HoL Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

j?/V. Well follo^'d : Judas was hang'd on an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 

Bir. Becaufe thou haft no face. 

HoL What is this ? 

Boy. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Bir. A death's face in a ring. 

L0ong» The face of an old Roman coin, fcarce {een. 

Boy. The pummel of Casfar's faulchion. 

Dum. 
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Dum, The carv'd-bone face on a flafk. 

Bir^ St George's half cheek in a brooch. 

Dum* Ajf and in a brooch of lead. 

Bir. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer : 
And nowy forward ; for we have put thee in coun- 
tenance: 

HoL You have put me out of countenance. 

Bir. Falfe ; we have given thee faces. 

NoL But you have out-fiic'd them all. 

Bir. An thou wert a lion we would do Co. 

Boy. Therefore, as he is, an afs, let him go. 
And lb adieu, fweet Jude ! nay, why doft thou flay? 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 

Bin For the afs to the Jude ; give it him :— -Jud-as, 
awfiy. 
Is is| not 

lighV fc 
.he may uu mble. [Ho lofernes rdirth 

Prin. Alas, p^or Machabaeus, how hath he beea 
baited 1 



HoL This \i not generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boy, A light for moniieur Judas : it grows dark. 



Enter Akm ADO arm^Jf for If eSon 

Bir. Hide thy head, Achilles; here Comes He&or 
in arms. 

Dum, Though my mocks come home by me, I will 
now be merry. 

King, He^or was but a Trojan in refpedl of this. 

Boy, But is this Heftor ? 

Dum, I think, Hedlor was not lb clean-timber'd. 

Long* His leg is too big for Hector. 

Dum, More calf, certain. 

Boy. No 9 he is befl indued in the fmal L 

Bir, This cannot be Hedtor. 
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Dum. He*s a god or a painter ; for he makes faces. 

Arm. The armlpotent Man^ of lances the almghiyf 
Cave HeQor a gift^ — 

Ihm. A gik nutmeg. 

Btr. A lemon. 

Long* Stock with cloves. 

Dum, No, cloven, 

yirm. Peace! The -armipGtent Mars ^ of lances the 

Gave HeSor a gift^ the heir of Jlion ; [jilmtght^f 
A manfo breath* d^ that certain be would fight y yea^ 

From morn ^till nighty out of his pavilion. 
I am thatjfionuerr^ 

Dum. That mint* 

L^ng. That columbine. 

jlrm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongue. 

Long. I muft rather give it the rein; for it runs 
again ft Hedlor. 

Dum* Ay, and He6lor's a greyhound. 

Arm. The fweet war-raan is dead and rotten ; fwfiet 
chucks, beat not the bones of the buried: when he 
breath' d he was a maa— But I will forward with my 
device ; fweet royalty, [To the Princefs,'] beftow on 
xne the ienfe of hearing* 

Prin* Speak, brave He£tor ; we are much delighted. 

Arm. I do adore thy fweet grace's flipper. 

Boy. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. ^ 

Arm. This Hedor far furmounied Hannihalf-^ 

Cofi. The party is gone, fellow Hedor> fhe is gone \ 
(he is two months on her way. 

Arm. What mean'ft thou ? 

Cofl. 'Faith, unlefs you play the honeft Trojan, the 
poor wench is caft away : (he's quick \ the child brags 
in her belly already ; 'tis yours. 

H Arm, 
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Arm* Doft thou infamonize me among potentates \ 
thou (halt ^\t. 

Cojl. Then (hall Hedlror be whipp'd, for Jaquenetta 
that IS quick by him ; and hang'a» for Pompey that 
is dead by him. 

Dum, Moft rare Pompey ! 

Boy, Renowned Pompey ! 
. Bir. Greater than great» greats gr^at, great Pom- 
pey I Pompey the huge \ 

Dum. Hedtor tremble!^ 

Bir. Pouipey is raov'd : — ^More Ates, more Atesj 
ftir them on, ftir them on ! 

Dum. He^or will challenge htm. • \ 

Bir. Ayy if he have no more man's blood ia*s 
belly than will fup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 

Co/i. I will not fight with a pole, like a noitheni 
man ; I'll ilafh ; I'll do't by the fword : — I pray you^ ' 
let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incenfed worthies. 

Coft. I'll do it in my fliirt. . ^ 

Dum. Moft refolute Pompey ! : 

Moth. Mafter, let me take you a button-hole lower, i 
Do you not fee, Pompey is uncafing for the combat ? '■ 
What mean you ? you will lofe your reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, and foldiers* pardon me j I will 
cot combat in my fhirt. 

Dum. You may not deny it ; Pompey hath made 
the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and wilL 

Bir. What reafoa have you for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no (hirt i I 
go woolward for penance. 

Boy. Truei ^ud it was enjoin'd hixQ in RoQie for 

. waot 
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waot of Un«i: fmce when, I'll be fworO) he wore' 
none, but a di(h-cloitt of Jaquenetta's ; and that 'a 
wears next his heart for a ^vour, ^ 

Enter Mercade. 

Mer. God fave you, madam ! 

Prin. Welcome^ Mercade ; 
But that thou interrupt'ft our merriment. 

Mer, I am forry, madam ; for the news I brings 
I« heavy in my tongtie. The king your father — •' 

Prin, Dead, for my life. 

Mer, Even fo ; my tale is t<^d. 

Btr. Worthies, away ; the fcene begins to cloud. 

jlrm. For mine own part, I breathe free breath; I 
have ieen the day of wrong tlirough the little hole of 
difcretion, and 1 will right myfelf like a foldier. ' 

[^Exeunt Worthiitfl 

King. How fares your majefty ? ' ■/'- 

Prin, Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King, Madam, not fo ; Tdo befeech you, ftay. ^ 

Prin. Prepare, I fay, — I thank you, gracious lords. 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-fad foul, that you vouchfafe 
In your rich wifdom, to excufe, or hide^ 
The liberal oppoHtion of our fjurits : . i. 

If over-boldly we have borne ourfelves • • 

In the converfe of breath, your gentlenefs 
Was guilty of it.— Farewel, worthy lord ! ) '< 

A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : ' ' ^ 

Excufe me fo, coming too (faort of thanks ^ 

For my great fuit f6 ea^ly obtained. 

King. The extreme parts of time extremely form • ' 
AH caufes to the purpofe -of his fpeed ; 
And often, at his very loofe, decides 

That 
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That 'which long procefs could not arbritrate : 

And though the mou-rning brow of progeny 

Forbid the fmiling courtciy of love. 

The holy fuit which fain it would convince ; " 

Yet fince love's argument was firft on foot. 

Let not the cloud of forrow juftle it 

Froni what it purposed ; (ince, to warl friends loii. 

Is not by much fo wholefome, profitable. 

As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prin. I underftand you not ; my griefs are double. 

B'tr, Honeft plain words beft pierce the ear of 
And by thefe badges underfknd the king, [grief; — 
For your fair fakes have we neglected time, 
PJay'd foul play with our oaths \ your beauty, ladies, 
Hjitji much deform'd U39 fa(hioning our husiouts 
, Even to the oppofed end of our intents : 
Ai)<l WJ^f^t in us hath feem'd ridiculous,—- 
As love is full of unbefitting flrain's \ 
All wanton as. a child, ilupping, and vaia % 
Form'd by tlie eye, and, therefore, like the eye, 
I;u|i.of ftraying jhapes, of habits,^ and of ferms^ 
Varying in fubjeds as the eye doth roll 
To eveiy varied obje^ in his glance ; 
Which party-coated prefence of loofe Iotc, 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes. 
Have mifbecon^'d our oaths and gravities^ 
Thofe heavenly eyes, that look into thefe faults, 
Suggeded us to make : Thei^fore^ ladies, - 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is like wife yours : we to ourielves prove falfe. 
By being once falfc for ever to be true 
To thofe that make us both, — fair ladies, you : 
And even that falfehood, in itfelf a fin. 
Thus purifies itfelf, aad turns to grace. 
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Prtn, We have receiv'd your letters, full of love : 
Your favours, the embafladors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtfliip, pleafant jeft, and courtefy, 
As bombail and as lining to the time : 
But more devout than this, in our refpefts, 
Have we not 'been ; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fafhion, like a merriment. 

Dum, Our letters, madam, fhew'd much more than 

Long. So did our looks. [j^ft* 

Rof. We did not quote them fo. 

King* Now, at the lateft minute of the hour. 
Grant as your loves. 

Prin, A time', methinks, too (hort 
To make- a world-without-end bargain in : 
No, no, my lord, youj* grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guiltinefs ; and, therefore, this,— 
If for my love (as there is no fuch caufe) 
You will do aught, this Aiall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not truft ; but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world % 
There flay, until the twelve celeilial figns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning : 
If this auClere infociable life < 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frofls, and fads, hard lodging, and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blofiipms of your love. 
But that it bear this trial, and lafl love ; 
Then, at the expiration of the year, 
Come^challenge, challenge me by thefe deferts. 
And, by this virgin palm, now kiffing thine, 
I will faie thine ; and, 'till that inflant, fhut 
My woeful feif -up in a mourning houfe \ 

Raining 
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Raining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my father's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither entitled in the other's heart. 

King. If thisy or more than this, I would deny. 

To flatter up thefe powers of mine with reft. 
The fudden hand of death clofe up mine eye ! 

Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breaft. 

Bir. And what to mc, my Iotc ? and what to ihe ? 
. Rof. You muft be purged too, your fins are rack'd ; 
You are attaint with fauks and pei^ry i 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelve-month ihall you fpend, and never reS> 
But feek the weary beds of people fick. 

Dum. But what to me, my love ? but what to inc f 

Cath^ A wife ! — a beard, fair healthy and honefty^ 
With three-fold love I wi(h you aU thefe three. 

Dum. O, ihall I fay^ 1 thank you, gentle wife ? 

Cath. Not ib, my lord \ a twelve-month and a day 
1*11 mark no words that ihiooth-fkc'd wooers £iy : 
Come when the king doth to my lady come. 
Then, if I have much love, I'll give you fbme. 

Bum, ril ferve thee true and faithfully 'till thcBb 

CatL Yet fwear not, left you be foEfwora again. 

Long, What fays Maria ? 
' Mar, At the twelve-montK''s endy 
I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long, I'll ftay with patieqgEe ; but the time is losg» 

Mar, The liker you ; few taller are fb young. 

Bir. Studies my lady ? miftrefs, look on me^ 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble fuit attends thy anfwer there ; 
Impofe fome fervicc on me for thy love. 

Rof. Oft have I heard of you^ my lord Biron, 

Before 
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Before I faw you : and the world's lai^e tOQgcii 

Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks % 

¥all of compartlbQ»9 and wounding flouts \ 

Which you on all eftates will execute, 

That lie within the naercy of your wit : 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain-, 

Andy therewithal, to win me if yoa pleafe 

( Without the which I am not to be won ), 

I ou (hall this twelve-month term fron^ day to day 

Vitit th^ fpeechlefs fick, and flill converfe 

With groaning wretches ; and your tafk (hall be. 

With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Bir^ To move wild laughter in the throat of death ? 
It cannot be ; It is impo£Eible : 
Mirth cannot move a foul in agooy. 

Rof* Why, that's the way to choke a gibing ijpifit,^ 
Whoie influence is begpt of that loofe grace, 
^ Which (hallow laughing liearers give to fook : 
A jeft's prolpcrity lies in the ear. 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if dckly ears, 
' I>eaf'd with the clamours of their own dear groans,. 
Will hear your idle fcorns, continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 
j Bat, if they will not, throw away that fpirit. 

And I (hall End you empty of that fault, 
I ^ight joyfulr of your refor^^^ion. 

Bir» A twelve-month \ well, befal what will befal, 
I ril jeft a twelve-month in an hofpital. 

Prin, Ay, fweet niy lord; and fo I take ray leave. 

[To the King. 

King, No, madam : we will bring you on your way. 

Bin Our wooioj; doth not end Uke an old play ; 

. Jack 
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Jack hath not to Jill : thefe ladies' couitefy 
Might well have made our fport a comedy. 

King. Come, (ir, it wants a twelve-month and adaji 
And then 'twill end. 

Bir* That's too long for a play. 

Enter Armado. 

jirm. Sweet majefty, vouchfafe me,— 

jPrm. Was not that Hedlor ? 

Dum, The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arnu I will kifs thy royal finger, and take leave t ! 
I am a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold 
the plough for her fweet love three year. But, moft ^ 
edeemed greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that the ^ 
two learned men have compiled, in praife of the owl 
and the cuckoo I it fhould have followed in the end 
of our (how. 

Long, Call them forth quickly, we will do fo. ^ 

Arm, Holla! approach. — 

Enter alUfor the Song, 

This fide is Hiems, winter ; this Ver, the fpring ; the 
one maintain'd by the owl, the other by the cuckoo* 
Ver, begin. ' 

SONG. 

Spr, " When daizies pied^nd violets blue, 
« And lady-fmocks all (ilver-white, 
" And cuckoo-buds of yellow hue, 

•* Do paint the meadows with delight, 
" The cuckoo then, on every tree, 
•* Mocks marry'd men, for thus (ings'he, 
" Cackoo J 

'" Cuckoor 
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" Cuckoo, cuckoo,-=-0 word of fear» 
*• Unpleafing to a married car ! 

** When ihepherds pipe on oaten flraws, 
** And merry larks are p}owmen's clocks, 

** When turtles tread* and rooks, and daws, 
" And maidens bleach their fummer fmocks, 

•** The cuckoo then, on every tree, 

" Mocks married men, for thus fings h^, 
" Cuckoo; 

•* Cuckoo, cuckoov — O word of fear, 

*' Unpleafing to a mj\rry*d ear } 

tJysrt, •* When icicles hang by the wall, . 

" A nd Dick the (hepl^erd blows his nail, 
' " And Tom bears logs into the hall, 

" And milk comes frozen home in pail, 
*' When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
" Then nightly fjngs the daring owl, 

" To- who ; 
" Tu-whit, tb-who, a merry note ; 
•• While greafy Joan doth keel the pot* 

^ " When all aloud the wind doth blow, 

** And coughing drowns the paribn's faW, 
•* And birds fit brooding in the fnow, 

" And Marianas nofe looks red and raw, 
** When roafted crabs hifs in the bowl, 
** Then nightly fings the flaring owl, 
•' To-who ; 
I ** Tu-whit, to-who, a merry note ; 

" While greafy Joan doth keel the pot." 

Arm, The words of Mercury are harfh after the fongs 
of Apollo. You, that way; we, this way. ^^Exeunt. 

* . THB £KI>. 
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-OH THE FABLE AND COMPOSITION OF THE 

t 

MIDSUMMER.NlGHTs DREAM* 



^His play was entered at Stationers' Hal), Odt. $• 
.X6009 by Thomas Fiftier. It is probable that the hint 
ifor it was received from Chaucer's Knigbt*s Tale. 
Whence it is, that our author fpeaks of ThefeUGl as duke 
pf Athens. The tale begins thus : 

** Whilom as olde ftories tcUen us, 
« There was a Dui that hightc Thefeus, 
** Of Atheues he was lord and governour, ^cJ* 

Late edit. v. 86x, 
X'idgate top» the monk of Bury^ in his tranflation of the 
^Tragedies of John fiocbas^ calls liim by the^'famc title^ 
chap* xii. 1. 2.1. 

« i>2^/f Thefeus had the vidorye." 
Creon, in the tr'agcdy of Jocajiay tranflated from j&«- 
jr^/</tf/ in 156$, is called Dm*^ Creo«v 
So likewife Skelton : 
-« Not lyke QtOte Hamilcar, 
*< Nor lyjke Duke Afdruball." 
3tanyhurft, in his tranflation of Virgtly calls JSneas, 
X>uke JEncas ; and in Hey wood's Iron Age^ ad Patt, 
X.632, Ajax is ityled Duke Ajax, palamedes, fiuke Pa- 
iafhedes, and Neftor, Dujke "Nc^or^ .^c. Steevens* 
Wild and fantastical as this play is, all the parts id 
their yarious modes are well written, and give the kind 
of pleafure which the author deiigned. Fairies in his 
;tiine were much in faftiion ; common tradition had 
Yiiade them familiar, and Spenfer's poem had made then^ 
^reat. Johnson* 
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MIDSUMMER.NIGHT*S 



DREAM, 



DRAMATIS PER SON JE. 



I » 



MEN. 

Theseus, Duke nf Athens* 

Egeus, Father to Henma. 

XiYSANOE&y 10 Une fgfiih Henma. 

Demetrius, in iove with HermUu 

Philosteate, Mq/ier of the Spotii to Tbefau^ 

Quince, the Carpenter* 

4Snug, the -Joiner* • * ' 

Bottom, the Weaver* 

Flute, the SeUowi'mender* 

Snout, the Tinker* 

Starveling, the Tailoif* 

' WOMEN. 

Hippolita, ^een of the Amazone, letrotbedto Tbh 

few* -, 

Hermia, Daughter to EgeuSf in love with Ljfimdcr* 
Helena, in love with Demetrius* 

Oberon, King of the Fairies* 

?>TANiAj^^^.tf^i5<?iiivi«5? . , .,. . ., 
ucK, or Robin UOOFELLOW, a Fairy* 
Peaseblossom, 1 
Cobweb, I ^^^^^ 

Moth, 

Mustard-seed, ^ 
Pyramus, "I 
Th I see, I qIj^^^^ i„ ^fjg Interlude perfnud 

^^^^» . f hy the Clowns* ^^ 

Moonshine^ | "^ 

Lyon, J 

Other Fairies attending their King ant'^ueen z Attefh 
dants on Thefeus and H^folita* 

Scene, Athens, land a Wood nd far from it. 



MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS DREAM. 



ACT I. 



SCENE L the Palace of TnttiVi in Athtnt. 

E^ttr THESEUSy HxFPOLiTA) Philostrate, <m^ 

Attendants. 

TUfeut. 

NOW, fair Hippolita, our naptial hoar 
Draws on apace ;. four happy days briog jn 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how flow 
This old moon wanes 1 (he lingers my defires» 
Like to a ftep-dame, or a dowager, 
Ix>ng withenng out a yOung man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly fteepthemfelvesin nights | 
Fopr nights will quickly dream away the time \ 
Aiid then the moon, like to a filver bow 
New bent in heaven, ihall behold the night 
Of our folemnities. 

The. Go, Philoftratc, 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble fpirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 
Thef>ale companion is not for our pomp.— [£xi^ Phi l« 
HippoHta, I woo'd thee with my fword. 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries f 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 

J?|l^^£G£US,HERMIAkLYSAND£R,4llk/DEM£TRIUS. 

Ege. Happy be Thefeus, oui: renowned duke ! 

A 2 The. 
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Tife, ThwkBf good Egeus : What's the *ciirs wkb 
thee ? 

Ege, Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Againft my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius ;*— My noble lord, 
This man hath my conient to maity her :— • 
Stand forth, Lyfander ;— and, my gracious duke« 
This hath bewitch'd the boibra of my chiki : 
Thou, thou, Lyfander, thou had given her rhimes, 
And interchanged love tokens with my child : 
Thou haft by moon-light at her window fung. 
With feigning Voice vei;fes of 'feigning love^ 
And fiol'n the impreUioQ of her fantafy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, coircehs, 
Knacky, trifles, nofegays, fwee^^neatsi; meikngtn 
Of flrong prevailraent in tuiharden'd youth : 
With cuoniftg haft thpa filckM my daughter's faetlM 
Turned her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ftubbom harfhnefs i^^^And, my gracious diik^f 
Be it fo ftie will not here before your (grace 
Confent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athens $ 
As me is mine, I may difpofct>f lier : 
Which (hall be either to diis gentleman. 
Or to her death ;. according to our law. 
Immediately provided in that cafe. 

The, What fey you, Hermia J be advis*d, fair maid: 
To you your father ihonld be as a god 4 
One that con^pos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax. 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Demetrius is a wdrthy gentleman. 

Btf' 



Her* So is Lyfander. 

7he. In himielf he is : 
Bat, in this kind, wanting yoar father's voice* 
The other moil be held the worthieK 

Her. I would, my &ther look'd but with my eyes, 

7he. Rather your eyes muft with his judgment loolu 

Her, I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
N(>r how it may concern my modefty. 
In iiich a prefeoce here, to plead my thoughts i 
But I befeech your grace, that I may know 
The word that may bef^d me in this cafe. 
If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

'The. Either to die the death, or to abjure . 
For ever the fociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queftioo your defires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun ; 
For aye to be in fhady cloifter mew'd, 
To live a barren fiftef all your life,. 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fhiitlefs moon. 
Thrte^ bleffed they, that mafter fo 'their blood, 
To undergo fuch maiden pilgrimage : 
But earthUer happy is the rofe diftill'dii 
Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thprn, 
G-rdws, lives, and dies, in tingle bleflednefs. 

Her^ So will I grow, fo live, fo die, my lords 
Ere I will yield my' virgin patent up 
Unto his lordfhip, to whofe unVifh'd yoke 
My foul conlents not to give fovereignty. 

The. Take time to pauie : and, by the next new 
(The fealing-day betwixt my love and m)^, [moon. 
For ^verlaftipe bood of fellow(hip)» 

A3 Upoti 



iS M(P9tT»MCi-lf ifiHT's MEAlif* M L 

Upon that day either prepare to die* 

For difobedience to your father's will ; 

Or elfc^-to wed Dinhecnus, as he would : 

Or on Diana's altar to proteft^ 

Por ayci Aufterity and ungle life. 

. Dem. Relent, fwect Hermia;— And» Lyfandcr^ 

Thy cra'Eed title to my certain right. [yield 

Lyf. You have her father's love, Dem^rius ; 
Let me have Hermia's : do you marry him* 

Egf. Scornful Lyfander ! true, he hath my levej 
And what is mine, my love fiiall render hiib } 
And (he is mine ; and all my right of her 
I do eftate unto Demetrius. 

Lyf. I artJ, my lord, as well derived as he. 
As well poiTefs^d ; my love is more than his ; 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd. 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius ; 
And, which is more than all thefe boafts csm he, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia : 
Why fhould nbt I then prbfecute my right I 
Demetrius, PI I avouch it to hi« head. 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 
And won her foul ; and fhe, fweet lady, doteSp 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry^ 
Upon this fpQtted and inconflant man. 

The. I mud €onfefs> that I have heard fb mucli, ' 
And with Demetrius thought to have ^oke thereof > 
But, being over-full of felf-affairs. 
My mind did lofe it.— But, Demetrius, come y 
And come, Egeus ; you fhall go with me, 
I have fbme private fchooling for you both.-*- 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourfelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will ; 
Or ^Mt the Jaw of Atheas yields yoB up 

(Which 
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(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To dieatby or to a vow of llngle life.— - 

^me, my Hippolitaj What cheer, mylove?— • 

Semetriost gnd Egeus, go along : 

I ixnift employ you in fome bufmefs 

Againft our nuptial ; and confer with you 

Oi fomething nearly that concerns yourfeives. 

££^e». With dutVy and defire^ we follow you. 

(Excuot The. Hip. Ege. DfiM. and Train* 

Lyf. flow now, ny love ? Why is your cheek fb pale ? 
How chance the roks there do fad$ fo fad i 

Her*. Belike, for want of rain ; which I c(;)uld we)l 
Bcteem them from the tempeft of mine eyes. 

I*jf. Ah me 1 for aught that I could ever ready 
Could ever hear by tale or hiftory, 
The courfe of true love never did run' fmooth : * 
But, either it was different in blood \ 

Her. O crofs ! too high to be enthrall'd to low ! 

JLyf, Or elfe mifgraffed, in refpe^l of years ; 

htr* O rpight J too old to be engag'd to voung I 

l^yf. Or elie it ftood upon the choice of friends x 

iier. O hell ! to chooie love by another's eye 1 

JLyJi Or, if there were a fympathy in choice, 
War, death, or iicknefs did lay fiege to it ^ 
Making it momentary as a found, 
Swift as a (hadow, ihort as any dream ; 
Bri> • as the lightning in the collyM night. 
That, in a fpleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to fay, — Behold 1 
The jaws of darknefs to devour it up : 
So quick bright things come to confufion, 

tier. If then true lovers have been ever crofsM, 
It (lands as an edidt in defliny : 
Then let ns te^ch our trial patiencei 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe it is a coflomaiy crofs ; 

As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and fighs, 

Wifhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. 

Lyf, A good penuafion ; therefore, hear me, Her- 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager [mia. 

Of great revenue, and (he hath no child : 
From Athens is her houfe remote fevea leagues; 
And (he refpe^bs me as her only fon. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee'; 
And to that place the fharp Athenian law • 
Cannot purfue us : If thou lov'ft me then, 
Steal forth thy father's houfe to-morrow-night: 
And in the wood, a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Qelena, 
To do obfervance to a mom of May, 
There will I ftay for thee. 

Hen My good L5rfander ! 
I fwear to thee, by Cupid's ftrongeft bow;\' 
By his bpfl arrow with the golden head ; 
By the fimpHcity of Venus' doves ; 
By that which knitteth fouls, and proQ>ers loves; 
And by that fire which bum'd the Carthage queent 
When the falfe Trojan under (ail was feen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ever woman fpoke ; — 
In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 
To-iporrow truly will I meet with thee. • 

Lyf. Keep promife, love: Look, here comes Helena. 

Enter Helena. 

Her, God fpeed, foir Helena ! Whither away? 

Hel, Call you me fair ? that fair again unfay. . 

Demetrius loves your fair : O happy fair ! 

Xour pyes are lode-flar^and your tongue's fweet atr 

More 
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More tuneable than lark to fliepherd's ear. 

When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds appeat^* 

Sicknefs.b catching ; 0« were favour fo ! 

Yoar wjords I'd catch, fair Hermia, ere I go ; 

My ear.fhottld catch your voice, my eye your eye, 

My tongue ihonid catch your tongue's fweet melody* 

Were the world mine, Demetrios being bated, 

The red I'll give to be to you tranllated. 

O^ te&ch me how you look ; and with what art 

You fway the motion of Demetrius' heart. 

Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me flill. 

HeL O that yoiir ffowns would teach my fmiles 
fuch &ill ! 

Her^ I give him ctnrfes, yet he gives me love. 

HeL O, that my prayers could ^ch affeftion-move! 

Her^ The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

HeL The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

Her, His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

HeL None, but your beauty; 'Would that fault were 
mine! 

Herm Take comfort; he no more fliali fee my face; 
I^ylander and myfelf will iiy this place.**^ 
Before the time I did Lyfander fee, 
Seem'd Athens as a paradife to me : 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell. 
That hfi hath tum'd a heaven unto a hell ! 

Lyf* Helen, to .you our minds we will unfold ; 
To^notrow night when Phoebe doth behold 
Her filver vifagc in the wat*ry glafs, 
I>eckrng with Itqaid pearl the bladed grafs 
(A time that lovers' flight doth Aill conceaH, 
Through Athens* gates have we devis'd to rteal. 

Her, Aftd in the. wood, where often you and I 
U^n^t £dnt primrofe-beds were wont to lie, 

Emptyiri'g 
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Emptyiog 'our bofoms of tb^ir couofei fweet ; 
There ray Lyfander and royfelf (hall meet : 
And thence, from Athens»_turn away our eyes» 
To feek new friends and flranger companies* 
^Farewell fweet playfellow ; pray thou for us» 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius !-— 
Keep wordy Lyfander : we muft ftanre our fight | 
From lovers' food, 'till morrow deep midnioht. I 

Lyf. I will» my Hennia.^Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you : • [Esai. ; 

HeL How happy fome, o'er other fome, can be! ] 
Through Athens I am thought as £ur as- (he. 
But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not io ; 
He will not know what all but he doth know* , 

And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes. 
So ly admiring of his qualities*- 
Things baie and vile^ holding no quantity^ 
Love can tranfpofe to form and dignitv. 
Love looks not with the eyes^ but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind : \ 

Nor hath love's mind of any judgment ta(le ; | 

Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy hafte : \ 

And therefore is love laid to be a child, 
Becaufe in choice he is fo oft beguil'd^ 
As waggifh boys in game themfelves forfwear. 
So the boy love is perjur'd every where : . 
For ere Demetrius look'd on iiermia's eyne. 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail fome heat from Hermia felt» 
^ he diiTolv'd, and (howers of oaths did melt. 
I will go tell him of fair Herroia's flight: 
TJb^n to the wood will he, to-morrow-night. 
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Purfue her ; and for this iotelligence 

If I have thanks^ it is a dear expence : 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain. 

To have his iight thither^ and back again. \Eadu 

BCENE II. A Collage. 

Enter Quincb, the Carpenter; Snug, the Joiners 
Bottom, the Weaver; Ylvte^ the Beilows-mender; 
Snout, the Tmier; oiu/ Starveling, the Tailor. 

^m. Is all our company h&re i 

£ot. You were beft to call ^em^generally, man by 
many according to the fcrip. 

^utn. Here is the fcroll of every man's name, which 
is thought fit* through all Athens, to play in bur inter- 
lude before the duke and dutchefs^ on his wedding«day 
at night. 

Bot. Firft) good Peter Quince, fay what the play 
treats on ; then re«|d the names of the adtors ; and lo 
grow to a point. 

^itt. Marry, our play is— ^The moil lamentable 
comedy, and moft cruel death pf Pyramus and Thifby. 

JBot. A, very good piece of work, I aflbre you, 
and a merry. — ^Now, good Peter Quince, call forth 
your adors by tl^e fcroll: Mafters, fpread your- 
jelves. 

^uitt. Anfwer, as I call you. — Nick Bottom, the 
weaven 

JBot, Ready : Name what part I am for, and pro- 
ceed. 

^m. You, Nick Bottom, are fe^ down for Py- 
ramus. 

Hot, What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 
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^In* A lover, that kills himfelf moll gallantly £« 
love. 

" Bot. That will aflc fome tears in tlie true performii^ 
of it : If I do it» let the audience look to their eyes; 
1 will move (lorms, I will condole in fbme meafare. 
To the reft :— Yet my chief humour is^ for a tyranl; 
I couid play Ercle^ rarely, or a part to tear a cat 
to make all fplit. 

** The raging rocks, 
, ** And ftiivering ftiocks, 
*^ Siiali break the locks 

** Of prifon-gates ; 
« And Phibbus' car 
** Shall ihine from far^ 
" And make and mar 

" The fooli/h fates." 

This was lofty ! — Now name the reft of the players.— 
This isErcies' vein, a tyrant's vein ; a lover is mors 
condoling. 

^iff. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

Fiu, Here, Peter Quince. 

^m. You muft take Thifby on you. 

Flu, What is Thift)y ? a wandering knight ? 

^i«. It is the lady that Pyramustnuft love. 

, Flu. Nay, faith, let me. not play a woman ; I have 
fi beard coming. 

^in. That's all one ; you ftiall play it in a nwlk, 
and you may fpeak as fraall as you will. 

Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play Thifty 
too : 1*11 fpeak in a monftrous Kttle voice ; — Tkifnh 
*rhlfney — Ahy Pyramus^ my lover dear ; thy Thtfbyduir! 
{ind lady dear I 

^in. No, no 5 you muft play Pyramus, and, Flute, 
you Thifby. Bot. 
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Bot, Well, proceed. 

^jta. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter. Quince. 

,i^«». Robin Starveling, you muft play Thifby's 
irtother.— Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snotii Here, Peter Quince. 
1^ ^m. You, Pyramus's father ; myfelf, Thifby's 
Hfather*; Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's part :— and. 
Hi hope, here is a play fitted. 

■ Snug. Have you the lion'B part written ? pray you, 
W if it be, give it me, for I .am flow of ftudy. 
^ J^iif/f. Yqu may do if extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

• . Boi. Let me j)lay the lion too : I will roar, that I 
'', vjrill do any mail's heart good to hear me j I will roar, 

.that I will make the duke fay, Let Mm roar agatn'y let 
him roar again. 

^in. An you (hould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the dutchefs and the ladies, that they would 
fhriek ; and that were enough to hang us all. 
* * jlU. That would hang us every mother's fon. 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you fliould fright 
the ladies out of their wits, they would have no more 
difcretion but to hang us ; but I will aggravate my 
voice fo, that I will roar you as gently as any fucking 
dove ; I will roar you an 'twere any nightingale. 

^nn. You can play no part but Pyramus : for 
Pyramus is a fweet-^aced man ; a proper man, as one 
fhallfee in a fummer's-day ; a moft lovely, gentleman- 
like man ; therefore you muft needs play Pyramus. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it* What beard were 

* I beft to play it in ? 

^lin. Why, what you will. 
B(ft. I will difcharge it in either your ftraw-colour'd 

B ' beard, 
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beard, your orange>tawny beardt your putpie-io-graiq 
beard, or your French-crown-colour heard, your perfect 
yellow. 

^itu Some of your French crowns have no hair at 
ally and then you wijl play barefa^^ed^^^^Butt mafters, 
here are your parts : and I am to entreat you, requeft 
you, and deilre you^ to con them by to-morrow night; 
an4 meet me in the palace wood, a nule without the 
town, by moon-light ; there will we rehearfe : for if ' 
we m<;et in the.city» w^ Hvdl b^ dbgg'd with company, 
and our devices known* In the mean time» 1 will 
draw a bill of properties! fuoh as our pls^y wants. I 
pray you, fail me not. 

Bot. We will meet % and there we niay rehearfe 
jTOore o(>rcenely, and courageouily. Take pains ; be 
perfe£t$ adieu. 

^un. At the duke's oak we meet, 

4^/« Slough I Hold, or ^ut bow*(briogs. [^Exeimt^ 

ACT U. 

SCENE I. A Wood near Athau. 

EtUer a Fairy ai one door^ and Puck ai anptb^r^ 

Puck. 

How now fpirit ! whither wander you i 
f'af^ Over hill, over dale, 

Thorough bufli, tliorough briar. 
Over park, over pale, 
Thoro^ugh flood, thorough fire, 

Xdo 



I <lo wander cteiry where. 

Swifter cfaan the mobdes fphcre ; 

And I ferre the fairy queeny 

To dew her orbi upon the green : 

The cowflins tall her penfioners be ) 

In their gold eoatft (pots yon (ee^ 

Thofe be rubies* fairy fevoursy 

In thofe fredded lii^e their favours t 
1 Dauft go feek fome dew-drops here^ 
And hang a pearl in every <iowflip'$ ear. 
t'anewdy thou lob of fpirits, Pll be gone \ 
Our qu^n and all her elves come here anoi). # 

Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to^nigkt) 
Take htfed, the queen tdffie not wtehiQ his fighCk . 
For Oberon is paffing fell and wrath, 
Becaufe that (he^.as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, fHol'n from an Indian king i 
She never had fo f^^et a changeling : 
And jealous Oberon would hate the child' 
Knight of his train, to trace the forefts wild i 
But flie, perforce, withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy t 
And now they never meet in grove, or green. 
By fbantain clear, or fcangled ftar-light (heen^ 
But they do fquare ; that all then- elvtsj for fear, 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them diere.> 

Fen, Either I miftake your ftiape aod making (juite^ 
Or elfeyou are that (hrewd and knavifh fprite, 
CaiPd Robin Good-fellow : are you not ne» 
That fright the maidens of the viilagery ; 
Skim mitic ) and fometimes labour in the quern, 
And bootlefs make the bre^thlefs houfewire churn ; 
And fometime make the drink to bear no bam ; 
Miilead night-wanderex^S, laughing at their harm } 

Ba Thofe 
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Tbofe that Hobgoblin call you, and iweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they fliall have good luck : 
Are not you he ? 

Puck. Thou fpeak'fl aright ; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
I jefl to Oberon, and make him finiley 
When I a fat and bean-fed hoiTe beguile. 
Neighing in likencis of a filly foal : 
And fometime lurk I in a gofiip's bowl» 
In very likenefs of a roaded crab ; 
Andy when ihe drinks, againfl her lips I bob, 
.^d on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale, 
•'Ae wifeft aunt, telling the faddefl tale, 
l)ometime for three-foot flool miilaketh roe ; 
Then flip I from her bum, down topples ihe. 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and ]o&; 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fwear 
A merrier hour was never wafted there.— 
But room. Faery, here comes Oberon. [goo^- 

Fal, And here my miftrefs: — 'Would that he were 

SCENE II. 

Enter Oberon, at one door^ with his Traiay ani 
TiTANiA, at another i with hers. 

Oh. Ill met by moon-light, proud Tiunia. 
^ Tha. What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy, ikip hence ; i^ 
I have forfworn his bed and company. 

Ob. Tarry, rafli wanton ; Am not I thy lord ? ' 
Tita. Then J muft be thy lady : But I know 
When thou haft ftoPn away from fairy land, ! 

And in the ftiape of Corin /ate all day, ] 

Playing on pipes of corn, and verdng love I 

To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 

Come 
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Come from the farthcft ftcep of India ? 
But that, forfooth) the bouncing Amazon, 
Your bufkin'd miftrefs, and your warrior love, 
To Thefeus muft be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and profperity. 

Ob, How canft thou thus, for (hame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 
Knowing I know thy love to Thefcus ? 
Didft thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Perigenia, whom he ravifhed ? 
And make him with fair -ffigle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? A 

VTtta. Thefe anc the forgeries of jeaioufy: 
And never, fince the middle fummer's fpring. 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreft, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by rufhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent or the fea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whiftling- wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haftdifturb'd our Iport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain. 
As in revenge have fuck'd up from the fea 
Conugious rogs ; which falling in the land. 
Have every pelting river made io proud. 
That they have overborne their continents : 
The ox hath therefore ftretch'4 his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman loft his fweat ; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attained a beard : 
The fold (lands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 
The nine-men's morris is (ilPd up with mud ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiftinguifliable : 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 
No Jiigbt is now with hymn or carol bleft : — 

B 5 Therefore 
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Therefore the moon, the governefs of floods. 

Pale in her anger, wafhes all the air. 

That rheumatic difeafes do abound : 

And, tliorough this deftemperature, we fee 

The feafons alter : hoary-headed frofts 

Fall in the frefti lap of the crimfon-rofe ; 

And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown. 

An odorous chaplet of fweet fummer buds 

Is, as in mockery, fet : The fpring, the fummer, 

The colliding autumn, angry winter, .change 

Their wonted liveries, and the 'mazed world, 

Bv their increafe, now knows not which is which : 

i^d this fame progeny of evils comes 

From our debate, from our diflention ; ^ 

We are their parents and original. 

* Oh, Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 

Why fhould Titania crofs her Oberon ? 

I do but beg a little chang^hng boy, 

To be my henchman. 

77/^7. Set your heart at reft. 
The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a vot'refs of my ordei* : 
And, in the fpiced Indian air, by night. 
Full often hath fhe goflipp'd by my fide ; 
And fat with me on Neptune's yellow lands, 
Marking the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have laugh'd to fee the fails conceive. 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind : 
Which flie, with pretty and with fwimraing gait 
( Following her womb then rich with my young 'fquire), 
Would imitate ; and fail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again. 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But flie, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 

' And, 
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And, for her fake, do 1 rear up her boy : 
And, for her fake, I will not part with him. 

Ob, How long within this wood intend you flay \ 

Tita. Perchance, 'till after Thefeus wedding-day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And fee our moon-light revels, go with us ; 
If not, fhun me, and I will fpare your haunts. 

Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

TV/a. Not for thy fairy kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We fhall chide downright, if 1 longer flay. 

\^Exeunt Tit a. and her Traitu 

Ob* Well, go thy way : thou fhalt not from this grove, 
'Till I torment thee for this injury. — 
. My gentle Puck, come hither ; Thou remember'fl 
Since once I fat upon a promontory. 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back. 
Uttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude fci grew civil at her fong ; 
And certain ftars ftiot madly from their fpheres, 
To hear the fea-maid's mufic. 

PucH:. I remember. 

Ob. That very time I faw (but thou could'fl not). 
Plying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair veftal, throned by the wefl ; 
And loos'd his love-fhaft fmartly from his bow, 
As it fhould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts : 
But I might lee young Cupid's fiery fhaft 
Quench'd in. the chafte beams of the watery moon ; 
And the imperial vot'refs paffed on, 
In maiden-meditation, fancy-free. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 
It fell upon a little weflern flower, — 
Before, milk-white; now purple with love's wound — ; 

And 
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And maidens call it, love-in-idlenefs. 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb I fhew'd thee once J 

The juice of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Upon tlie next live creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this herb ; and be thoa here again. 

Ere the le^^athan can fwim a league. 

Purk» I'll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. [^Exd* 

Ob, Having once this juice, 
I'll watch Titania when fhe is afleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing then fhe wrJdng looks upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on bufy ape), 
She fhall purfue it with the foul of love. 
And ere L take this charm off from her fight 
(As I can take it with another herb), 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invifible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena folhiutrtg htm*. 

Dem, I love thee not, therefore purfue me not. 
Where is Lyfander, and fair Hermia ? 
The one Pll flay, the other flayeth me. 
Thou told'ft me, they were flof'n into this wood ; 
And here am I, and wood within t))\z wood, 
Becaufe I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

HeL You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as fleel : Leave you your power to draw, 
And I fhall have no power to follow you. 

Dau 
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Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I fpcak you fair ? 
Or, rather, do I not in plained truth 
TelJ you — I do not, nor I cannot love you ? 

HeL And even for that do I love you the more* 
I am your fpaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat mc, I will fawn on you : 
Ufe me but as your fpaniel, fpurn me, flrike mc, 
Negledt me, lolc me ; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. ' 

"What worfer place can I beg in your love 
(And yet a place of high relpe<5l with rae). 
Than to be ufed as you ufe your dog ? 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirit; 
Tor I am fick, when I do look on thee. 

HeL And I am flck, when I look not on you. 

Dem, You do impeach your modcfly too much. 
To leave the city, and commit yourfelf 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 
To truft the opportunity of night. 
And the ill counfel of a dcfert place. 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

HeL Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do fee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my refpedt, are all the world : 
Then how can it be iaid, I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 

Dem, ril run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beafts. 

HeL The wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ftory (hall be changed ; 
Apollo flics, and Daphne holds the chafe. 
The dove purfues tlie griffin j the mild hind 

Makca 



Makes fpeed to catch the tyger : Sootlefs fpeed t 
When cowardice purfaes, and valour flies. 

Dem, I will not flay tby qtieflions ; let me go i 
Or, if thou follow roe» do not believe 
But I (hall do thee mifchief in the wood. 

HtL Ay> in the temple, in the town, the fields 
You do me mifchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do fet ft fcandal on my fex : 
We cannot fight for love as men may do ; 
\Ve (hould be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I'll follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I love fo well. 

[^ExeufU DeM. and Hcu 

Oh, Fare thee well, n3rmph : ere he do leave dns 
grove. 
Thou fliak fly him, and he (hall feek thy love. — 

Re-enier Puclc. 

Haft thou the flower there i Welcoitoe> Uranderef. 

Puck* Ay, there it is, 

Ob. I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank where the wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows \ 
Quite over-canopy'd with lufcious wood-bine« 
\vith fwcet muik-rofes, and with eglantine : 
There (leeps Titania, fome time of the night, 
Lull'd in thefe flowers witli dances and delight \ 
And theVe the fnake throws her enatnell'd (kio^ 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 
And with the juice of this Pll ftfeak her eyes> 
Andmake her full of hateful fanta(ies. 
Tak« thou fome of it, and feek through this grords 
A fweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a difdainful youth : anoint his eyes ; 

But 
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Bat do it, when the next thing he efpies 
May be the lady : Thou ihalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Jlffedl it with fome care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than fhe upon her. love : 
And look thou meet me ere the firft cock crow. 
Puck* Fear not, my lord, your fervant fliall do fo, 

SCENE III. Anther part of the Wood. 

Enter Titan i A nuith her Train. 

Tita. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy fong ; 
, Then for the third part of a minute, hence : 
] Some, to kill cankers in the roufl<-rofe buds ; 
' {Some, war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
I To nuke my fmall elves coats ; and fome, keep back 
' The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 

At our quaint fpirits : Sing me now afleep ; 
, Then to your offices, and let me red* 

SONG, 

' 4 Fai. Ton /potted fnaheSf with double tongue^ 

Thorny hedge-hogs ^ be not feen ; 
Neivts^ and blind* worms I dp. not wrong Ji 
Come not near our fairy queen • 

Chorus. 

Philomelf with melody^ 
Sing in our fweet lullaby ; 
Ltttta^ lulla,. lullaby i lulla^ lullat lullaby f 
Never harm f norfpellnor charm^. 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; » 
Soy good nighty wti lullaby^ 

t Fai. 
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2 Fai. JVeavtng Jpldersy come not here; 

' Hencey you leng-le^fd fptnners^ hence : 
Beetles blacky approach not near ; 
IVorrrtf nor fnaily do no offence* 

Chorus. 

Philomel with melody , &c. 
• I Fai. Hence, away; now all is well : 
One, aloof, ftand fentineJ^ 

[^Exeunt Fairies, 1l it AUi A Jleeps. 

Enter Oberon. 

Ob, What thou feeft, when thou doft wake, 

[^Squeezes thejlower on Titania'/ eyeMs, 
Do it for thy true love take ; 
liove, and languifli for his fake : 
Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with bridled hair, 
Ip thy eye that fhall appear 
When thou wak'ft, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when forae vile thing is near. f £x//. 

j^n/^r Lysander, fl«^ Hermia. 

Lyf, Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
wood ; 

And to fpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reft us, Hermia, if you think it good. 

And tarry for tjie comfott of the day. 

Her, Be it fo, Lyfander: find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reft my head. 

Lyf, One turf {hall ferve as pillow for us Sotb ; 
One heart, one bed, two bofoms, and one troth. 

lii'r. Nay, good Lyfander; for my fake, my dear. 
Lie further off yet, do not lie fo near. 
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Ltyf* O, take the fenfe, fweet^ of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaniog, in love's conference* 
X mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
So that but one heart we can make of it : 
"Pwo bofoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bofoms, and a fingle troth. 
Then, by your fide no bed-room me deny, 
jP'or, lying fo, Hermia, I dq not lie. 

Her. Lyfander, riddles very prettily :-5- 
Now much befhrew my manners and my pride. 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander lied. 
Suty gentle friend, for .love and courtefy 
Lie mrther off; in human modefty 
JSuch feparation, as» may well be (aid, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 
So far be diflant ; and good night, fweet friends 
Thy love ne'er alter, 'till thy fweet life end ! 

JLyf. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, fay I ; 
Aod then end life, when I end loyalty \ 
Here is my bed : fleep give thee all his reft ! 

ffer. Witli half that w& the wifher'a eyes be prefs'dl 

ITbeyJlee^ 
J^nter PucK. 

J'ucL Through the foreft have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none. 
On whofe eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in ftirring love^ 
Night ajid filence ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
This is he, my mafler faid, 
Defpifed the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden Heeping (band, 
Qn the dank and dirty ground. 

C Pretty 
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Pretty foul ! fhe durik not lie 

Near this lack-love, this kilI-<:ourt'fy. 

Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 

All the power this charm doth owe i 

When thoQ wak'fl, let lore forbid 

Sleep his feat on thy eye-IicL 

SfO awake, when I am gone i 

For I nzufi now to Oberon. [^ExU. 

JS^^r Demetrius, ^im/HsLEKA, rtnmmg* 

UeL Stay, though thou kill me, iweet Deraetrial. 

Dem. I charge thee, hence,. and ddnotfaannt me thos. 

HeL O, wilt thott darkling leave me ? do not fo. 

DeM. Stay on thy peril ; I alone will go. [jSaeid 

HeL O, I am one of breatli, in this fond cfaaic \ 
The tnore my prayer, the Jeffer is my grace. 
Happy is Herrma, wherefoe^er (he lies ; 
For ihe hath blefied, and attndHve eyes. 
How came her eyes ^o bright ? Not with fak tears ^ 
If fo, my eyes are oft*ner wafh'd than hers* 
No, no, I am as ngly as a bear ; 
.For beafts that meet me, run away for fear : 
Therefore, no marvel,, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monfler, fly my prefence thus. 
What wicked and diffeinbling glafs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's Iphery eync ?— 
But who is here ? Lyfander ! on the ground ! 
Dead ? or afleep ? I fee no Uood, no wound :— 
Lyfander, if you live, good fir, awake. 

Lyf. And run through fire I will, for thy fweet 
fake. \^iVakmg. 

Tranfparent Helena I Nature (hews art. 
That through thy bofom makes me fee thy heart. 
^Wh^e is Demetrius ? Oh^ how fit a word 
Is that vile name> to periih on my fword I Hd* 



HeL Do not £iy fo> Lyfander ; &y aot fo : 
"What though hekyye your Hennia? Lord, whatthou^f 
Vet Hermia fliH loves you : then be content. 

Lyf. Content with Hermia ? No : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have fpent. 
Not Hermia» but Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove I 
The will of man is by his reafon fway'd ; 
And reafon lays you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their feafbn e 
So ly being young, 'till now ripe not to reafon ^ 
And touching now the point of human ikill, 
Reafon becomes the mar&al to my will. 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I overlook 
Love's (lories, written in lov£'s richeft book. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bora? 
When, at your hands, did I deferve this fcorn ? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough^ young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deferve a fweet look from Demetrius' €?ye, 
But you muft 'flout my infufliciency ? 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good footh, you doj 
Id (uch difdainful manner me to woo. 

fat fare you well : perforce I muft confefs, 
thought you lord of more true gentlenefs. 
O, that a lady, of one man refus'd. 
Should, of another, therefore be abusM ! [^jc«r. 

L,yf» She fees not Hermia : — Hermia, fleep thou 
And never may'ft thou come Lyfander near! [there; 
For, as a furfeit of the fweeteft things 
The deepeil loathing to the ftomach brings ; 
Or, as the herefies, that men do leave, 
Are hated moft of thofe they did deceive ; 
So thou, my fiufeit, and my herefy, 
Of all be hated i but the mofl of me I And 
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And all my powers, addrefs your love and might. 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight ! \^Exk* 
Her. {^Starting.l^ Help me, Lyfander, help me! do 
- ♦ thy b^ft. 

To pluck this crawling Terpen t from my bread I 
Ah me, for pity ! — what a dream was here i 
Lyfander, look^ how I do quake with fear : 
Methought, a ferpent eat my heart away. 
And you fat fmiling af his cruel prey :— 
Lyfander \ what, remey'd ? Lyfander ! lord ! 
What, out of hearing ? gone ? no (bund, oo word ? 
Alack, where are you ? fpeak, an if you hear ; 
Speak, of ail loves ; I fwoon almoft with fear. 
No ? — then I will perceive you are not nigh : 
Either death, or you, I'll find inmicdiately. \E9aU 



ACT m. 



SCENE L The Wood. The ^en of Fairies lytni 

ajkep. 

Enter Quikce, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Shout^ 

and Starve LiN<}. 

Bottom* 

Are we all met? 

^ttt. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous convenient 
place for our rehearfal : This green plot ihall be our 
ftage, this hawthorn brake our tyring-houfe ; and vw 
will do it in action, as we will do it before the duke* 

Bot» Peter Quince, — 

j^m. What lay'ft thou, bully Bottom ? 

Bit. 
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JBoU There are things in this comedy of Pyramut 
umd Tbi/hy, that will nevev pleafe. Firft, Pyramns 
muft draw a fword to kiU hirofelf ; which the ladief 
cannot abide. How anfwer yoa that ? 

ShouL By'riakin, a parlous fear. 

Siar^ I believe, we mufl leave the killing ont, wheft 
all is done» 

£ot. Not a whit; I have a device to make all weUf 
VC^rite me a pn^ogue :. and let die orolbgue feem to 
fay, we will do no harm with our (words ; and that 
Pyramus is not kilPd indeed: and, for the more better 
adiirance, tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, 
but Bottom the weaver ; This will put them out of 
fear. 

^mn* WelAf we will have fuch a prologue; and it 
Stall be written in eight and fix. 

Hat, No, make it two more; let it be written up 
eight and .eight. 

SnouL Wiil not the ladies be afeard of the lionf 

Star. I fear it, I promiie you. 

HoL M^ers, you. ought to confsder with yourfelves : 
to bring in, God (hield us 1 a lion among ladies, is a 
tnoA dreadful thing : for there is not a more fearful 
wiid-fowly tbaa your lion, living ; and we ought to 
look to it. 

^aouL Therefbre, another prologue muft tell, he is 
not a lion. 

Boi* Nayt you mud name his name^ and half his 
face muft be feen through the lion's neck ; and he 
himielf muft fpeak through, fayiy thus, or to the 
iame defe£l.«-*Ladies, or fair lacnesy I would wifh 
you, or, I would requefl you, or, I would entreat 

iou, not to fear, not to tremble : my life for yours, 
f yoa think I come hither as a lioOf it were pity of 

C 3 my 
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my life : No, I am no fuch thing ; I am a mao as 
other men are : — and there, indeed, let him name his 
name; and tell them plainly, he is Snug the joiner. 

^fif. Well, it (hail be fo. But there is two bard 
thing^; that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber: 
for you know, Pyramus and Thifby meetby moon^light 

Snug. Doth the moon fhine that night we play oui 
pl^y ? 

Bot. A calendar,, a calendar! look io the almanack; 
find out moon-ihine, find out moon-ihifte. 

^in. Yes> tt doth (hine that night. 

BoU Why, then you may leave a cafement of the 
great chamber window, where we play» open ^ aad the 
moon may (hine in at the cafement. 

^in* Ay y or elfe one mud come in with a bu(h 
of thorns and a iandiorn, and fay, he comes to dis6- 
gure, or to prefent, the perfon of moon*ihine. Then, 
there is another thing : we muA have a waH in the 
great chamber; for Pyramus and Thifby, fays the 
itory, did talk through the chink of a wall. 

Snug. You can never bring in a wall.— What i\ 
you. Bottom ? 

Bat, Some man or other muft prefent wall ; am 
him have feme plai(ler, or fome loam, or fomc n 
cad about him, to fignify wall ; or let him hoh 
fingers thus, and through that cranny fhall P] 
and Thifby whifper. 

^in. If :that may be» llseo all is well. Coi 
down, every mother's fon, and rehear fe year 
Pyramus, you bem : when you have fpoken your 
enter into that mke ; and io every one ac< 
his cue. I 

Enter "Pvcfi bebinJ. J 

Pud. WhathcinpcDhQm^-V^^^^''^^^^Hf 
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So near the cradle of the fairy queeH \ 
'What, a play toward \ I'll be an auditor \ 
An ador too» perhaps, if I fee caufe. 

j^vfir. Speak, Pyramus :-*-.Thi{by, ftand forth* 

Pyr. Thifhy^ thejlomart 9/ oi^us fofwrnri fweit^ 

^uhu Odours, odours. S 

pyr, odours favours ftveet : 

So both thy breathy my deareft Thiflfy Jear."^ 
J^ut^ harkf a voietl Jlay ikou but here a *mhiU^ 

And by and by 1 wi/J to thee appear. \Exi^^ 

Puck. A ftranger Pyramus than e'er play'd here ! 

\^AJide. ExsU 

Thif. Muft I fpeak now ? 

^uin. Ay, marry, muft you : for you mud under* 
ftand, he goes but to fee a noife that he heard, and is 
to come again. 

Thif. Mq/i ra£ant Pyramus, mqfi lily-white rfhue^ 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant brier f 
lii^ bri/ky Juvenal, and eke mojl lovely Jew, 

As true as truefi borje, that yet *ttJOula never tire, 
PU meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny*s tomb, 

^in. Ninus'torob, man: Why you rauft not fpeak 
that yet ; that you aniwer to Pyfamus : you fpeak all 
your part at once, cues and all. — Pyramus enter; you;r 
cue is paft ; it is, never tire. 

Re-enter PuCK, and Bottom, nvith an AJsU head. 

Thif. Oi-^As true as truefi borfc, that yet vmdd 

never tire. 
Pyr. If 1 <werefair. Tin/by, I j^e only thine .•— 
j^iff. O mondrous ! O ilrangff—we are haunted. 
Tray, mafters ! fly, mailers I help ! {^Exeunt Clowns. 
Puck. I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 
Through bog, through bufli| through brake, through 
brier ; Sometime 
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Sometime a horfe I'll^ be, (bmetime a hounds 
A hog, at headiefs bear, fometime a fire ; 

And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and km: 

Like horfe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. \Extt, 
BiA. Why da diey ruti away ? this is a kna;^ry of 

them, to make me afeard. 

Re-enUr Sit out. ■ 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed ! what do I fee 
m thee ? 

Bot. What do you fee ? you fee an afs' bead of your 
•wnjDoyou? \JExU S^OMt. 

^tn, Blefs th^e, Bottom! bkfs thee! thou art 
tranflated. [J?*^ 

Bat. I fee their knavery : this is to make an afs of 
me, to fright me, if they could. But I will not ftir 
from this place, do what they can : I will walk up 
and down here, and I will ting, that they ihall hear I 
^m not afraid. [^Singu 

The oufel-cock^ fo black of hue f 

IVUh orange'idivny btll^ 
The throjlk w'uh his note fo true^ 
The wren *ivith IMe quUi ; 
Tita, What angel wakes me from my flowerv bed? 

[^fraiing* 
Bot. Thefinchy the J^atmno^ and the hri^ 
The plain-fong cuckoo gray^ 
Whofe not^uU many a man doih markf 
And cBms not anfwer^ nay ,*— — 
for indeed, who would (et his wit to fo foolifh a bird? 
who urould give a bird the Ue^ though he cry, cuckoo^ 



,AB III. MID»VMMEK«1IIGHt's SftlAMrf 3j[ 

Ttta. I pray thee, geode mortal, fing agaiD : 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ihape ; 
And thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move roe^ 
On the^rft view, to fay, to fwear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, miftrefs,you (hould have little reafba 
for that 3 And yet to fay the truth, reafon and love 
keep little company together now-a>days ; The more 
the pity, that fome honeil neighbours will not makQ 
them friends. Nay, I can gleek, upon occafion. 

TV/A. Thou art as wife as thou art beautiful. 

BoU Not fb, neither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to ferve mine 
own turn. 

Ttta* Out of this wood do not defire to go ; 
Thou (halt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
I am a fpirit, of no common rate ; 
The fummer flill doth tend upon my (late, 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they (hall fetch thee jewels ft:om the deep« 
And (ing, while thou on preiTed flowers doft fleep : 
And I wil) purge thy mortal grofTnefs fo. 
That thou fhalt like an airy fpirit go. — 
Peafe-bloffom 1 Cobweb 1 Moth ! and Muftard-feed ! 

Enter four Fairies. 

1 Fas. Ready. 

2 Fai. And I. 

3 Fai. And I. 

4 Fai. And I. 
jfU. Where Ihall we go ? 

Tiia. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 

•F?cd 
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Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries. 
With purpje grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey-bags fteal from the humble-bees. 
Ami, for night-tapers, crop their waxen thighs, 
And light thero at the fiery glow-worm's eyes. 
To have my love to bed, and to ariie ; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 
To fan the moon-beams from his fleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtefies* 

1 Fau Hail, mortal ! 

2 Fau Hail ! 

3 Fau Hail ! 

4 Fm, Hail 1 

Bot* I cry your worihips mercy, heartily.— I be- 
feech, your worfhip's name ? 

C9b. Cobweb. 

Bot. I (hall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
maftcr Cobweb: If T cut my finger, I (hall make bold 
with yott. — Your name, honeft gentleman ? 

Peafe. Peafe-bloffom. 

Bot. J pray you, commend me to midrefs Sqaadi, 
your mother, and to raafter Peafcod, your father. 
Good mafter Peafe-blofTom, I (hall dedre yon of more 
acquaintance too.-— Your name, I befeech you, fir \ 

Mttft. Muftard-feed. 

Bot, Good mafter Muftard-feed, I know your pa- 
tience well : that fame cowardiy, giant-ltke, ox-bccf 
hath devoured many a gentleman of hour houfe : I 
promife you your kindred hath made my eyes water 
ere now. I d^e you, more acquaintance, good 
mafter Muftard-flRl. 

Tlia* Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower* 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when (he weeps, weeps every little Bower, 

Lamenting fome enforced chaftity. Tie 
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Tie up mylove'fr toogue, briDgliim fileatly. \jSkemU 

SCENE II. 

Enter Oberon. 
Oh. I bonder, if Tkania be awak'd 5 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which fhe muft dote on itt extremity. 

Entir Puck. 

Here comes my mefleDger. — How now, mad ipirit ? 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 
Puck. My midrefs with a monder is in love. 
Near to her clofe and confecrated bower. 
While fhe was in her d«!r and fieeping hour, 
A crew of ptches, rude mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian ftalls. 
Were met together to rehearfe a play, 
Intended for great Thcfeus' nuptial day. 
The (halloweit thick-ikin of that barren fort, 
*Who Pyramus presented, in their fport 
Forfook his fcene^ and enter'd in a brake » 
When I did him at this advantage take. 
An afs's nowl I fixed on his head ; 
Anon, his Thifbe mud be aofweredi 
And forth iny mimic comes : When they him Ipy, 
As wild geeie that the creeping fowler eye^ 
Or ruflet-pated -choughs, many in fort, 
Rifing and cawing at the gun's report 
Sever themfelves, and madly fweep the fky } 
So, at his fight, arway his fellows ny : 
And, at our flamp, here o*er and Ar one falls y 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their fenfe, thus weak, loft With theirfears,thus dron|, 
.>fade fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong : 

For 



/ 
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¥ox t)riers and thonis at their apparel fnatdi ; 
Some, fleeves ; fome» hats : from yielders all things 
I led them on in this diftradted fear, [catch. 

And left fweet Pyramus tranflated there : 
When in that moment (fo it came to pafs) 
Titania.wak'dy and.ftraightwayJoy'chan itis. 

03. This falls out better than I could devifiu 
But haft thou yet latchM the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ? 

Puck. I took him deeping, — that is fioifh'd too,— 
'And the Athenian woman by his (ideT • 
That, when he wak'd, of force (he mud be ey'd. 

Enter Demetrius, and Hermia. 

Oh, Stand clofe ; this is the fame Athenian. 

Fuck, This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you fo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her, Now I but chide, but I ihould ofe thee worfe j 
For thou, I fear, haft given me caufe tb curfe. 
If thou had flain Lyfander in his deep. 
Being o'er ftioes in 'bloody plunge in the deep,' 
And kill me too. 

The fun was not fo true unto the day, 
As he to me : Would he have ftoPn away 
From fleeping Heqnia ? I'll believe as foon. 
This whole earth may be bor'd^ and that the mooa 
May through the centre creep, and fo difpleafe 
Her brother's noon -tide with the Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but tliou haft murderM him ; i 

So (liould a muifterer look ; fo dead, fo grim. , 

Dem* So (hould the murdered look ; and fo (hould I, 
.Pierc'd through the heart with your (tern cruelty: i 
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Yet ybut the murderei', look as bright, as cleaff 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering fphere. 

Her. What's this to my L3rfander ? where is he ? 
Jlhy good Demetriusi wiit thou give him me ? 

Dsm. I had rather give his carcafe to my hounds. 
Her. Out, dog \ out, cur ! thou driv'ft me paft the 
bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haft thou (lain him then \ 
Henceforth be never numberM among men ! 

! Once tell true, tell true, even for my fake ; 
Durfl thou h^fe look'd upon him, being awake, 
And haft thou kill'd him ileeping \ O brave touch ! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do b> much \ 

Aq adder did it ; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ferpent, never adder ftung. 

Dem. You fpend your paffion on a mifpris'd mood: 

1 am not guilty of Lyfander's blood $ 
^ox is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 

Her. \ pray the^, tell me then that he is well. 

Denu An if I could, what (hould I get therefore \ 

Her, A privilege, never to fee me more.— 
And from thy hated prefence part I fo : 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. {^Exit. 

Denu There is no following het^ in this fierce vein ; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remam. 
fyo forrow's heavinefs dotH heavier grow, - 
FoF debt that bankrupt ileep doth forrow owe ; 
Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make fome ftay* [^Ltee donutu 

OL What haft thou done I thou haft miftakeo^ 
cjoite, • 

And laid the love-juice on fome true love's fight : 
Of thy mifprifion muft perforce enfuc 
jSppe true love turn'd, and not a falfe turn'd true. 
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PucL Then ^te o'er-ruks i that« one itua holding 
A million fi^il, confounding oath on oath. [troibf 
' Ob* About the wood go fwifter than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens look thoa find ; 
. All fancy-fick Hie i»» and pale of cheer 
With iighs of love, that cod the freih blood dear: 
By fome illufion fee thou bring her here ; 
I'll charm his eyes* againft flie. do appear. 

PucL I gOy I go ; look* how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow, {[fsoL 
Oh. Flower of this purple dye. 
Hit with Cupid'^ archeryi 
Sink in apple of his eye ! 
When his love he doUi efpy. 
Let her fhine as glorioufly 
/ As the Venus of the iky.— 

When thou wak'ft, if fhe be by» 
Beg of her for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand \ 
And the youth miftook by me. 
Pleading for a. lover's fee ; 
' Shall we; their fond pageant fee ? 
Lotd) what fools theie mortals be ! i 

Qb> Stand ^fide : the noife they make, 
.Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two, at once, woo ooc; 
That mufl; needs be fport alone : 
And thofe things do befl pleaie me, 
Tba^befal prepofleroudy. 
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Enter Lysandbr, and H&l^na. 

ft 

JLyf' Why fhouM you think, that I fhould woo in 
Scorn and derilion never come in tears t [fcorn ? 
L.ook, when I vow, I weep ; and tows fo born, 

In their aativity all truth appears. 
How can thefe things in me fccni fcorn to you, 
Searing the badge of faith to prove them true ? 
HeL You dio advance your cunning more and more. 
When truth kills truth, O devilifh-holy fray ! 
Thefe vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
Yopr vows, to her and me, put in two fcales, 
will even weigh ; and both as light as tales. 
Xy/1 I had no judgment, when to her I fworc. 
ifeL Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
•Xjr/l Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dfm. [^/I'Ufaking,^ O Helen, goddefs, nymph, pcr« 
feft, divine ! 
To what, my love, flial! I compare thine cyne ? 
Cryftal is muddy. O, how ripe in ihow 
Thy lips, thofe kifling cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' fnbw, 
Fann'd with the eaftem wind, turns to a crow. 
When thou hoid'ft up thy hand ; O let me kifi 
This princefs of pure white, this feal of blifs ! 

Hel O fpight ! O hell ! I fee you all are bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment- 
If you were civil, and knew courtefy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you muft join, in fouls, to mock me too i 
If you were men, as men you are in (how, 
Toa would aot ufe a gentle lady fo ; 

1>Z Tq 
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To vow> and fwear, and fuperpraife my parts, 
When, I aiti (tirey you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are riiralsy and love Hermia ; 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
''To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes. 
With your derifion \ None, of noble fort. 
Would fo offend a irirgin ; and extort 
A poor foul's patience, all to make you fport. 

iLyf. You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not fo ; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love I yield yoa up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Never did mockers wafte more idle breath. 

Dem^ Lyfander, keep thy Hermia ; £ will none: 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but, as gueft-wile, fojoaroM ; 
And now to Helen is it home returned. 
There to remain. 

Lyf, Helen, it is not fo. 

Dem, Difparage not the faith diou doft not knoVy 
Left, to tliy peril, thou aby it dear.—* 
Look, where thy- love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enier Hbrmia 

Htr. Dark night, that from the eye his fun^tioa 
The ear more quick of apprehenfioa makes ; {takesb 
Wherein it doth impair the ieeing feo(e. 
It pays the hearing double recompence :— 
Thou art not by mine eye, LyJaiider, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found. 
But why unkindly didft thou leave me fo I 

Lyf, Why (houid hefiay, whom love4odi pre&tofO? 

Her. 



Her, What love could prefs Lyfander from niy fide? 

Lyf. Lyfaoder's love, that would aot let him bidej, 
IFair lidena ; who more engilds the night 
TThair all yon Bery oes and eyes of light. 
Why feek^il thou me ? could not this make thee know,' 
7iie hate I bare tliee made roe leave thee fo ? 

Hir. You ipeak not as you think ; it cannot be* 

Hd, Lo, ihe is one of this confederacy ! 
Kow I perceive they have conjoin'dy all three» 
To fafhion this falfe fport in fpight of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! moft ungrateful maid ! 
Have you confpir^d, have you with thefe contrived 
To bait me with this foul derifion ? 
Is all the counlel that we two have fhar'd* 
The fiftcrs' vows, the hours that we have fpent. 
When we have chid the hafty-footed time 
for parting us,— -O9 is all now forgot \ 
All ichool-days' friendfhip, childhood innocence i 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods. 
Have with our neckls created^ both one Aoweff 
Both on one famnler, fitting on one cuihion. 
Both warbling of one fong, bath in one key ; 
As if our hands, our fides, voices, and minds* 
Had been incorporate* So we grew togetheri 
Like to a double cherry, feemiog parted ; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one ftem : 
80, with two jfeeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the firft, like coats in heraldry. 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creft. 
And will you rent our ancient love afunder, 
To join with men in fcomtng your poor friend ? 
It is not friendlv, ^tis not maidenly : 
Q«r fexi as well i» I, may chide you for it j 

P 3 Though 
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l*h(ragh I alone do fed the injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your paffionate words j 
I fcom you not ; it feems that you fcorn me. 

HeU Have you not fet Lyiaoder, as in fcoroy 
To follow me» and praife my eyes and ^ce ' 
And made yovr other love, Demetrius 
(Who eren.but now did fpuro me with his Rx)!}^ 
To call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, ceTe(Ual ? Wherefore fpeaks he this 
To her he hates ? and wherefore doth L.y£uuiet 
Deny your love, fo rich within his (bul» 
And tender me, forfooth, affed^ion ; 
But by your fetting on, by your confent ? 
What though I be not fo in grace as you. 
So hung upon with love, ib fortunate ; 
But mtferable mod, to love unlov'd ? 
This you (hould pity, rather than defpife. 

Her. I underilaod not what you mean by thisb 

HeL Ay, do, perfever, counterfeit fad looks. 
Make mouths upon roe wjien I turn my back \ 
Wink at each other ; hold the fweet jeA up ; 
This {port, well carry'd, (hall be chronicled. 
Tf you have any pity, grace, or manners. 
You would not make me fuch an argument. 
But, fare ye well : 'tis partly mine own fault \ 
Which death, or abfence, foon ihall remedy. 

Lyf, Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excufe; 
My love, my life, my foul, fair Helena ! 

HeL O. excellent ! 

Her* Sweet, do not (corn her £b. 

Dem, If fhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyf. Thou canft compel no more than ftie entreat; 
Thy threats have no more (Irength, than her weak 
Helen, I love thee ;. by my life, 1 do ; [prays^-r 
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I fwear by that which I will lofe ibr thee» 
To prove him faJfe, that fays I love thee not. 

iQem. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 

hyf. If thou iay {q% withdraw, and frove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come,— 

Her. LyTander, whereto tends all this ? 

LyJ*. Away, you Ethiop \ 

Dem. No, no ; he'll — -—Sir, 
Seem to break looie \ take on, as you wouJd follow ; 
But yet come not : you are a tame man, go ! 

Lyf. Hang oiF, thou cat, thou burr : vile thing, let 
Or I will (hake thee from me, like a ferpent. [loofe ; 

//<fr. Why are you grown fo rude \ what change is 
Sweet love ? [this, 

Lyf., Thy love ? out, tawny tartar, out ! 
Out, loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence 1 

Her, Do you not jeft ? 

Hth Yes, 'footh ; and fo <!o you. 

JLyf* Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 
, Z)<fOT. I would, I had your bond : for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; PU not truft your word. 

Lyf. What, (hould I hurt her, drike her, kill her dead ? 
Although I hate her, I'll not; harm her fo. 

Her^ What, can you do me greater harm than hate? 
Hate me! wherefore? O me J what news, my love? 
Am not r Hermia ? Are not you Lyfander ? 
I am as (air now, as I was ere white. 
Since night, you lovM me $ yet, fince night, you left 
Why, tlien you left me,— 0, the gods forbid! — [me; 
In earncfi,^all I fay ? 

Lyf. Ay, by my life ; 
And never did deCre to fee thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of queftion, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer ;, 'tis no jed, 

That 
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That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her, O me ! you juggler I you canker-bloHom ! 
You thief of iove ! what, have you come by night. 
And (brn ray love's heart from him i 

Hel Fine, i'faith ! 
Have you no modefly, no maiden (hame. 
No touch of bafhfulnefs ? What, will you tear 
Impaxient aofwers from nay gentle tongue ? 
tie, fie I you counterfeit, you puppet, you ! 

Her, Puppet ! why fo? Ay, that way goes the game« 
No»r I perceive that (he hath made compare 
Between our ftatures, fhe hath urg'd her height ; 
Afld witli her perfonage, her tall j^erfonage, 
Her height, foifooth. The hath prevail'd witU him.— i 
And are you grown fo high ia his efteem^ 
Becauie 1 am fo d warfifh, and fo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole \ (peak ; 
How low am I ? I am not yet fo low, 
i3ut tliat my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you^ though you mock me, gentlexneot 
Let her not hurt me :. I was never curil ; 
I have no gift at alMn /hrewifhhefs ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not ftrike me : You, perhaps, may thinly 
Becaufe fhe's fomething^ !ower than myfelfi 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower I hark, againl 

HeL Good Her mia, do not be fo bitter with mcv* 
I evermore <Iid love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counfels, never wrong'd you ; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ftealth unto this wooid : 
He followed you ; for love, I foUow'd* 
But he kath chid ipe hence j and threiiteuM me 
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To flrike me, fparn me, nay, to kill me too : 
And now, fo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back. 
And follow you no further : llet me go : 
You fee how (imple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone: Whois't that hinders yott? 

IleU A foohfli heart, th^t I leave here behind. 

Her, What, with Lyfander \ 

HfL With Demetrius. 

Lyf, Be not afraid: flie (hall not harm thee, Helena. 

liem. Not fir; (he (hall not, though you take her part. 

HeL O, when (he's angry, (he is keen and fhrewd: 
She was a vixen when fhe went to fchool ; 
And« though ihe be but litde, (be is fierce. 

Htr* Little again ? Nothing but low and litde ?— 
Why will you fufFer her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 

Lyf* Get you gone, you dwarf; 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot-grafs made ; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. You are too officious. 
In her behalf that fcorns your fervices. 
XiCt her ^lone ; (peak not of Helena ; 
Take qot her part : for if thou dofl intend 
Never fo litde (hew of love to her. 
Thou (halt aby \u 

Lyf. Now (he holds me not ;. 
Now follow, if thou dar'ft, to try whofe rijht, 
Or thine or mine, is mod in Helena. 

Dem* Follow f nayj I'll go witli thee, cheek by jole. 

[^Exeunt Lys. anJ DBMm 

Her. You, midreis, all this coil is 'long of you : 
Nay, go not back. 

HeL I will not trufl you, I ; 
^or longer (lay in your curft company. Your 
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Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer though, to run away. {^Exit. 

Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to fay. 

[^ExU, fiurfuing Helena. 

Oh* This is thy negligence : ftill thou miftak'ft. 
Or eHe committ'ft thy knaveries wilfully. 

Ptick. Believe me, king of fhadows, I miftook. 
Did not'you tell me, I fliould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on ? 
And fo far blamelefs proves my enterprize. 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes : 
And fo far am I glad it fo did fort, 
As this their jangling I cfteem a fport. 

Ob. Thou feeft, thefe lovers feek a place to ^ht; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaft the night; 
The ftarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron ; 
And lead thefe tefty rivals fo aftray, 
As one come not within another's way. 
Like to Lyfander fometime frame thy tongne. 
Then ftir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 
And fometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
And from each other look thou lead them thus, 
'Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting deep 
With leaden legs and batty wmgs doth creep : 
Then cru(h this herb into Lyfander*s eye ; 
Whofe licjuor hath this virtuous property,^ 
To take from thence all error, with his might. 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted fight. 
When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feem a dream, and fruitlefs vifion ; 
And back to Athens (hall the lovers wend, 
With league, whofe date 'till death (hall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 
I'U to my <}ueeo^ and beg her Indian boy ; Mi 
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Aod then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From monfter's view, and all things ftiall be peace. 

Puch» My fairy lord, this muil be done with hafte; 
For night's fwtft dragons cut the clouds full fad, 
'And yonder (hines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whofe approach, gholls, wandering here and there^ 
Troop home to church-yards : damned fpirits all» 
,That in crofs-ways and Hoods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For iear lefl day (hould lo6k their fhames upon. 
They wilfully themfelvcs exile from light. 
And miift for aye confort with black-brow'd night* 

Oh. But we are fpirits of another fort : 
I with the morning's love have oft made fport ; 
And, like a forefter, the groves may tread. 
Even 'till the eaftern gate, all fiery-red, 
Opening on Neptune with fair bleffed beamsy 
Turns into yellow gold his falt-green ftreams. 
But, notwithdanding, hafle ; make no delay : 
Wc may efFeft this bufinefs yet ere day. X.Exit^ 

Puck. Up and down, up and dpwn ; 

I will lead them up and down : 

I am fear'd in field and town ; 

Goblin, lead them up and down. 
!^ere comes one. 

Enttr LysANDer. 

« 

' Lyf^ Whcre.art thou, proud Peme:(n98? fpeak th<m 

now* 

Puck, Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where art 

Lyf. I will be witik thee ftraight. [^tbou ? 

Puck, Follow me then 

To plainer ground. [Exit Lvs. as following the voice. 

Enter 

9 
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Enter Demetrius. 

Dem, Lyfander ! fpeak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
^peak. lo fonie bufli ? Where dofl thou hide thy head? 

Pucl, Them coward, art thou bragging to the fiarsv 
Telling the bufhes that thou look'ft for wars, 
And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thou child; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : He is defii'd. 
That draws a fword on tbee. 

Dem. Yea ; art thpu there ? 

Ft^k. Follow my voice; weUI try no manhood here. 

[^Exeunt Puck, and Dem. 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lyf, He goes before me, and ft ill dares roe qq j 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone« 
The villain is much lighter heel'd, than I j 
I followed faft, but fafter he did fly ; 
That fall'p am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will reft me* Come, thou gentle day ! 

^Ues down^ 
For if but once thou (hew me thy gray light, 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this ^ighu [^Skefs^ 

Re-enter Puck, and Demetrius. 

PttcL Ho, ho, ho ! coward, why comeft thou not? 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ft ; for well I wot^ 
Thou runn'ft before me, (hifting every place ; 
And dar^ft not ftand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

Puck, Come hither ; I am here. 

Dem, Nay, then thou mock'ft me. Thou fhalt buy 
If ever I thy face by day-light fee : [this dear. 

Now, go thy way. Faintqels conftraineth me ^ 

Ta 
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To meafure out nfy length on this cold bed.-— 

By day's approach look to be vifited* C^^<r dowiu 

Ent^f Helena. 

Heh O weary night, O long and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours : (hiney comforts, from the eafl; % 
fThat I may back to Athens, by day-light, 

From thefe that my poor company deteft :— 
And, fleep, that f^metime ihuts up iorrow's eye. 
Steal me a while from mine own company. {^SJeepr^ 
Puck. Yet butt three ? Come one noore; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here fhe comes, curft, and fad :— - 
Cupid is a koavifh lad. 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her* Never fo weary, never fo in woe. 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers i 
I can no further crawl, no further go \ 

My legs can keep no pace with my defircs. 
Here will I reft me, 'till the break of day. 
Heavens ihield Lyfander, if they oieaa a fray ! 

\^Lies down* 
PucL On the ground 
Sleep found : 
I'll apply 
To your eye, • 
Gentle lover, remedy* . 

[^Sqttee^ing the juice on' LysANDSr'/ ey64 
When thou wak'ft, 
Thou tak'ft 
True delight 
In the (ight 
^ Of thy former lady's eye : 

E ' And 
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And the country proverb known, 
That every man fhould take his own, 
In your waking fhall be fhown \ 
Jack fhall have Jill ; 
Nought fhall go ill ; 
"fhe man (hall have his mare again, and all fhall be 
veil. \^Exit Puck.. D EM, He L. Scc.Jleef* 
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ACT IV, 



iCENE I. A Wood. 



I 



Enter Titania, and'. Bottom, Fairies atiendwgi 

P BE RON behind f unfeeum 

Titania. 

Come, fit thee down upon this flowery bed, 

Whik I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 
And flick muik-rofes in thy fleek fmooth head, 
*And kifs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Boi. Where's Peafe-blofTom ? 

Peafe. Ready. 

Bot. Scratch my head, Peafe-blofTom. — ^Where's 
raonfieur Cobweb ? ' 

Cob, Readv. 

Bot, Monfieur Cobweb ; good monfieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipp'd humble- * 
bee on the top of a thiflle ; and, good monfieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourfelf too much in 
the at^ion, monfieur; and, good monfieur, liaveacare 
the honey-bag break not; I would be loth to have you 
over-flown with a honey-bag, iignior.r— Where'jmon- 
fieu? Muftard-feed > ^ Mujl ' 
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Muji. Ready. 

BoU Giye me your neif, monfieur MuAard-leed^ 
Pray you, leave your courtefyi good monfieur. 

Mufi. What's your will \ 

BoU Nothing! goo4 monfieur, but to help cavalero 
Cobwed tofcratch. I muft to the barber's, monfieur $ 
for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about the^ace x 
and I arp fuch a tender afs^ if my hair do but tickle 
me, I muft fcratch. 

l^itc^ What, wiltehou hear fome muGc, myfvv^etlove.^ 

BoU I have a. reafonable good ear in mufic x let utf 
have the tongs and the bones. 

Tita» Or, fay, fweet.love, whatthoi^ defir'ft to eat.* 

Bot.s Tfufy, a peck of provender i I could munch 
your good^-dry oats. Methinks I have a great defire to 
a bottle of hay ; good hay, fweet hay, hath nofelloW* 

Ttta^ I have:a venturous fairy that (hall feek 
The fquirrel'^ hoard, and fetch thee new nuts^ 

Bot. I had rather have a handfuli or two, of dried 
peafe. But, I pray you, let none of your people Air 
me ; I have an expofition of flefip, come, upon me. 

TUa* Sisep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms« 
r^airies, be gone, and be-all way^ away. 
So doth the- woodbincy the fweet honey-fuCkle, 
Gently pntwift,*— the female ivy fo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the eim« 
0, 1|0W I love thee I hpw I dote on thee ! 

OBERCfN advances* Enter Puck. . 

Oh. Welcome, good Robbu Seeft thou this fweet 
Her douge now I ^ begin to pity« [fight \ 

For meeting her of late, behind the wood,, 
Seeking fweet favours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid h^O s^d fall out with her ; 

E 2 ' For 



For flic his hairy temples then bad roniMled 
With coronet of fre(h and firagraot flowers ; 
And that fame dew, which ioinetime on the bods 
Was woot to iwell, like round and orient pearls. 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes. 
Like tears, that did their own diigrsce bewaiL 
Wheo I had, at my pleafiire, tannted her. 
And (he, in mild terms, hegg'd my patience, 
I then did aflc of her her changeling child ; 
Whtch ftraight (he gave me, and ho- fairy lent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And now I haye the boy, I wdl undo 
This hateAil imperfeAion of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this tranmrmed Icalp 
From off the head of this Athenian Twain ; 
That he awaking when the others ^9 
May all to Athens b$ick again repair ; 
And think no mote of tMs night's accidents, 
^ut as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
^ut fird I will releafe the fairy tjueen. 
IBe, as thpn waft wont to be ; 

{Tvuchu^ her eyti lynib an hertf 
See, <as thou waft wont to (ee : 
plan's bud o'er Cupid's lower 
Hath fuch force and blelTed power. 
Kow, my Titania i wake you, my iweet queen* 
Tiia. My OberoB ! what viiions have I ken I 
Methoucht, I was eaamour'd pf an afs, 
Ob. There lies your love. 
Tita. How came theie things to pafs i 
Of how mine eyes do loath his vifage now ! 

Ob. Silence, a while.— -<Robin, take off this faead.'^v 
Titania, mufic call ; and ftrike more dead 
Tim PopimoQ (lee|>, «f a)] tMc fiv« die fenfe. 
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Tita* Muficy ho ! mufic ; iuch as charmeth deep. 
Puck. Now, when thou wak'lt, with thine owq 

fool's eyes Deep. 
Oh. Sound, muhc* [^Stiil Mufic.l Come my queen,, 
take hands with me> . 
And rock the ground whereon thefe fleepets be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, lolemnly, 
I>ance in duke Thefeus' houfe triumphantly. 
And blefs it to all fair profperity : 
There fliall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Thefeus, all. in jollity. 

PucL Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 
}. do hear the morning lark. 

Ob. Then, my queen, in filence fad, 
Trip we after.the night's (hade : 
We the globe can compafs foon, . 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 

• Tlia. Come, my lord ; and in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night. 
That I.fleeping here was found, 
.^ With thefe. niortals, on the ground. [^Exeunt. 

[_Horns found within. 

Enter Theseus, Hip pout a. Eg bus, and Train. 

The. Go, one of you, find out the forefter ;— 
For now our obfervation is performed : 
And fince we have the vaward of the day. 
My love (hall hear the mufic of my hounds.**- 
Uncouple in the weftern valley } go ;— 
'Difpatch, I fay, and find the foreiter. — 
We will, fair queen, up to the* mountain's top, 
And mark the mufical confufion 
Of iiouods and echo in conjun(^oa» 

E3 Uip. 
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Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once^ 
When in a wood of Crete they ^ay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I bear 
Such gallant chiding ; for, bef^det the groires^ 
The flcies, the fountains, everv region near 
6eem'd all one mutual ory : I never heard 
t>s^ mufical a difcord, fuqh /weet thunder. 

The* My hounds are bred out of the Sparun kindt 
So fiew'd, fo fanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that fweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like Theflaltan bulls ; 
Slow in purfuit, but match'd in mouth like belk> 
Each )inder each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hollaed to, nor cheer'd with horp> 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theflaly : 
Judge, when you hear*f^£ut, foft ; what nymphs ar^ 
thefe I 

Ege* My lord, this is my daughter here a(leep ; 
And this, Lfyfander ; this jDemetrius is ; 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
I wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rpfe up early, to obferve 
The rite of May ; apd, hearing our intent. 
Came here in grace of our folemnity.r^ 
But, fpeak, {Igeus ; is not this the day 
That Hermia ihould give anfwer of hpr choice I 

^e. It is, my lord* 

The. Go, bid thp hvntfmen wake tliem with their 
horns. 

ifiorns^ andjhovt wtthtn. Demetrius, Ly8ANDEa« 
HfiRMiA, and }i«L£NA, wale and fiart up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends. St Valentine is paft } 
3egio th^fe wood-birds but to couple now \ 
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Lyfi Pardon, my lord. [ ^hey all kneel to Th e s e u s. 

Yhe, I pray you all, (land up. 
I know, you two are rival enemies ;- 
How comes this gentle concord in the wor}d> 
That hatred is fo far from jealoufy, 
To fleep by hate, and fear no enmity? 

Ax/* ^y ^'■^> ^ ^*^^ ''^P^y amazedly, 
Half *fleep, half waking : But as yet, I fwear, 
I cannot truly fay how I came here : 
But, as I think (for truly would L fpeak,— 
And now I do bethink me, fo it is) ; 
I carte with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough: 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head.-^ 
They would have ftoPn away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You, of your wife ;. and me, of my confent ; 
Of my confent that (he (hould be your wife. 

Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their (le<^th| 
Of this their purpofc hither, to this wood ; 
And I in fury hither followed them ; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by fome power it is), my love to iierraia» 
Melted as doth the faow, feems to_me no\v 
As the remembrance df an idle gawd, 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon ; 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object, and the pleafure of mine eye, 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betroth'd ere I did fee Hei-mia : 
jH^t, like a fieknefsy did I badi ttiii food : 

Biit, 
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But, as in health, come to my natural tade. 
Now do I wifh it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to it. 

The, Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this difcourfe we will hear more anon. — 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Thefe couples (hall eternally be knit. 
And, for the morning now is fqmething wonip 
Our purpos'd hunting (hall be fet a(ide. — 
Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three. 
We'll hold a feaft in great folemnity.; — 
Come, Hippolita. \_Ex. The. Hip. Ege. and Trahu 

Dem, Thefe things feemfmall, and undiftinguilhable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks I fee thefe things with parted eye» 
When every thing feems double. 

HeL So methinks : > 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewels 
Mine own, and not mine own.^ 

Dcm, Are you fure 
That we are awake ? — it feems to me. 
That yet we fleep, we dream. — Do not you think,i 
The duke was here, and bid us follow hinx I 

Her. Yea ; and my father. 

HeL And Hippolita. 

Lyf. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 

Dem. Why then, we are awake : . let's follow him ; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. £ExewU» 

As they go outy Bottom awakes. • 

Boi. WKen my cue comes, call me, and I will an- 
fwer: — my next is, Moftfair Pyramus. — Hey, ho ! — 
Peter QuiAce! Flate/tHe bellows-mender I Snout, the 

tinker ! 
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tinker ! Starveling ! God's my life ! ftolen hence, and 
left me aA^p ! J have had a moil rare vifion. I have 
had a dream,. — paft the ^it of man to fay what dream 
it w^s : Man is but an afs, if he go about to expound 
dsis dream. Medionght I was*— there is no man can 
tell what- Methougbt I was, and methought I had, 
!-r-Bat man is but a patched fool, if h^ will offer to 
fay what methought I had. The eye of man hath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not fee^i ; man's hand is 
not able to tafie, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart 
to report, what my dream was : I will get Peter 
Quince to write ^ ballad of this dream : it (hall be. 
caD'd Bottom's pream, becaufe it hath no bottom ; 
tsd I will fiflg it in the latter end of a play, before 
the d«ke : Peraidventure, to make it the more gracious, 
1 (hall ling it at her death. [^EmU 

SCENE II. Athene. QviVQi's Hoti/e. 

J^ttter QuiMCE, Fi.ute^ Snout, and Starveling. 

^wn. Have you fent to Bottom's houle? is he 
come boxie yet \ 

Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he is 
tranfported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd ; It 
£0^ not forward, doAi it ? 

J^ciin. It is not poffible : you have not a man in all 
Athens, able to diicharge Pyramus, but he. 

Fh. No; he hath fimply the b^ft wit of any handy<* 
craft man in Athens. 

J^ifi. Yea, and the beft peribn too ; and he is a 
veiy paramour, for a fweet voice. 

Flu. You mull fay, paragon : a paramour is, God 
Ucfs ^% 1 a thing of nought* 

Enter ' 
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Enter Snug. 

Snug, Mafters, the duke is coming from the temple^ 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more mar- 
ried : if our iport had gone forward^ we had all beea 
made men. 

Flu. O fweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he loft fix- 
pence a<day during his life ; he could not ha^e 'leaped 
lix-pence a-day : an the duke had not given him fix- 
pehce.a-day for playing Py ramus, I'll be hang'd; he 
would have deferv'd it : fix-pence a-^y^ in Pyramus« 
or nothing. , 

Enter Bottom* 

Bot, Where arc thefe lads? where ai*c thefc hearts? 

J^fff. Bottom !^^0 moft courageous day! O moft 
happy hour ! 

Bot. Maflers, I am to difcourfe wonders : but a(k me 
not what ; for, if I teU you, I am nb true AtheaiaA< 
I will tell you every thing, right as it fell out. 

J^/m. Let us hear, fweet Bottom. ' 

Bol. Not a word of me^ All that I vtil tell you, is» 
that the duke hath dined : Get your apparel together) 
good firings to your boards, new ribbons to your 
pumps ; meet preiently at the palace ; every man look 
o'er his part ; for, the fhort and the long is, our play 
is preferr'd. In any cafe, let TKi/by have clean linen | 
and let not him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for 
they (liall hang out for the lion's claws* And, moft 
dear a<5iors, eat no onions, nor -garlic, for we are to 
utter fweet breath ; and I do not doubt but to hear 
them fay, it is a fweet comedy. No mare wbrds ; 
away ; go, away. . \^ExaM* 

ACT 
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ACT V, 



SCENE I. Thi Palace. 

£i9/^r Theseus, Hippolita, PhilostratEi Lordi% 

and Attendants. 

Hippoitta. I 

•Tis ftrange, my Thefeus, that thefe lovers fpeak of 
The. More ftrange than true. I never may belieye 

Thcfe antique fables, nor thefe fairy toys. 

Lo^rers, and madmen, have fttch feething brains, 

Such (haping fantafies, that apprehend 

More than cool reafon ever comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 

Are of imagination all compa<5t : 

One fees more devils than vaft hell can hold ; 

That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantic. 

Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt : 

The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolHng, 

I)oth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 

And, as imagination bodies forth [heaven | 

The forms of things unknown^ the poet's pen 

Turns them to ftiapes, and gives to airy nothing 

A local habitation, and a name. 

Such tticks hath ftrong imagination ; 

That, if it would but apprehend i)me joy. 

It comprehends fome bringer of that joy ; 

Or, in the' night, imagining fome fear. 

How ealy is a bufh fuppos'd a bear \ 

Hip.. But all the ftory of the night told over. 

And all their minds transfigur'd fo together. 

More witneffeth than fancy's images, 

Aad grows to fomcthing of great conftancy j 

But, 
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But, howfoeter, (Irange, and admirable. 

£;i/fr LysandbR) Demetrius, Hermia, WH^ 



LENA. 



The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirdi-— 
Joy> gentle friends ! joy, and frefh diiys of lovt. 
Accompany your hearts ! 

Lyf. More than to us 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed ! 

The, Come now; what mafks, what dances Ihall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, [havci 
Between oar after-fupper, and bed-time I 
Where is our ufual manager of mirth ? 
What revels arc in hand ? Is there no play^ 
To eafe the anguifli of a torturing hour I 
Call Philoftrate. 

PhU. Here, mighty Thefeus. 

The. Say, what abridgment have you for this evcniflg? 
What mailc ? what mufic ? How (hall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with fome delight ? 

Phil There is a brief, how many fports are ripe 5 

\jGvolng a paper* 
Make choice of which your highncfs will fee firft 

The. The battle with the Centaurs j td be Jung [Reads* 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that : that have I told jny love. 
In glory of my kinfuiao Hercules. 

The riot of the tipfy Bacchanals^ 

Tearing the Thractan finger in their rage* 
That is an old device ; and it was play'd 
When I from Thebes clame laft a conqlieror. 

The thrice three Mujes mourning for the deaib 

Oflearningy late deceased in beggary. 
That is fome fatire, keen, and critical, 
Mot forting with a nuptial ceremony. A uAma 



'♦ ■ • 

A tedious brief fcene ofymmg Pyramus, 

jind his Icnk Thijbi ; veEg tragical mifti* 
J^erry and tragical ? TednpB and brief? ' 
That is, hot ice, and wonoerous (Irange b$Wf 
How ihall we find the con«ord of this dilebrd ? 

PhiL A play there is, my lord, fome ten words loog| 
Whi^ is as brief as I have known a play ; 
l^ut by ten words, my lord, it is too long $ 
Whicfi makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt^ one player fitted* 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is ; 
For Pyramas therein doth kill himfelf. 
Which, when I faw rehears'd, I muft confefs, - 

Made n^ine eyes water ; but more merry tears 
The paflion of loud laughter never fhed. 

7%^. What are they, that do play it ? 

Phil. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens herOj 
Which never labour'd in their minds 'till now ; 
And now have toiPd their unbresfth'd memories 
With this fame, play againil your nuptiaL 

ne» ^nd we will hear it. 
*. PhiL No, my noble lorcj, 
-It is not for you ; I have heard it over. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unlefs you can find fport in their intents, 
l^Xtremely ftretch'd| and conn'd with cruel pain. 
To. do you fervice. 

The. I Will hear that phy : 
For never any thing can be amifs. 
When fimplenefs and duty tender it« 
G<>, bring them in ;— and take your places, ladies. 

Exit Phil« 

Hip. I love not to fee wretchednefs o'erchargM, 
^nd diity in his fervice perifhing. 

F T^^' 
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Tie. Why, gentle fwcet, joa (hall fee no fuch thbg. 

Iftp. He fays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The, The kinder we, tagive them thanks for notkiagp 
Our fport ihall be* to take what they miftake : 
And what poor duty cannot do,' 
Noble refped ukes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoicd 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes $ 
Where I have ieen them (hiver, and look pale^ 
Make periods in the midft of fentences, 
Throttle their pra£lis*d accent in their fears. 
And, in condufion, dumbly have broke off. 
Not paying me a welcome : Truft me, fweec. 
Out of this filence, yet, I pick'd a welcome | 
And in the modefly of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of &wcy and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue*ty^d fimplicity, - 
In leaft, fpeak moft, to ray capacity. 

Enter Philosthate. 

PhiL So pleafe your gracei the prologue is addreft. 
The* Let him ajproacb. [^Trumpetf fmtai 

EnUr Prclogue* 

ProL ** If we offisnd, it is with our good vnXL 

** That you (hould think, we come not to ofieadf 
*< But with good will. To (hew our finiple ikilli 

** That is the true beginning of our end. 
<< Confider then, we come'but in. delight. 

<* We do not come^ as minding to content you, 
** Our true intent is. Ali £or your dclightt 

«• We are not here. That-you (hould here repent yoo, 
*' The a^rs are at hand ; and l^ their (how, 
** You (hall know all, that you are like to know.'' 

Tbf. 



7he, This k\\o\t doth Dot (land upoa poiots. 

L,yf, He hith rid his ))rolpgue» like a rough colt ; 
l^e Itaows not the (lop. A good moral, my ^rd : It 
is not (Enough to (peak^ but to (peak true. 

Hif» Indeed he hath pla/d on this prologtie, like a 
child on a recorder; a found, but not in goyemmept. 

The. Hit fpeech wis like a tangled chain \ nothing 
ixnp^di but all diford^r'd* Who is next ? 

J?ii^^r PYRAAfus jh^/Thisbe, Watt^ MoonJUne, and 

Liotif as in dumhjhow, 

firoL << Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this (how; 
. ** But wonder on, 'till truth make all things plain. 
*< This mail is Pyramus, if you would know } 

<f This beauteous lady Thi(by is, certain. ' 
« This man, with lime and rough-caft^ doth prefect 

<< Wall, that vile Wall which did tbefe lovers funder : 
<^ And through wall's chink, poorfbuls, theyane content 

** To whiter ; at the which let qo man wonder. 
«< Thi^ man, with lantern, dogt f nd bufh of thorn, 

<* Prefenteth moon-ftiine : for, if you will know, 
«« By moon-(hine did thefe lovers think no fcorn 

<< To meet &t Nidui' tomb, thert, there to woq, 
^< This grifly beaft, which by name lion hight« 
«< The trnfty Thifby, coming firft by nighty 
<< Did fcare away, or rather did affright : 
<< And, as (he fled, her mantle (he did fall ; 

<< Which lion vile with bloody mouth did llain s 
<** Anon comes Pyramus, fweet youth, and tall, 

« And (inds his trufty Thi(by*s mahtle (lain : 
<* Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 

** He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breail ; 
«* And, Thifby tarrying in mulberry (hade, 

<* t^is dagger drev> and died* For all the reft, 
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** Let lion, moonfhincy wall, and lovers twain, 
** At large, difcourfe, while here they do remain.** 
[^ExeufU Prol This be, Lion^ and Mow/bmei 

Them I wonder, if the lion be to fpeak. 

Dim. No wpnder, my lord : one lion may» vhea 
many aiTes do. ' 

Wall. ** In this fame interlude, it doth be&l, 
** Thit I, one Snout by name, prefent a wall : 
*< And fuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
** That had in it a cranny'd hole, oi chink, 
** Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thifby, 
•* Did whi^r often very fecretly. 
*^ This lome, this rough-cad, and this ftone, doth ihow 
« That I am that fame wall ; the truth is fo a * 

*< And this the cranny is, right and (inifler^ 
" Through which the fearful lovers are to whifper.^ • 

The. Would you defire lime and hair to (peak better? 

Dem, It is the wettieft partition that ever I heard * 
difcourfe, my lord. 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall : filence I 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. " O grim-look'd night ! O night with hue fo 

black! - ^ 

« O night, which ever art, when day is not I 
'' night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

** I fear my Thifby's promife is forgot ! — 
*• And thou, O wall, O fweet, O lovely wall, 

** That ftand'ft between herfather'sgroundandminc;' 
** Thou wall, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall, 
^* Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine 
** eyne. * \_JVaU holds up his fingers. 

•* Thanks, courteous wall; Jove fhield thee well {or this!* 
« But what fee I ? no Thifby do I fee. • 

** wicked 
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<« O wicked wall, through whom I fee no biifs ; 
«* Curil be thy ftones for thus deceiving me !'* 
TThe. The Wall, methinks, being fenuble, fliould 

^uffe again. 

Pyr^ No, in tfuth, fif, he fhould not. Decetvmg ib^» 

is Thifby's cue ; fhe is to enter now, and I am to fpy 

'ber through the wall. You ihall fee, tt will fall pat 

$LS I told you : — ^Yonder (he comes* 

Enter Thisbu 

ThUl ^ O wall, full often haft thou heard my moans, 
•* ror parting my fair Pjrramus and m^ : 

•* My cherry lips have often kifs'd thy flones ; 

** Thy ilones with lime and hair knit up in thee.** 
Pyr: " I fee a voice : now will I .to the chink, 
<* To fpy an I can hear my Thifby's face. 

« Thifby !" 

Thi/. ** My love I thou art my love, I think." 
Pyr. " Think \yhat thou wilt, I am thy lover'a 

<* And hke Limander am I trufty ftill.'* [grace ^ 
m/. And I Kke lielen, 'till the fates me kill.** 
Pyr, «« Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true." 
m/. *« As Shafalus to Proems, I to you." 
Pyr, ** 0,kifsmethroughthewholeof thisviiewall." 
7%tf, ** I kifs the wall's hole, not yoi^r lips at all."^ 
Pyr. ** Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ftraight* 

"way?" 
7%i/. '* Tide life, tide death, I come without delay." 
H^ail. ** Thus have I wall my part difcharged £o ; 

^ And, being done, thus wail away doth go." 

[^Exeunt WcdU Pyramus, ^aJThisbe. 
The. Now is the mural down between the two 

neighbours.^ 

Dent. Na remedy^ my lord, when walls are (b wilful 

Hi hear without warning. 

%3 Bps 



66 midsummer-night's dream* jfS V* 

Hip. This is the fillieft ftufF that ever I heard. 

The, The beft in this kind are but iQiadows : and 
the worft are no worfe) if imagination amend them. 

Htf, It mufl be your imagination then, and not theirs. 

The, If we imagine no worfe of them, than they 
of themfelyes, they may pafs for excellent men. Here 
comes two noble beads in, a man and a lion. 

Enter Liofiy and Afoon/blne. 

Lion, *' You, ladies, you, wh6fe gentle hearts do fear 

** The fmalleft mondrous moufe that creeps on floor, 
*^ May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 

^* When libn rough in wildeil rage doth roar. 
'' Then know, that I, one Snug the joiner^ am 
'< A lion fell, nor elfe no lion's dam : 
** For if I fhould as lion come in (Irife 
« Into this place, 'twere pity on my life." 

The. A very gentle beaft, and of a good confcknce. 

Dem, The very beft at a beaft, my lord, that e'er I law. 

Lyf, This lion is a very fox for his valour.. 

The, True ; and. a goofe for his difcretion. 

Zf^w. Not fo, my lord: for his valour cannot carry 
his difcretion ; and the fox carries the goofe. 

rThe, His difcretion, I am fure, cannot carry his 
valour ; for the goofe carries not the fox. It is wdl : 
leave it to his dikretion, and let us liften to the moon. 

Moon. "This lantern doth the horned moon prefent;'* 

Dem, He (hould have Worn the horns on his he^d. 

The. He is no crefcent, and his horns are inviGbie 
within the circumference. 

Moon. ** This lantern doth the homed moon prefent; 
** Myfelf the man i'the moon do feem to be." 

The. This is the greateft error of all the reft : th« 
ihan ftiould be put into the lantern i how is it t]it the 
man i*the moon ? Dem 
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Bern* He dares not come there fer the candle : for, 
you fee, it is already in fnuff. 

Htp. I am aweary of this moon : Would, he would 
change ! 

The. It appears, by this fmall light of difcretion, 
that he is in the wane : but yety in courtefy, in all 
rtafon, we ftiuft (lay the time. 

Lyf. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to fay, is, to tell you, that the 
lanthorn is the moon ; I, the man in the moon ; this 
thorn-bufh, my thorn -bufti ; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all thefe (hould be in the lanthorn ; for' 
^ey are in the moon. But, filence ; here comes Thifbe. 

Enter Thisbe. 

TAc/I "ThisisoldNinny'storab: Where is my love?" 
iw«. " Oh. — " \The Hon roars. Thisbe runs offl 
Dem. Well roar'd, Hon. 
The. Well run, Thifbe. 

ffip. Well (hone, moon. — Truly, the moon fhines 
•with a good grace. 

The. Well mous'd, lion. 
Dem. And then came Pyramus. 

Enter Pyramus. 

JLyf. And fo the Lion vanifh*d. [^Esiit Lien. 

" ^yr. "Sweet moon, Ithanktheeforthyfunnybeams; 
<* I tliank thee, moon, for fhining now fo bright: 
^ For by thy gracious, golden, glittering ft reams, 
«< I truft to tafte of trueft Thifby's fight. 
" But ftay ;— O fpight ! 
" But mark ; — Poor knight, 
•* What dreadful dole is here i 
** Eyes, do you fee ? 
" How can it be ? 
■ « O dainty duck I O dear ! « V 
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«« Thy mantle good^ 
<« What, (lainM with blood \ 
*< Approacbf ye furies fell ! 
^< O fates ! Comes come ; 
<< Cut thread and thrum ; 
<< Quail» crufhy ccwcludey and quell I'' 
The. This paffioDi and the death ot a dear fnendt 
Would go near to make a man look fad* 
Hipm Beihrew my heart, but I pity the man, 
Pyr. *'*' Oy wherefore nature didft thou Hons £raise? 
*' Since lion vile hath here defiour'd nay dear : 
•* Which is— no, no— which was the faireft dame, 
«« Thatliv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd, with 
" Come, tears, confound ; [che^^ 

«* Out, fword, and wound 
*« The pap of Pyrainus : 
*« Ay, that left pap, 
** Where heart doth hop :— ♦ 
** Thus die I, thus, thus, thus« 
** Now am I dead, 
** Now am I fled ; 
** My foul is in the flcy \ 
♦< Tongue, lofe thy light ! 
" Moon, take thy flight ! 
•* Now die, die, die, die, die." 

\D'ies* ExU Mwm/hke^ 
•Dem* No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is but 0Be« 
Lyf, Lefs, than an ace, man ; for he is dead s ho 
is nothing. 

The, With the help of a furgeon» he might yet re* 
cover, and prove an afs. 

Hip. How chance moonfliine is gone, before Thilbe 
comes back and finds her lover I i 

The. She will find him byilarlightt—HcrefliCComet; f 

Enur\ 
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r Enter I^hisbs. 

pd her paffion etids the play. 

Hip- Methtnks, fh^ (houfd not ufe a long one^ fbt* 
ich a Pyraraas : I hope, fhe will be brief. 

Dem, A moth will turn the balance, which Pyramus, 
Ehich Thifbe, is the better. 
Lyf. Shehathfpiedhimalready,withthofefweeteyes« 
Dem. And thus fhe moans, videltceU^-^ 
Thtf. " Afleep, ray love ? 
** What, dead, my dove ? 
•* O Pyramus, arife, 

*« Speak, fpeak. Quite dumb ? 
« Dead, dead ? A tomb • 

•* Muft cover thy fweet eyes. 

« Thefe lily lips, 
. •* This cherry nofe, \ 

** Thefe yellow cowflip cheeks, » 

** Are gone, are gone : ^ 

** Lovers, make moan ! i 

•« His eyes were green as leeks. 
*« O lifters three, 
«* Come» come, to me, 
«• With hands as pale as ihilk % 
•• Lay them in gore, 
•* Since you have fhor« 
<« With (hears his thread of filk^ 
** Tongue, not a word : — 
** Come, trufty fword ; 
« Come blade, my breaft imbrue : 
" .And, farewel, friends ; — 
« Thus Thiftjy ends : 
** Adieu, adieu, adieu." \^Dlet4 

e» Moonfhine and lion. are left to bury the dead. 

Denim ~~ 
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Denu Ay, and wall too. 

Boi» No, I aflure you ; the wall is down thatpartel 
their fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the epdogod 
or to hear a Bergomaik dance, between two of out 
company. 

Thim No epilogue, I pray you ; for your play nee(h{ 

00 excufe. Never excufe ; for when the players ani 
all dead, there need none to be blamed. Maity, if bft 
that writ it, had play'd Fyramus, and hang'd bdnifdf 
in Thifbe's garter, it would have been a fine tragedya 
and fo it is, truly ; and yery notably diicharg'd. Bd 
come, your Bergomaik : let your epilogue alone. 

[^Here a dance of Cfowtk 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve ;— 
Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almoit £ury time. 

1 fear, we (hall out-deep the coming morn. 
As much as we this night have overwatched. 
This palpable-grofs play hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait of night.— -Sweet friends, to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this foiemoity^ 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. [Exiti^ 

SCENE 11. \ 

Enter Fuck. 

PucL Now the hungry lion roars, \ 

And the wolf beho^ls the raoctt ; 
Whilft the heavy ploughman fuores. 

All with weary taik fordone. 
Now the wafted brands do glow» i 

Whilft the fcritch-owl, fcritching feudi 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woCj 

In remembrance of a (hroud. 
Now it is the time of night. 

That the gcav^, all gaping wide^ 
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Every one lets forth his fpright. 
In the church^way paths to glide : 

And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate's team. 

From the preience of the (iin, 
Following darknefs like a dream. 

Now are frolic ; not a mouie 

Shall difturb this hallow'd houfe : 

I am fenty with brdom, before. 

To fweep the duft behind the door. 

Enter Obbron €md Titania, with their Train. 

Oh. Through the ho^ie give glimmering light. 

By the dead and drowfy fire : 
Every elf and fairy iprite. 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me, 
Sing, and dance it trippingly, 
Tita. Firft, rehearfe this long by rote : 
To each word a warbling, note. 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace. 
Will we fing, and blefs Uiis place* 

Song, <9ii</Dancs« 

Ob. Now, until the break of day 
Through this houfe each fairy ftray. 
To the beft bride-bed will we, 
Which by us (hall blefled be ; 
And the iflue, there create, 
' Ever (hall be fortunate. 

So (hall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iflue (land; 

Never 
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Never mole, hare-lip» ntfr fear. 
Nor mark prodigiousi fuch as are 
Defpifed in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be.— 
With this field-dew confecrate. 
Every fairy take his. gait; 
And each feveral chamber blefs, 
Throughufajs palace, with fweet peace s 
E'er (hall it m fafety^refl:, 
And-thie owner of it bl^«_ I 

i rip away ; 
. 'Make no flay; "' *-*•-- 

• Meet me all by^reak of?day» * '• 

[^Epceunt Oberon, l^irAmi^^/xud Trak^ 
Puck, If nvejhadows ha'oe offended^ ' ' 

ihipk hul this (and all is mend^J)^ . 
. T'hat you have qutjlumber^d here% • ^ 

While theft vifians did appear^ . 

jfnd this nvexik and idle theme^ | 

i^o more yielding hut a dream^ 

Gentles y do not reprehend; 

If you pardon^ we *wUl menJ^ 

jdnd as Pm an honefl Puck^ ' 

Jfwe have unearned luck ' | 

Now to. f cape theferpent^s tot^a^ 

We n^till make amends^ ere lon^ • 

Elfe the Puck a liar call. 

Sof good flight unto you alL 

Give me your hands f if we befriends^ 

Jittd RjohinJbaU re/lore ametids. ^Es^i^ 

THE END. . ' 
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